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PREFACE. 


A  selection  of  the  Beauties  of 
Sterne  is  what  has  -been  looked 
for  by  a  number  of  his  admirers  fo 
fome  time ;  well  knowing  they 
would  form  iueh  a  Volume  as  per- 
haps this,  nor  any  other  language, 
could  equal.  Indeed  it  was  highly 
neceflary  on  a  particular  fcore  to 
make  this  fele&ion :  the  chaste 
lovers  of  literature  were  not  only 
deprived  themfelves  of  the  pleafurc 
and  inftruftion  fo  confpicuous  in 
this  magnificent  afTemblage  -of  Ge- 
A  i  nius, 
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nius,  but  their  riling  offspring, 
whofe  minds  it  would  polifh  to  the 
higheft  perfection  were  prevented 
from  tailing  the  enjoyment  likewife. 
The  chaste  part  of  the  world  com- 
plained fo  loudly  of  the  obfcenity 
which  taints  the  writings  of  Sterne, 
(and  indeed,  with  fome  reafon), 
that  thofe  readers  under  their  imme- 
diate infpection  were  not  fufFered  to 
penetrate  beyond  the  title-page  of 
his  Tristram  Shandy'; — his  Sen- 
timental Journey,  in  fome  de- 
gree, efcaped  the  general  cenfure  ; 
though  that  is  not  entirely  free  from 
the  fault  complained  of. 

To  accommodate  thofe  who  are 
Arrangers  to  the  firft  of  thefe  works, 
I  have,  (I  hope  with  fome  degree  of 

judg* 
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judgment),  extracted  the  mod  dif- 
tinguifhed   paflages  on   which    the 
fun  of  Genius  fhines  fo  refplendent, 
that  all  his  competitors,  in  his  man- 
ner of  writing,  are  loft  in  an  eclipfe 
of  affectation  and   unnatural  rhap- 
fody.     I  intended  to  have  arranged 
them  alphabetically,    'tiJJ  I  found 
the  (lories  of  Le  Fevre,  the  Monk, 
and  Maria,   would  be  too  clofely 
connected  for  the  feeling  reader, 
and  would  wound  the  bolbm  of  sen- 
jib  ility    too  deeply:    1  therefore 
placed  them   at  a  proper  diflance 
from  each  other — I  need  not  explain 
my  motive  for  introducing  the  Ser- 
mon on  the  Abufes  of  Confcience, 
with    the    efTufions    of    humanity 
A3  through- 
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throughout  it;  every  paren:  aid  go- 
vernor I  believe,  will  thank  me — f 
wifhl  could  infufc  the  pleafure  that 
attended  me  in  compiling  this  little 
work,  into  the  breaft  of  the  Reader, 
yet  unacquainted  with  Sterne-— 
As  it  is,  I  promife  him,  the  hours 
he  may  devote  to  this  great  mafter 
of  nature  and  the  paflions,  will  be 
marked  with  more  felicity,  than  any, 
fince  Genius  led  him  to  the  love  of 
letters. 

The  Author's  opinion  of  many 
parts  of  the  sacred  writings  may 
with  truth,  be  applied  to  a  great  part 
of  his  own,  that  there  are  to  be 
found  in  them,  <c  Sublime  and  no- 

"ble 
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fc  ble  paflfages,  which,  by  the  rules 
u  of  fjund  Griticifm  and  reaibn,  may 
cc  be  demonftrated  to  be  truly  elo- 
"  quent  and  beautiful. 

"  There  is  fomething  in  them  Co 
<f  thoroughly  affecling,  and  fo  no- 
cc  ble  and  fublime  withal,  that  one 
"  might  challenge  the  writings  of 
"  the  moil  celebrated  orators  of  an7 
<c  tiquity  to  produce  any  thing  like 
"  them.,, 

Before  I  conclude,  I  cannot  help 
obferving  with  an  excellent  writer, 
that  "  there  are  minds  upon  which 
"  the  rays  of  fancy  may  be  pointed 
«c  without  effecl:,  and  which  no  fare 

"of 
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cc  of  fentimcnt  can  agitate,  or  ex- 
"  alt."— May  fuch  minds  never 
violate  the  Beauties  of  Sterne  ; 
but  let  them  be,  while  the  virtues 
find  fanctuary  in  the  hearts  of  the 
amiable—their  amufement  only* 
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THE 

LIFE 

O   F 

Mr.     STERNE, 

Principally  extrafted  from   a   mors  extenfive  cne> 
WRITTEN     BY    HIMSELF. 

THE  author  of  the  annexed  pages  of  fu- 
perlative  genius  was  born  at  Clonmel  in 
the  fouth  of  Ireland,  November  the  24th, 
17 1 3.  His  father  was  a  Lieutenant  in  Handa- 
fide's  regiment,  and  grandfon  to  Dr.  Richard 
Sterne,  Archbifhop  of  York,  who  died  in  1683. 
Our  author  was  born  a  few  days  after  his 
father  and  mother's  arrival  from  Dunkirk. — His 
birth-day  he  tells  us,  *'  was  ominous  to  his 
poor  father,  who  was,  the  day  after  his  arrival, 
with  many  other  brave  officers  broke,  and  fent 
adrift  into  the  wide  world,  with  a  wife  and  two 
children."  On  his  father's  being  di/banded  he 
removed  to  his  family  feat  at  Elvington,  neat- 
York,  where  his  mother  reiided.  Here  they 
fojourned  for  ten  months,  when  the  regiment 
was  eftablifhed,  and  they  all  repaired  to  Dub- 
lin.—  Within  a  month  of  their  arrival,  his 
father  was  ordered  to  Exeter,  to  which  place 
they  all  followed  him.  In  about  a  year  after 
we  find  them  in  Dublin  again.  Here  his  father 
fcemed  to  entertain  forne  hopes  of  reading  fome 
time,  for  he  took  a  large  houfe,  furnifned  it, 
B  and 
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and    in  a  year    and  a  half's  time    fpent  a  great 
deal  of  money. 

In  1 7 19  the  regiment  was  ordered,  with 
many  others,  to  the  lfle  of  Wight,  in  order  to 
embark  for  Spain  in  the  Vigo  expedition.  Our 
author's  mother,  lifter,  and  himfelf,  remain- 
ed at  the  lfle  of  Wight  during  the  Vigo 
expedition,  and  until  the  regiment  had  got 
back  to  Wicklow  in  Ireland,  from  whence  his 
father  fent  for  them.  They  embarked  for 
Dublin,  and  had  all  been  call  away  by  a  moil 
violent  ftorm;  but  through  the  interceflion  of 
his  mother,  the  captain  was  prevailed  upon  to 
turnback  into  Wales,  where  they  ftayedamontb, 
and  at  length  got  into  Dublin,  andtravelled  by- 
iand  to  Wicklow,  where  his  father  had  for 
fome  weeks  given  them  over  for  loft.  They 
lived  in  the  barracks  at  Wicklow,  one  year 
( i  720),  from  thence  ihey  decamped  to  flay  half 
a  year  with  Mr.  Fetherftone,  a  clergyman, 
about  (e\cn  miles  from  Wicklow,  who  being 
a  relation  of  Mrs.  Sterne's  invited  them  to  his 
parfonage  at  Animo. — It  was  in  this  parifh. 
during  their  flay,  that  our  author  had  that 
wonderful  efcape  in  falling  through  a  mill-race 
whilft  the  mill  was  going,  and  of  being  taken 
up  unhurt— the  ftory  is  incredible,  but  known 
for  truth  in  all  that  part  of  Ireland — 
where  hundreds  of  the  common  people  Mock- 
ed to  fee  him. — From  thence  they  follow- 
ed the  regiment  to  Dublin,  where  they  lay  in 
the    barracks    a    year:  in    which  year,   172 r, 

our 
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our  author  learned  to  write,  &c. — The  next 
year  the  regiment  was  ordered  to  Carrickfer- 
gus,  in  the  north  of  Ireland  ;  but  when  they 
arrived  at  Drogheda,  in  their  route,  they 
were  ordered  to  Mullingar,  where  by  Provi- 
dence they  dumbled  upon  a  kind  relation,  a 
collateral  descendant  from  Archbifhop  Sterne, 
who  took  them  all  to  his  caft!e,and  entertained 
them  with  cordial  hofpitality  for  a  year — and 
fent  them  to  the  regiment  at  Carrickfergus, 
loaded  with  kindnefTes.  Some  fhort  time  after 
our  author's  father  got  leave  of  his  Colonel  to 
fix  him  at  fchool—- which  he  did  near  Hallifax 
in  Yorkfhire,  with  an  able  mailer;  with  whom 
he  ftaid  fome  time,  till  by  God's  care  of  him  his 
coufin  Sterne,  of  Elvington,  became  a  father 
to  him,  and  fent  him  to  the  univeriky,  &c. 

Our  author  remained  at  Hallifax  tiil  about 
the  latter  end  of  the  year  1 73  r .  Here  he  takes 
cccafion  to  mention  the  following  anecdote 
of  himfelf  and  fchoolmafter. "  The  ceil- 
ing of  the  fchool-room  was  new  white-wahVd 
— the  ladder  remained  there — 1  one  unlucky 
day  mounted  it,  and  wrote  with  a  brum  in  large 
capital  letters,  LAUR.  STERNE,  for  which 
the  u(her  fevercly  whipped  me.  My  matter 
was  much  hurt  at  this,  and  faid,  before  me, 
that  never  fhould  that  name  be  effaced,  for  I 
was  a  boy  of  genius,  and  he  was  lure  I  fhould 
come  to  preferment — this  exprefilon  made  me 
forget  the  (Iripes  I  had  received.'' 

In  the  year  1732,  his  coufin  fent  him  to  the 
B  2  univerfity. 
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univerfity.  He  was  admitted  of  Jefus  College 
in  the  univerfity  of  Cambridge,  6th  of  July, 
x733>  under  the  tuition  of  Mr.  Cannon. — 
Matriculated  29th  March,  1735.  Admitted  to 
the  degree  of  B.  A.  in  January,  1736. — 
M.  A.  at  the  commencement,  1740. — From 
the  univerfity  lie  removed  to  York.  His  uncle 
Jaques  Sterne,  LL.  D.  who  was  prebendary 
of  Durham,  &c.  Sec.  &c.  got  him  the  living  of 
Sutton.  At  York  he  became  acquainted  with 
Mrs.  Sterne,  who  thought  herfelf  at  that  time 
not  rich  enough,  or  our  author  too  poor  to 
agree  to  a  union.  Some  time  after,  fhe  fell 
into  a  confumption — and  one  evening  when  he 
was  fitting  by  her  with  an  almoft  broken  heart, 
fhe  faid,  "  my  dear  Lawry,  I  can  never  be  yours, 
fori  verily  believe  1  have  not  long  to  live — but  I 
have  left  you  every  milling  of  my  fortune  ;  upon 
that  flie  (hewed  him  her  will — which  genero- 
fity,  he  fays,  overpowered  him. 

She  recovered,  and  they  were  married  i74r. 
His  uncle  got  him  the  prebendary  of  York; 
and  through  his  wife's  intereft  he  got  the  living 
of  Stillington.  He  redded  at  Sutton  near 
twenty  years,  doing  duty  at  both  places. 

In  the  year  1760,  he  took  a  houfe  at  York, 
and  immediately  aftercame  to  Londonto  publifh 
his  two  firft  volumes  of  Shandy:  which  volumes 
were  published  the  year  before  at  York.  In 
2  760,  Lord  Falconbridge  prefented  him  with  the 
curacy  of  Coxwould.  In  1762  he  went  to 
France,  and  his  family   followed  him.     In  two 

years 
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y<;ars  after  he  went  to  Italy  for  the  recovery  of 
his  health,  and  returned  in  May  1766 — He  left 
York  about  thelatter  end  of  the  year  1767,  and 
came  to  London  to  publifh  the  Sentimental 
Journey,  which  he  had  written  the  lummer 
before  at  his  favourite  living  of  Coxwould. 
His  health  had  been  for  fome  time  declining, 
but  he  continued  to  vifit  his  friends,  and  re- 
tained his  wonted  flow  of  fpirits.  In  Febru- 
ary, 1768,  he  perceived  the  approaches  of 
death,  and  after  a  fnort  ftruggle  with  his  dif- 
order,  his  debilitated  and  worn  out  frame  fub- 
mitted  to  fate  on  the  1 8th  day  of  March  1763, 
athis  lodgings  in  Bond-ltreet,and  vvasburied  in 
the  moft  private  manner  the  22d  of  the  fame 
month. — Thofe  who  can  take  the  fame  delight 
in  vifiting  his  grave  that  he  took  in  vifiting 
his  amiable  Monks,   who  are  fond  of  that 

Sad    luxury!   to  vulgar  fouls  unknown  ! 
will   find   the    fpot  that    enclofes  his  hallowed 
remains,  in  the  new*  burying-ground,   belong- 
ing to  the  parifh  of  St. George,  Hanover-fquare, 
— at  the   head  of  his  grave    is  the    following 

EPITAPH. 

NEAR    TO    THIS    PLACE, 
LIES      THE      BODY     OF      THE 

Rev.  LAURENCE  STERNE,  A.M. 

Died  September  the  1 3//?,   1 768!, 
AGED  55    YEARS. 
Ah!  mcliiter  ofja  quiefcamt. 
If  a  found  head,   warm  heart,  and  bread  humane, 
Unfuliied  worth,  and  foul  without  a  ftain; 

*  Af.  Gcvrrgc 's-Rozlx,  Hyde- Park,     f  This  date  is  erroneous. 
*3 
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If  mental  powers  could  ever  juftly  claim 
The  well  won  tribute  or'  immortal  fame, 
Sterne  was  the  man,  who  with  gigantic  liricle, 
Mow'd  down  luxuriant  follies  tar  and  wide! 
Yet  what,  tho'  keeneft  knowledge  of  mankind 
Unfeal'd  to  him  the  fprings  that  move  the  mind  ; 
What  did  it  boot  nim  ?  ridicul'd,  abus'd, 
By  fools  in'ulted,  and  by  prudes  accus'd. 
In  his.  mild  reader,  view  thy  futute  faie, 
Like  him  defpiie,  what  'twere  a  fin  to  hate. 

This  monumental  ftone  was  ere&ed  by  two 
brother  mafons;  for  although  he  did  not  live 
to  be  a  member  of  their  fociety,  yet  as  his  all  in- 
comparable performances  evidently  prove  him 
to  have  a&ed  by  rule  and  fquare,  they  rejoice  in 
this  opportunity  of  perpetuating  his  high  and 
irreproachable  character  to  after  ages. 

W.  and  S. 

EPITAPH, 

BY   DAVID   GAR.RICK,    ESQ^ 

Shall  pride  a  heap  of  fculptur'd  marble  raife, 
Some  worthlcfs.  unmourn'd  tilled  fool  to  praife; 
And  (hall  we  not  by  one  poor  grave- ilcne  learn 
Where  genius,  wit,  and  humour,  ficep  with  Sterne? 

I  know  it  is,  and  has  been  a  practice,  fmce 
the  foundation  of  letters,  to  introduce  an  eu- 
logium  on  the  favourite  author's  writings,  in 
his  life;  but  Sterne  is  one  of  the  few  Englifh 
writers  who  faves  his  biographer  that  trouble, 
for  however  high  his  flight  cf  panegyric  might 
loar,  he  could  only  fay  what  is  already  writ- 
ten in  the  hearts  of  thoufands  in  the  world  of 
feeling  and  feniibility. 

IK 
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IN    MEMORY   OF 

Mr.     STERNE, 

Author  of  the  Sentimental  journey. 
1TH  wit,  and  genuine  humour  to  difpcl 


From  the  defponding  bofom  gloomy  care, 
And  bid  the  gulhingtear,  at  the  fad  tale, 
Of  haplefs  love  or  hlial  grief  to  flow  ; 
From  the  full  iympathifing  heart  were  thine, 
Thefe  powers,  Oh  Sterne  '  but  now  thy  fate  demands, 
(No  plumage  nodding  o'er  the  emblazuivd  bearfe 
Proclaiming  honour  where  no  virtue  (hone) 
But  the  lad  tribute  of  a  heart-felt  ugh. 
What  though  no  taper  call  its  deadly  ray, 
Nor  the  full  choir  ting  requiems  o'er  thy  tomb, 
Thehumijler  giief  of  friendship  is  not  mute; 
And  poor  Maria  with  her  faithful  kid, 
Her  auburn  treffes  carelefsly  entwin'd; 
With  olive  foliage,  at  the  clofe  of  day, 
Shall  chaunt  her  plaintive  vefpers  at  thy  grave. 
Thy  (hade  too,  gentle  Monk,  mid  awful  night, 
Shall  pour  libations  from  its  friendlveye; 
For  'erit  his  fweet  benevolence  beftow'd, 
Its  generous  pity,  and  bedew'd  with  tears, 
The  fod,  which  refled  on  thy  aged  breaft. 


A  Chamber,  and  Eulogium  of  Sterne,  and  his  writings,  in  <* 

familiar  Epijllc  from  a  gentleman  in  Ireland  tohisjriead.^ 

Written  in  the  year  1 769. 

WHAT    trifles  comes  next? — Spare  the  cenfure,  my 
friend, 
This  letter's  no  more  from  beginning  to  end ; 
Y.jt,  when  you  confider  (your  laughter,  pray  ftifie) 

The  advantage,  the  importance,  the  ufe  of  a  trifle 

When  youthinktoobeiide—c'nd  there's  nothing  more  clear- 
That  pence  compofe  millions,  and  moments  the  year, 
You  furely  will  grant  me,  nor  think  that  I  jeft, 
That  life's  but  a  i'cries  of  trifles  at  bell. 

How 


8  "The  Life  of  Stem:. 

How  wildly  digreflive  !  yet  could  I,  O  Sterne* 

Digrefs  with  thy  {kill,  with  thy  freedom  return  ! 

The  vain  wifh  I  reprefs  Poor  YorIck.  !  no  more 

Shall  thy  mirth  and  thy  jefts,  "  fet  the  board  on  a  roar;" 

No  more  thy  fad  tale,  with  fimplicity  told, 

O'er  each  feeling  breall  its  ftrong  influence  hold, 

Frum  the  wife  and  the  brave  call  forth  iympathy's  figh, 

Or  fwell  with  fweet  anguifh  humanity's  eye  : 

Here  and  there  in  the  page  if  a  blemifh  appear, 

(And  what  page, or  what  life  from  a  blemifh  is  clear?) 

Tju m  and  Toby  with  fo ft  interceffion attend; 

Le  Fevre,  intreats  you  to  pardon  his  friend  : 

Maria  too  pleads  for  her  favourite  diftrefs'd, 

As  you  feel  for  her  forrows,  O  grant  her  requeft  ! 

Should  thtfe  advocates  fail,  I've  another  to  call, 

One  tear  of  his  Monk  fhall  obiitciate  all. 

Favour' d 

*  The  late  Reverend  Laurence  Sterne, 
A.  M.  &c.  author  of  that  truly  original,  humo- 
rous, heteroclite  work,  called  The  Life  and  Opi- 
nions of  Trtllram  Shandy,  of  a  Sentimental 
Journey  through  France  and  Italy,  (which  alas  ! 
he  did  not  live  to  finilh)  and  of  fome  volumes 
of  Sermons.  Of  his  (kill  in  delineating  and 
fupporting  his  characters,  thofe  of  the  father 
of  his  hero,  of  his  uncle  Toby  and  of  Corporal 
Trim  (out  of  numberlefs  others)  afforded  am- 
ple proof;  To  his  power  in  the  pathetic,  who- 
ever fhall  read  the  ftories  of  Le  Fevre,  Maria, 
the  Monk,  and  the  Dead  Afs,  mull,  if  he  has 
feelings,  bear  fuflicient  teftimony  :  and  his 
iermons  throughout  (though  fometimes,  per- 
haps, chargeable  with  a  levity  not  entirely  be- 
coming the  pulpit)  breathe  the  kindeil  fpirit 
of  philanthropy,  of    good  will    towards   man. 

For 


The  Life  of  Sterne.  9 

Favour'd  pupil  of  nature  and  fancy,  of  yore, 

Whom  from  humour'*  embrace  tweet   philanthropy  bore, 

While  theGractsand  Loves  (batter the  flowers  on  thy  urn, 

And  wit  weeps  the  nloffoni  too  haftiiy  torn  ; 

This  meed  too,   kind  {hade  !  unohended  receive 

from  a  youth  next  to  S/iaL'fpearc's  who  honours  thy  grave  ! 


For  the  few  exceptionable   parts  of  his  works, 
thofe  ("mall  blemifhes, 

Quas  aut  incuria  fuclit, 

Aut  humana  parum  cavit  natura. 

fufier  them,  kind  critic,  to  reft  wTith  his  allies  ! 
The  above  eulogium  will,  I  doubt  not,  ap- 
pear to  you  (and  perhaps  alio  to  many  others) 
much  too  high  for  the  literary  character  of 
STERNE;  I  have  not  at  prefent  either  leifureor 
inclination  to  enter  into  argument  upon  the  que- 
ftion  ;  but  in  truth  I  confidered  my  ft  If  as  largely  his 
debtor  for  the  tears  and  the  laughter  he  lb  fre- 
quently excited,  and  was  defirous  toleave  behind 
me  (for  fo  long  at  leaft  as  this  trifle  fhall  re- 
main) fome  fmall  memorial  of  my  gratitude: 
I  will  even  add,  that  although  I  regard  the 
memory  of  Shakefpeare  with  a  veneration  little 
fhort  of  idolatry,  I  efteem  the  Monk's  Hpjm- 
box  a  reh'ck  "  as  devoutly  to  be  wilhed"  as  a 
pipe-ftopper,  a  walking-Hick,  or  even  an  ink- 
itaad  of  the  mulberry-tree. 


io  "The  Life  of  Sterns. 


nwil  mill  ■iiiiii  ■' 

An    EPITAPH, 

FOR    THE 

Rev.LAURENCE    STERNE'* 

TO  MB -STONE. 

BY    A    LADY. 

S  T  E  R  N  E,  reft  for  ever,  and  no  longer  fear 

The  critic's  ccnfure,  or  the  coxcomb's  iheer. 

The  gate  of  Envy  now  is  clofed  on  thee, 

And  Fame  her  hundred  doors  (ball  open  free  ; 

Ages  unborn  fhall  celebrate  the  page, 

Where  friendly  join  the  fatirift  and  fage  ; 

O'er  Yorick's  tomb  the  brighteft  eyes  mail  weep, 

And  Britifh  genius  mournful  vigils  keep  ; 

Then  fighing,  fay,  to  vindicate  thy  fame, 

"  Great  were  his  faults,  but  glorious  was  his  flame !" 

ON    IKE  SAME. 

YORICK,  farewell!  peace  dwell  around  thy  Hone 

Accept  this  tribute  from  a  friend  unknown. 
In  human  breafts,  while  pity  has  a  claim, 
Le  Fevre's  ftory  lhail  enhance  thy  fame; 
Toby's  benevolence  each  heart  expand, 
Ad  faithful  Trim  confefs  the  matter's  hand. 
"  One  \     ierous  tear  unto  the  Iv'onk  you  gave; 
"  Oh,  let  me  weed  this  fyltU  from  thy  grave." 


THE 


THE 

BEAUTIES    of   STERNE. 


The     PRECEPTOR, 

YOU  fee  'tis  high  time,  faid  my  father,  adr 
drefiing  himfelf  equally  to  my  uncle  To- 
by and  Torick,  to  take  this  young  creature  out 
of  thefe  women's  hands,  and  put  him  intothofe 
of  a  private  governor. 

Now  as  I  confider  the  perfon  who  is  to  be 
about  my  fon,  as  the  mirror  in  which  he  is  to 
view  himfelf  from  morning  to  night,  ?nd  by 
which  he  is  to  adjufl  his  locks,  his  carriage,  and 
perhaps  the  inmoft  fentiments  of  his  heart  ; — I 
would  have  one,  Torickj  if  pofiible,  polimed  at 
all  points,   lit  for  my  child  to  look  into. 

There  is,  continued  my  father,  a  certain  mien 
and  motion  of  the  body  and  all  jts  parts,  both 
in  acting  and  fpeaking,  which  argues  a  man  ivell 
ivithin.  There  are  a  thou  fa  nd  unnoticed  open- 
ings, continued  my  father,  which  Ic-t  a  penetrat- 
ing eye  at  once  into  a  man's  foul  ;  and  I  main- 
tain it,  added  he,  that  a  man  of  ieute  does  not 
lay  down  his  hat  in  coming  into  a  room, — or 
:ake  it  up  in  going  out  of  it,  but  fomething  e£- 
:apes,  which  difcovers  him. 

I  will  have  him,  continued  my  father,  cheer- 
ul,  facete,  jovial  ;  at  the  &me  time,  prudent,  at- 
tentive to  bulinefs,  vigilant,  acute,  argute,  in- 
centive, quick  in  refolving  doubts  and  fpecula- 

tivc 
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tive  queftions  ; — he  (hall  be  wife  and  judicious, 
and  learned  : — And  why  not  humble,  and  mo- 
derate, and  gentle  tempered,  and  good  ?  faid 
Yorick  ; — And  why  not,  cried  my  uncle  Toby, 
free,  and  generous,  and  bountiful,  and  brave  ? — 
He  (hall,  my  dear  Toby,  replied  my  father,  get- 
ting up  and  making  him  by  his  hand. — Then, 
brother  Shandy,  anfwered  my  uncle  Toby,  raifing 
Wmfelf  off  the  chair,  and  laying  down  his  pipe 
to  *ake  hold  of  my  father's  ctherhand, — I  hum- 
bly beg  I  may  recommend  poor  Le  Fcvre's  fon 
to  you  ; — a  tear  of  joy  of  the  firft  water  fpark- 
led  in  my  uncle  Toby's  eye, — and  another,  the 
fellow  to  it,  in  the  Corporal's,  as  the  propor- 
tion was  made  ; — you  will  fee  why  when  you 
read  Le  Fevre's  flory. 

The  STORY   OF   LE   FEVRE. 

IT  was  fome  time  in  the  fummerof  that  year 
in  which  Dcndermond  was  taken  by  the  Al- 
lies ;  when  my  uncle  Toby  was  one  evening  get- 
ting his  fupper,  with  Trim  fitting  behind  him 
at  a  fmall  fideboard, — I  fay,  fitting — for  ^  in 
confiderationofthe  Corporal's  lame  knee  (which 
fometimes  gave  him  exquifite  pain) — when  my 
uncle  Tobv  dined  or  flipped  alone  he  would  ne« 
ver  fuffer  the  Corporal  to  (land  ;  and  the  pool 
fellow's  veneration  for  his  matter  was  fuch,  thai 
with  a  proper  artillery,  my  uncle  Toby  conk 
have  taken  Dendermotid-  itfelf,  with  lefs  troubh 
than   he  was  able  to  gain  this  point  over  him 

fa  i 
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for  many  a  time  when  my  uncle  Toby  fuppofed 
the  Corporal's  leg  was  at  reft,  he  would  look 
back,  and  detect  him  (landing  behind  him  with 
the  mod  dutiful  refpect :  this  bred  more  little 
fquabbles  betwixt  them,  than  all  other  caufes 
for  five -and-twenty  years  together — But  this  is 
neither  here  nor  there — why  do  I  mention  it  ? 
— Afkmypen, — it  governsme, — I  govern  not  ir. 

He  was  one  evening  fitting  thus  at  his  fupper, 
when  the  landlord  of  a  little  inn  in  the  village 
came  into  the  parlour  with  an  empty  phial  in 
his  hand,  to  beg  a  glafs  or  two  of  lack  ;  'Tis 
for  a  poor  gentleman, — I  think  of  the  army, 
faid  the  landlord,  who  has  been  taken  ill  at  my 
houfe  four  days  ago,  and  has  never  held  up  his 
head  fince,  or  had  a  defire  to  tafte  any  thing, 
till  juft  now,  that  he  has  a  fancy  for  a  glafs  of 
fack  and  a  thin  toaft, — "  I  think,'"  fays  he,  tak- 
ing his  hand  from  his  forehead,  "  it  would  com- 
fort vie.'''' 

— If  I  could  neither  beg,  borrow,  or  buy 
fuch  a  thing, — added  the  landlord, —  I  would 
aimed  ftcal  it  for  the  poor  gentleman,  he  is  fo 
ill — I  hope  in  God  he  will  ftill  mend,  continu- 
ed he, — we  are  all  of  us   concerned  for  him. 

Thou  art  a  good  natured  foul,  I  will  anfwer 
for  thee,  cried  my  uncle  Toby;  and  thou  fhak 
drink  the  poor  gentleman's  health  in  a  glafs  of 
fack  thyfeilf, — and  take  a  couple  of  bottles  with 
my  fefvice,  and  tell  him  he  is  heartily  welcome 
to  them,  and  to  a  dozen  more  if  they  will  do 
him  good. 

C  Though 
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Though  I  am  perfuaded,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
as  the  landlord  fhut  the  door,  he  is  a  very  com- 
panionate fellow — Triniy — yet  I  cannot  help 
entertaining  a  high  opinion  of  his  gueft  too; 
there  muft  be  fomething  more  than  common  in 
him,  that  in  fo  fhort  a  time  fnould  win  fo  much 
upon  the  affections  of  his  hoft  ; — And  of  his 
whole  family,  added  the  Corporal,  for  they  are 
all  concerned  for  him — Step  after  him,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby, — do,  Trv,n>  and  a/k  if  he  knows 
his  name. — I  have  quite  forgot  it,  truly,  faid 
the  landlord,  coming  back  into  the  parlour  with 
the  Corporal, — -but  I  can  alk  his  fpn  again  :— 
Has  he  a  fon  with  him  then  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 
— A  boy,  replied  the  landlord,  of  about  ele- 
ven or  twelve  years  of  age  ;— -r-but  the  poor  crea- 
ture has  tailed  almolt  as  little  as  his  father  ;  he 
does  nothing  but  mourn  and  lament  for  him 
night  and  day  : — He  has  not  ftirred  from  the 
bed-fide  thefe  two  days. 

My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  knife  and- fork, 
and  thru  ft  his  plate  from  before  him,  as  the  land- 
lord gave  him  the  account  ;  and  Trimy  without 
being  ordered,  took  away,  without  faying 
one  word,  and  in  a  few  minutes  after  brought 
him  his  pipe  and  tobacco. 

Trim  !  faid  my  uncle  Tohyy  I  have  a  project 
in  my  head,  as  it  is  a  bad  night,  of  wrapping 
myielf  up  warm  in  my  roquelaure,  and  paying 
a  vifit  to  this  poor  gentleman. — Your  honour's 
roquelaure,  replied  the  Corporal,  has  not  once 
been  had  oa,  fiace  the  night  before  your  honour 

received 
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received  your  wound,  when  we  mounted  guard 
in  the  trenches  before  the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas  ; 
and  befides,  it  is  fo  cold  and  rainy  a  night,  that 
what  with  the  roquelaure,  and  what  with  the 
weather,  it  will  be  enough  to  give  your  honour 
your  death,  and  bring  on  your  honour's  tor- 
ment in  your  groin.  I  fearfo,  replied  my  uncle 
Toby  ;  but  I  am  not  at  reft  in  my  mind,  Trim, 
fince.the  account  the  landlord  has  given  me — 
I  wifh  I  had  not  known  fo  much  of  this  affair — 
added  my  uncle  Toby, — or  that  I  had  known 
more  of  it  : — How  (hall  we  manage  it  ?  Leave 
it,  an't  pleafe  your  honour,  to  me,  quoth  the 
Corporal  ; — I'll  take  my  hat  and  flick  and  go 
to  the  houfe  and  reconnoitre,  and  ac?c  accord- 
ingly ;  and  I  will  bring  your  honour  a  full 
account  in  an  hour. — Thou  malt  go,  Trim% 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  here's  a  milling  for  thee 
to  drink  with  his  fervant. — I  (hall  get  it  all 
out  of  him,  faid  the  Corporal,  (hutting  the 
door. 

It  was  not  till  my  uncle  Toby  had  knocked 
the  afhes  out  of  his  third  pipe,  that  Corporal 
Trim  returned  from  the  inn,  and  gave  him  the 
following  account. 

I  defpaired,  at  firft,  faid  the  Corporal,  of 
being  able  to  bring  back  your  honour  any  kind 
of  intelligence  concerning  the  poor  fick  Lieute- 
nant— Is  he  in  the  army,  then  ?  faid  my  uncle 
Toby — He  is,  faid  the  Corporal — And  in  what 
regiment  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby — I'll  tell  your 
honour,  replied  thcCorporal, every  thing  ftraight 
C2  forwards 
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forwards  as  I  learnt  it. — Then,  Trim,  1  will 
fill  another  pipe,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  not 
interrupt  thee  till  thou  haft  done  ;  fo  fit  down 
at  thy  eafe,  Trim,  in  the  window- feat,  and 
begin  thy  ftory  again.  The  Corporal  made  his 
old  bow,  which  generally  fpoke  as  plain  as  a 
bow  could  fpeak  it — Tour  honour  is  good : — 
And  having  done  that,  he  fat  down,  as  he  was 
ordered,  and  began  the  ftory  to  my  uncle  Toby 
over  again  in  pretty  near  the  fame  words. 

I  defpairedat  firft,  faid  the  Corporal,  of  being 
able  to  bring  back  any  intelligence  to  your 
honour  about  the  Lieutenant  and  his  fon  ;  for 
when  I  allied  where  his  fervant  was,  from  whom 
I  made  myfelf  fure  of  knowing  every  thing 
which  was  proper  to  be  afked, — That's  a  right 
diftinction,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby — I  wa3 
anfwered,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  that  he  had 
no  fervant  with  him  ;  that  he  had  come  to  the 
inn  with  hired  horfes,  which,  upon  finding 
himfelf  unable  to  proceed,  (to  join,  1  fuppofe, 
the  regiment)  he  had  difmiffed  the  morning  af- 
ter he  came. — If  I  get  better,  my  dear,  faid  he, 
as  he  gave  his  purfe  to  his  fon  to  pay  the  man, 
we  can  hire  horfes  from  hence. — But  alas  !  the 
poor  gentleman  will  never  get  from  hence,  faid 
the  landlady  to  me, — for  I  heard  the  death- 
watch  all  night  long  ; — and  when  he  dies,  the 
youth,  his  fon,  will  certainly  die  with  him  ; 
for  he  is  broken-hearted  already. 

I  was  hearing  this  account,  continued  the 
Corporal,  when  the  youth  came  into  the  kitchen, 

to 
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to  order  the  thin  toaft  the  land-lord  fpoke 
of;  but  I  will  do  It  for  my  father  myfelf,  faid 
the  youth — Pray  let  me  fave  you  the  trouble 
young  gentleman,  faid  I,  taking  up  a  fork  for 
' that  purpofe,  and  offering  him  my  chair  to  fit 
down  upon  by  the  fire,  whilft  I  did  it. — I  be- 
lieve, Sir,  faid  he,  very  modeftly,  I  can  pltafe 
him  belt  myfelf. —  I  am  fure,  faid  1,  his  honour 
will  not  like  the  toaft  the  worfe  for  being  toafted 
by  an  old  foldier. — The  youth  took  hold  of  my 
hand,  and  inftantly  burft  into  tears  — Poor 
youth  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby — he  has  been  bred 
up  from  an  infant  in  the  army,  and  the  name  of 
a  foldier,  Trim,  founded  inhis  ears  like  thename 
of  a  friend  : — I  wifh  I  had  him  here. 

— I  never  in  the  longelt  march,  faid  the  Cor- 
poral, had  fo  great  a  mind  to  my  dinner,  as  I 
had  to  cry  with  him  for  company  : — What 
could  be  the  matter  with  me,  an*  pleafe  your 
honour?  Nothing  in  the  world,  Trim,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  blowing  his  nofe, — but  that  thou 
art  a  good-natured  fellow. 

When  I  gave  him  the  toaft,  continued  the 
Corporal,  I  thought  it  was  proper  to  tell  him 
I  was  Capt.  Shandy's  fervant,  and  that  your  ho- 
nour (though  a  ilranger)  was  extremely  con- 
cerned for  his  father  ; — and  that  if  there  was 
any  thing  in  your  houfe  or  cellar — (and  thcu 
mighteft  have  added  my  purfe  too,  faid  my  un- 
cle T'jby) — -he  was  heartily  welcome  to  it  : — 
He  made  a  very  low  bow,  (which  was  meant 
to  your  honour,)  but  no  anfwer, — for  his  heart 
C3  .  wa* 
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was  full — fo  he  went  up  flairs  with  the  toaft — • 
I  warrant  you,  my  dear,  faid  I,  as  I  opened  the 
kitchen-door,  your  father  will  be  well  again. — - 
Mr.  Torich\  curate  was  fmoaking  a  pipe  by  the 
kitchen  fire, — but  faid  not  a  word  good  or  bad 
to  comfort  the  youth — I  thought  it  wrong,  ad- 
ded the  Corporal — I  think  to  100,  faid  my  un- 
cle Toby. 

"When  the  lieutenant  had  taken  his  glafs  of 
fackandtoaft,  he  felt  himftlf  a  little  revived, 
and  fent  down  into  the  kitchen,  to  let  me  know 
that  in  about  ten  minutes  he  mould  be  glad  if  1 
would  Hep  up  (lairs. — I  believe,  faid  the  land- 
lord he  is  going  to  fay  his  prayers, — for  there  - 
was  the  book  laid  upon  a  chair  by  his  bed  -fide, 
and  as  I  hhut  the  door,  T  faw  his  ion  take  up  a 
cufhion. 

I  thought,  faid  the  curate,  that  you  gentle- 
men of  the  army,  Mr.  Trim,  never  faid  your 
prayers  at  all. — I  heard  the  poor  gentleman 
fay  his  prayers  lad  night,  faid  the  landlady, 
very  devoutly,  and  with  my  own  ears,  or  I 
could  not  have  believed  it. — Are  you  fure  of  it, 
replied  the  curate. — A  foldier,  an'  pleafe  your 
reverence,  faid  I,  prays  as  often  (of  his  own 
accord)  as  a  parfon  ; — and  when  he  is  fighting 
for  his  king,  and  for  his  own  life,  and  for  his 
honour  too,  he  has  the  mod  reafon  to  pray  to 
God,  of  any  one  in  the  whole  world. — 'Twas 
well  faid  of  thee  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. — But 
•when  a  foldier,  faid  I,  an'  pleafe  your  reverence, 
has    been  Handing  for  twelve  hours    together 

ia 
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in  the  trenches,  up  to  his  knees  in  cold  water, 
dy  engaged,  faid  I,  for  months  together  In  long 
and  dangerous  marches  ;  harafled,  perhaps, 
in  his  tent  to-day  ;  hararling  others  to-morrow; 
— detached  here; — countermanded  there; — 
retting  this  night  out  upon  his  arms  ;  — beat  up 
in  hislhirt  the  next  ;   benumbed  in    his  joints  ; 

•perhaps  without  ftraw  in  his  tent  to  kneel 
on  ; — rnu ft  fay  his  prayers  htia  and  <ivfo?i  he  can. 

I  believe,  faid  I,  for  1  was  piqued,  quoth  the 
Corporal,  for  the  reputation  of  the  army,  I 
believe  an'  pleafe  your  reverence,  faid  I,  that 
when  a  foldier  gets  time  to  pray, — he  prays  as 
heartily  as  a  parfon, — though  not  with  all  his 
fufs  and  hypocrify. — Thou  fhould'fl  not  have 
faid  that,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, — for  God 
only  knows  who  is  a  hypocrite,  and  who  is  not  : 
— At  the  great  and  general  review  of  us  all, 
Corporal,  at  the  day  of  judgment,  and  not  till 
then,  it  will  be  feen  who  has  done  their  duties 
in  this  world, — and  who  has  not;  and  we  (hall 
be  advanced,  Trim,  accordingly. — I  hope  we 
(hall,  faid  Trim. — It  is  in  the  icripture,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby  ;  and  I  will  fhew  it  thee  to-morrow  : 
■ — In  the  mean  time  we  may  depend  upon  it 
Trim,  for  our  comfort,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
that  God  Almighty  is  fo  good  and  jull  a  go- 
vernor of  the  world,  that  if  we  have  but  done 
our  duties  in  it, — it  will  never  be  enquired  into, 
whether  we  have  done  them  in  a  red  coat  or  a 
black  cue  : — I  hope   not,  faid  the  Corporal — 

but 
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but  go  on,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  with  the 
flory. 

When  I  went  up,  continued  the  CorporaT, 
into  the  Lieutenant's  room,  which  I  did  not 
do  till  the  expiration  of  the  ten  minutes, —  he 
was  lying  in  his  bed,  with  his  head  raifed  upon 
his  hand,  with  his  elbow  upon  the  pillow,  and 
a  clean  white  cambuck  handkerchief  befide  it  : 
—  The  youth  was  juft  {looping  down  to  take  up 
the  cufiiion,  upon  which  I  fuppofed  he  had 
been  kneeling, — the  book  was  laid  upon  the 
bed, — and  as  he  arofe,  in  taking  up  the  cufhion 
with  one  hand,  he  reached  out  his  other  to  take 
it  away  at  the  fame  time.  Let  it  remain  there, 
my  dear,  faid  the  Lieutenant. 

He  did  not  offer  to  fpeak  to  me,  till  I  had 
walked  up  clofe  to  his  bed-fide  : — If  you  are 
Captain  Shandy's  fervant,  faid  he,  you  mull 
prcfent  my  thanks  to  your  mailer,  with  my  little 
boy's  thanks  along  with  them,  for  this  courtefy 
to  me  ;—  if  he  was  of  Level's — faid  the  Lieu- 
tenant.—  I  told  him  your  honour  was. — Then, 
faid  he, —  I  ferved  three  campaigns  with  him 
in  FlarJers,  and  remember  him,— but  'tis  moil 
likely,  as  I  had  not  the  honour  of  any  acquaint- 
ance with  him,  that  he  knows  nothing  of  me. 
— You  will  tell  him,  however,  that  the  perfon 
his  good  nature  has  laid  under  obligations  to 
him,  is  or:c  Ls  Fevre,  a  Lieutenant  in  Angus's 
— but  he  knows  me  n&t,- — faid  he,  a  fecond 
time,  nnifing  ; — poffibly  he  may  my  llory  — 
added  he — pray  tell  the  Captain,  1  was  the  En- 

fign 
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fjgn  at  Breda,  whofe  wife  was  mod  unfortu- 
nately killed  with  a  muflcct-fhot,  as  Hie  lay  in 
my  arms  in  my  tent — I  remember  the  ftory,  an't 
pleale  your  honour,  faid  I,  very  well. — Do  you 
fo  ?  faid  he,  wiping  his  eyes  with  his  handker- 
chief,— then  well  may  I. — In  faying  this  he 
drew  a  little  ring  out  of  his  bofom,  which 
feemed  tied  with  a  black  ribband  about  his 
neck,  and  kiffed  it  twice — Here,  Billy,  faid  he, 
the  boy  flew  acrofs  the  room  to  the  bed  fide — 
and  falling  down  upon  his  knee,  took  the  ring 
in  his  hand,  and  kifs'd  it  too, — then  kifs'd  his 
father,  and  fat  down  upon  the  bed  and  wept. 

I  wifh,  faid  my  uncle  'Toby,  with  a  deep  figh, 
I  wifh,  Trim,  I  was  afleep. 

Your  honour,  replied  the  Corporal,  is  too 
much  concerned, — mall  I  pour  your  honour 
out  a  glafs  of  fack  to  your  pipe  ? — Do  Trim, 
faid  my  uncle   Toby. 

I  remember,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  fighing 
again,  the  ftory  of  the  Er.fign  and  his  wife, — 
and  particularly  well  that  he,  as  well  as  fne, 
upon  fome  account  or  other,  ( I  forget  what) 
was  univerfally  pitied  by  the  whole  regiment  ; 
— but  f.niih  the  ilory  thou  art  upon  : — 'Tis 
finimed  already,  faid  the  Corporal, — for  I  mould 
flay  no  longer, — fo  wifhed  his  honour  a  good 
night  ;  young  Le  Fevre  rofe  from  off  the  bed, 
and  faw  me  to  the  bottom  of  the  flairs  ;  and  as 
we  went  down  together,  told  me  they  had  come 
from  Ireland,  and  were  on  their  route  to  join 
the  regiment  in  Flanders. — But  alas  !   faid  the 

Corporal,-— 
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Corporal, — the  Lieutenant's  Iaft  day's  march 
Is  over.---Then  what  is  to  become  of  his  poor 
boy  ?   cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

It  was  to  my  uncle  Tody's  eternalhonour,  that 
he  fet  afide  every  other  concern,  and  only  con- 
fidered  how  he  himfelf  mould  relieve  the  poor 
Lieutenant  and  his  fon. 

That  kind  being,  who  is  a  friend  to  the 
friendlefs,   (hall  recompense  thee  for  this. 

Thou  haft  left  this  matter  fhort,  faid  my  un- 
cle Toby  to  the  Corporal,  as  he  was  putting  him 
to  bed,  — and  I  will  tell  thee  in  what,  Trhn — 
in  the  firft  place,  when  thou  madeft  an  offer 
of  my  fervices  to  Le  Fevret — as  licknefs  and 
travelling  are  both  expenlive,  and  thou  knoweft 
he  was  but  a  poor  Lieutenant,  with  a  fon  to 
fubfift  as  well  as  himfelf  out  of  his  pay, — that 
thou  didft  not  makean  offer  to  him  of  my  purfe ; 
becaufe,  had  he  flood  in  need,  thou  knoweft, 
Trim,  he  had  been  as  welcome  to  it  as  myfelf. 
Your  honour  knows,  faid  the  Corporal,  I  had 
no  orders  ; — True,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,-  ■  » 
thou  didft  very  right,  Trim,  as  a  foldier, — but 
certainly  very  wrong  as  a  man. 

In  the  fecond  place,  for  which,  indeed,  thou 
haft  the  fame  excufe,  continued  my  uncle  Toby 
—  when  thou  offeredeft  him  whatever  was  in  my 
houfe, — thou  fhouldfl  have  offered  him  my  houfe 
too  : — A  fick  brother  officer  fhouid  have  the 
bed    quarters,   Trim,  and  if  we  had   him  with 

us, we  could    tend  and  look  to  him  : 

thou  art  an  excellent  nurfe  thyfelf,  Trim,  and 

what 
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what  with  thy  care  of  him,  and  the  old  woman's, 
and  his  boy's,  and  mine  together,  we  might 
recruit  him  again  at  once,  and  fet  him  upon  his 
legs. 

— In  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks,  added  my 
uncle  Toby,  fmiiing,  he  might  march. — He 
wiil  never  march,  an't  pleafe  your  honour,  in 
this  world,  faid  the  Corporal  ! — He  will  march, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  riling  up  from  the  fide  of 
the  bed  with  one  (hoe  off: — An't  pleafe  your  ho- 
nour faid  the  Corporal,  he  will  never  march, 
but  to  his  grave  :---He  (hall  march,  cried  my 
uncle  Toby,  marching  the  foot  which  had  a  rtioe 
on,  though  without  advancing  an  inch,  --he 
/hail  march  to  his  regiment---He  cannot  fraud 
it,  faid  the  Corporal, ---He  (hall  be  fnpported, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby  ; — He'll  drop  at  lad,  faid 
the  Corporal,  and  what  will  become  of  his  boy  ? 
He  (hall  not  drop,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  firmly. 
— A- well-o'day, — do  what  we  can  for  him,  faid 
Trim,  maintaining  his  point, — the  poor  foul 
will  die  : — He  mall  not  die,  by  G — ,  cried  my 
uncle  Toby. 

The   accusing  spirit,  which  flew  up 

to  Heaven's  chancery  with  the  oath,  blufh'd 
as  he  gave  it  in; — and  the  recording  angel, 
as  he  wrote  it  down,  dropp'd  a  tear  upon  the 
word,  and  blotted  it  out  for  ever. 

My    uncle    Toby  went  to  his  bureau, — 

put  bJspurfe  into  his  breeches  pocket,  and  hav- 
ingordered  the  Corporalto  go  early  in  themorn- 
ingforaphyfician, — he  went  tobedandfellatfeep. 
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The  fun  looked  bright  the  morning  after,  to 
every  eye  in  the  village  but  Le  Fevre's  and  his 
affSidled  Ton's;  the  hand  of  death  prefs'd  hea- 
vy upon  his  eye-lids, — and  hardly  could  the 
wheel  at  the  cittern  turn  round  its  circle, — 
when  my  uncle  Toby  who  had  rofe  up  an 
hour  before  his  wonted  time,  entered  the  Lieu- 
tenant's room,  and  without  preface  or  apology, 
fat  himfelf  down  upon  the  chair  by  the  bed- 
fide,  and  independently  of  all  modes  and  cuf- 
toms,  opened  the  curtain  in  the  manner  an  old 
friend  and  brother  officer  would  have  done  it, 
and  afked  him  how  he  did — how  he  had  retted 
the  night,- — what  was  his  complaint, — where 
was  his  pain, — and   what  he  could    do    to  help 

him: and  without  giving  him  time  to  anfwer 

any  one  of  the  enquiries,  went  on  and  told  him 
of  the  little  plan  which  he  had  been  concerting 

with  the  Corporal  the  night  before  for  him. 

— You  (hall  go  home  directly,  Le  Fevre, 
fa:d  my  uncle  Toby,  to  my  houfe, — and  we'll 
fend  for  a  doctor  to  fee  what's  the  matter, — and 
We'llhavean  aprithecary,and  thtCorporal  (hall  be 
your  nurfe;  andlTi  be  your  fervant,  Le  Fevre. 
There  was  a  franknefs  in  my  uncle  Toby, — 
not  the  effeft  of  familial ity,  —  but  the  caufe 
of  it, — which  let  you  at  once  into  his  foul, — 
and  mewed  you  the  goodnefs  of  his  nature; 
to  this,  there  was  fomething  in  his  looks,  and 
voice,  and  manner,  fuperaricied,  which  eternally 
beckoned  to  the  unfortunate  to  come  and  to 
take  (belter  ia;der  him  ;  fo  that  before  my  un- 
cle 
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cle  Toby  had  half  finifhed  the  kind  offers  he 
was  making  to  the  Father,  had  the  fon  infenfibly 

prefTcd  up  dole  to  his  knees,  and  had  taken 
hold  of  the  bread  of  his  coat,  and  was  pulling 
it  towards  him. — The  blood  and  fpirits  of  Le 
Fevre,  which  were  waxing  coid  and  flow  within 
him,  and  were  retreating  to  their  laft  citadel, 
the  heart, — rallied  back, — the  film  forfook  his 
eyes  for  a  moment, — he  looked  up  wiftifylly  in 
my  uncle  Toby's  face, — then  cail  a  look  upon 
his  boy, — and  that  ligament,  fine  as  it  was, — 
was  never  broken. 

Nature  inftantly  ebbed  again, — the  film  re- 
turned to  its  place, — the  pulfe  fluttered — 
flopp'd — went  on — throbb'd  —  Itopp'd  again — 
moved — liopp'd — fhall  I  go  on  ? No. 

All  that  is  necdFary  to  be  added  is  as  follows ; 

That  my  uncle  Toby,  with  young  Le  Fevre 
in  his  hand,  attended  the  poor  Lieutenant,  as 
chief  mourners,  to  his  grave. 

When  my  uncle  Tofn  had  turned  everything 
into  money,  and  fettled  ail  accounts  betwixt 
the  agent  of  the  regiment  and  Le  Fevre,  and 
betwixt  Le  Fevre  and  all  mankind, — there  re- 
mained nothing  more  in  my  uncle  Toby's  hands, 
than  an  old  regimental  coat  and  a  fword; 
fo  that  my  un<  le  Toby,  found  little  or  no  op- 
position from  the  world  in  taking  adminitfrati* 
on.  The  coat  my  uncle  Toby  gave  the  Corpo- 
ral:— Wear  it,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  as 
long  as  it  will  hold  together  for  the  fake  of  the 
ptior  Lieutenant— And  this,  faid  my  uncle 
D  Toby, 
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Toby,  taking  up  the  fvvcrd  In  his  hand,  arid 
drawing-  it  out  of  the  fcabbaid  as  he  fpoke — ' 
and  this  Le  FeVre,  I'll  fave  for  thee,  'tis  all 
the  fortune,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  hanging 
it  up  upon  a  Crook,  and  pointing  to  it— 'tis 
all  the  fortune,  my  dear  Le  Fevre,  which  God 
lias  left  thee;  but  if  he  has  given  theeaheait 
to  fight  thy  way  with  it  in  the  world', — and 
thou  doe II  it  like  a  man  of  honour, — 'tis 
enough  for  Us, 

As  foon  as  my  uncle  Toby  had  laid  a  foun- 
dation, he  fent  him  to  a  public  fchool,  where, 
excepting  Whitfuntide  and  Chriftmas,  at 
which  times  the  Corporal  was  punctually; 
difpatched  for  him,  he  remained  to  the  fpring 
of  the  yew,  feventeen;  when  the  ftories  of  the 
Emperor's  fending  his  army  to  Hungary 
againfl  the  Turks,  kindling  a  fpark  of  fire  in 
his  bofoiTi)  he  left  his  Greek  and  Latin  with- 
out leaved  and  throwing  hirnfelf  upon  his 
knees  bt.ro  re  my  uncle  Toby's  hegged  his  father's 
iword,  and  my  uncle  Toby's  leave  along  with  it, 
to  go  and  try  his  fortune  under  Eugene. — Twice 
did  my  uncle  Toby  forget  his  wound,  and  crjr 
out,  Le  Fevre  !  I  will  go  with  thee,  and  thou 
fnalt  fig'it  befide  me — and  twice  lie  laid  his 
hand  upon  his  groin,  and  hung- down  his  head 
in  forrow  and  diiconfolation. 

My  uncle  Toby  took  down  the  fword  from 
the  crook,  where  it  had  hung  untouched  ever 
fince  the  Lieutenant's  death,  and  delivered  it 
to   the   Corporal    to    brighten  up  ; — and  bav- 
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jug  detained  Le  Fcvre  a  iinglc  fortnight  to 
equip  him,  and  contract  for  Ms  paflage  to 
Leghorn — he  put  the  fword  into  his  hand, — 
If  thou  art  brave,  Le  Fevre,  faid  my  uncle 
Tcby,  this  will  not  fail  thee, — but  fortune,  faid 
he,  (muling  a  little)  —  Fortune  may — And  if 
/lie  does, — -id Jed  my  uncle  Toby,  embracing 
liim,  come  back  again  to  me,  Le  Fcvre,  and 
we  will  (hape  thee  another  courfe. 

The  greateft  injury  could  not  have  oppreflcd 
the  heart  of  Le  F&yre,  mere  than  my  uncle 
Tobys  paternal  kindnefs; — he  parted  from  my 
•uncle  Toby,  as  the  heft  of  fons  from  the  btft 
cf  fathers — both  dropped  tears,  and  as  my  un- 
cle Toby  gave  him  his  laft  kifs,  he  flipped  fixty 
guineas,  tied  up  in  an  old  purfe  of  his  father's, 
in  which  was  his  mother's  ring,  into  his  hand, 
r— and    bid  God  blefs  him. 

Le  Fevre  got  up  to  the  Imperial  army  juft 
time  enough  to  try  what  metal  his  fword  was 
made  of,  at  the  defeat  of  the  Turks  before  Bel- 
grade ;  but  a  feries  of  unmerited  mifchances  had 
purfued  him  from  that  moment,  and  trod  clofe 
upon  his  heel*  for  four  years  together  after :  he 
had  withftood  thefe  buffetings  to  the  laft,  till 
ficknefs  overtook  him  at  Marfeilles,  from  whence 
he  wrote  my  uncle  Toby  word,  he  had  loft  his 
time,  his  fervjees,  his  health,  and,  in  fhort, 
every  thingbuthis  fword; — and  was  waiting  for 
thefirftfhip  to  return  back  to  him. 

Le  Fevre  was  hourly  e>:pecled  ;   and  was  up- 

permofl  in  my  uncle  Toby's  mind  all   the    time 

D  2  mj 
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my  father  was  giving  him  and  Torlck  a  de-l 
fcnption  of  what  kind  of  a  perfon  he  would 
choofe  for  a  preceptor  to  me  :  but  as  my  un- 
cle Tohy  thought  my  father  at  firft  fomewhat 
fanciful  in  the  accomplishments  he  required,  he 
forehore  mentioning  Le  Fevre's  inme,—  till  the 
character,  by  7~orick\  interposition,  ending 
unexpectedly,  in  one,  who  mould  be  gentle 
tempered,  and  generous,  and  good,  it  imprefkd 
the  imige  of  Le  FevPe,  and  his  intcrerl  upon 
my  uncle  Toby  fo  forcibly,  he  arofe  indantly 
off  his  chair  ;  and  laying  down  his  pipe,  in 
order  to  take  hold  of  both  my  father's  hands 
— 1  beg,  brother  Shandy,  faid  my  uncle  Tohy, 
I  may  recommend  poor  Le  Fevre's  fon  to  you— 
I  bel'eech  you,  do^  added  Torick — He  has  a 
good  heart,  faid  my  uncle  Tohy — And  a  brave 
one  too,  an't  pieafe  your  honour,  faid  the 
Corporal. 

The  befl.  hearts,    Trim,  are   ever   the 

braveft,   replied  my  uncle  Tohy. 

T.    SHANDY. 

The        PULSE. 

PARIS. 

All.,  ye  fmall  fweet  courtefies  of  life, 
for  fmodth  do  you  make  the  road  of  it  ! 
like  grace  and  beauty  which  beget  inclinations 
to  love  at  firft  fight:  'tis  ye  who  open  this 
door  and  let  the  llranger  in. 

—Pray 
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— Pray  Madame,   faid  I,    have  the  goodnefs 
to  tell  me    which  way   I   muft    turn    to    go  to 
,  the  Opera  Comique:  — Moil  willingly, Monfieur, 
faid  (he,  laying  afide  her  work 

I  had  given  a  caft  with  my  eye  into  half  a 
dozen  (hops  as  I  came  along  in  fearch  of  a  face 
not  likely  to  he  difordcr~d  by  fuch  an  interrup- 
tion ;  till  at  laft,  this  hitting  my  fancy  I  led 
walked  in. 

She  was  working  a  pair  of  ruffles  as  (he  fat 
in  a  low  chair  on  the  far  fide  of  the  fhop  facing 
the  door. 

— Ties  voloniiers  :  moll  willing'y,  faid  (lie, 
laying  her  work  down  upon  a  chair  next  her, 
and  rifing  up  from  the  low  chair  fhe  was  fit- 
ting in,  with  fo  cheerful  a  movement  and  fa 
cheerful  a  look,  that  had  I  been  laying  out  fifty 
louis  dors  with  her,  I  fhould  have  faid — "Tli.s 
woman  is  grateful." 

You  mud  turn,  monfieur,  faid  fhe,  going 
with  me  to  the  door  of  ihe  fhop,  and  pointing 

the  way  down  the  flreet  I   was  to  take you 

inuft  turn  firlt  to  your  left  \\*x\&~wqis  prenez 
garde — there  are  two  turns  ;  and  be  fo  good  as 
to  take  the  fecond— *hen  go  down  a  little  way 
and  you'll  fee  a  church,  and  when  you  arepaftit, 
give  yourfeif  the  trouble  to  turn  directly  to  the 
right,  and  th*t  will  lead  you  to  the  foot  of  the 
pant  neuf,  which  yon  mud  croG-*-and  there 
any   one  will    do  h'irnfelf  the  pleafure  to   fhew 

you 

D3  Sbc 
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She  repeated  her  inllru&ions  three  times  over 
to  me  with  the  fame  good-natured  patience  the 
third  time  a3  the  fird; — and  if  tones  and  manners 
have  a  meaning,  which  certainly  they  have, 
uniefs  to  hearts  which  mut  them  out — (he  feern- 
ed  really  intereftcd,  that  I  mould  not  lofe  my- 
felf. 

I  will  not  fuppofe  it  was  the  woman's  beauty, 
notwithstanding  fhe  was  the  handfomcfl  GriflVt, 
I  think,  I  ever  faw,  which  had  much  to  do  with 
the  (zvaz  I  had  of  her  courtefy  ;  only  I  re-  , 
member,  when  I  told  her  how  much  I  was 
obliged  to  her,  that  I  looked  very  full  inner  eyes 
—  aid  that  I  repeated  mv  thanks  as  often  as, 
(he  had  done  her  inilruciions. 

I  had  not  got  ten  paces  from  the  door,  be- 
fore I  found  I  had  forgot  every  tittle  of  what 
flie  had  faicl —  to  looking  back,  and  feeing  her 
ftiil  {landing  in  the  door  of  the  fliop  as  if  to 
look  whether  I  went  right  or  not  —  I  returned 
back  to  aft:  her  whether  the  firil  turn  was  to  my 

right    or     left for    that    I    had    abfolutely 

forgot. —  Is  it  poffible!  faid  (he,  half  laughing. 
— '  Tis  very  pofiible,  replied  I,  when  a  man  is 
thinking  more  of  a  woman  than  of  her  good 
advice. 

As  this  was  the  real  truth— fhe  took  it  as 
every  woman  takes  a  matter  of  right,  with  a 
ilight  courtefy. 

sjttcnJeZ)    faid    fh?,    laying    her     hand 

upon  my  arm  to  detain  me,  whilit  file  called  a 
lad  out  of  the  back  fhep  to  get  ready  a  parcel 

of 
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of  gloves.  1  am  jufl:  going  to  fend  him,  faid 
(he,  wiih  a  packet  into  that  quartt-r,  and  if  you 
will  have  the  complaifance  to  II cp  in,  it  will  he 
ready  in  a  moment,  and  he  (hall  attend  you  to 
the  place— So  I  walked  in  with  her  to  the  far 
fide  of  the  (hop,  and  taking  up  the  ruffle  in 
my  hand  which  Hie  laid  upon  the  chair,  as  if  I 
had  a  mind  to  fit,  fhe  fat  down  herfclf  in  her 
low  chair,  and  I  indantly  fat  myfelf  clown 
be  fide  hi  r. 

He  will  be    ready,    Monfieur,   faid    (lie, 

in  a  moment And   in  that  moment,  replied 

I,  moll  willingly  would  I  fay  fomething  very 
civil  to  you  for  all  thefe  courtefies.  Any  one 
may  do  a  cafual  a«5t  of  good  nature,  but  a 
continuation  of  them  (hews  it  is  a  part  of  the 
temperature;  and  certainly,  added  I,  if  it  is 
the  fame  blood  wh'ch  comes  from  the  heart, 
which  defcends  to  the  extremes  (touching  her 
wrift)  lam  fure  you  mult  have  one  of  the  befl 
pulfes  of  any  woman  in  the  world.  — Feel  it,  faid 
(he,  holding  cut  her  arm.  So  laying  down  my 
hnr,  I  took  held  of  her  fingers  in  one  hand, 
and  appiied  the  two  forefingers  of  my  other 
to  the  artery 


Would  to  heaven  !  my  dear  Eugenius, 

thou  hadft  pail  by  and  beheld  me  fitting  in  my 
black  com,  and  in  my  lack-a-d.ny-fical  manner, 
counting  the  throbs  of  it,  one  by  one,  with  as 
much  true  devotion  as  if  I  had  been  watching 
the  critical  ebb,  or  flow  of  her  fever. — How 
wouldfl  thou  have  laughed  and  moralized  u 


m 
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my  new  profefiion  !  —  and  thou  fhouldft  havfi 
laughed  and  moralized  on—  Truft  me,  my  dear 
Eugenius,  I  mould  have  faid,  there  are 
worfe  occupations  in  this  world  "  than  feeling  a 
woman's  pulfe^'—ViwX  a  GrhTet's  !  thou  wouldfl 
have  faid — and  in  an    open  ihop  !  Yorick- 


•So   much  the    better  :     for  when 


rnv 


views  are  direct,  Eugenius,  I  care  not  if  ail 
the  world  faw  me  feel  it. 

I  had  counted  twenty  pulfation?,  and  was 
going  on  fall  towards  the  fortieth,  when  her 
hufband  coming  unexpected  from  a  back  par- 
lour into  the  mop,  put  me  a  little  out  of  my 
reckoning. — ?Twas  nobody  but  her  hufband, 
me  faid — fo  I  began  a  frefli  fcore — Monfieur  is 
fo  good,  quoth  me,  as  he  paffed  by  us,  to 
give  himfelf  the  trouble  of  feeling  my  pulie 
— The  hufband  took  oft  his  hat,  and  making 
me  a>bow,  faid  I  did  him  too  much  honour — ■ 
and  having  faid  that,  he  put  on  his  hat  and 
walked  out. 

Good  God  !  faid  I  to  myfelf,  as  he  went  out 
—  and  can  this  man  be  the  hufband  of  this  wo- 
man ? 

Let  it  not  torment  the  few  who  know  what 
mufl  have  been  the  grounds  of  this  exclama- 
tion,  if  I  explain  it  to  thofe  who  dr>  not. 

In  London  a  mop-keeper  and  a  mop-keep- 
er's wife  feem  to  be  one  bone  and  one  flefh  :  in 
the  feveral  endowments  of  mind  and  body, 
fometimes  the  one,  fometimes  the  other  has  it, 
fo  as  in  general  to  be  upon  a  par,  and   totally 

with 
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with  each  other  as  nearly  as  man  and  wife  need 
to  do. 

In  Paris,  there  are  fcarce  two  orders  of 
beings  more  different  ;  for  the  legiilalive  and 
executive  powers  of  the  (hop  not  reding  in  t lie 
huiband,  he  feldom  comes  there — in  fome  dark 
and  difmal  room  behind,  he  fits  commercelefs 
in  his  thrum  m'ght-cap,  the  fame  rough  fon  of 
Nature  that  Nature  left  him. 

The  genius  of  a  people  where  nothing  but 
the  monarchy  is  falique,  having  ceded  this  de- 
partment, with  fundry  others,  totally  to  the 
women—  by  a  continual  higgling  with  cutlom- 
ers  of  all  ranks  andfizes  from  morning  to  nigh% 
like  fo  many  rough  pebbles  (hook  long  toge- 
ther in  a  bag,  by  amicable  collisions  they  have 
worn  down  their  afperities  and  (harp  angles,  and 
not  only  become  round  and  fmooth,  but  will 
receive,  fome  of  them  a  p-)iifh  like  a  brilliant  — 
Monfieur  Le  Marti  is  little  better  than  the 
ftone  under  your  foot 

— Surely— furely,  man!  it  is  not  good  for 
thte  to  fit  alone — thou  wall  made  for  focial  in- 
tercourfe  and  gentle  greetings,  and  this  im- 
provement of  our  natures  from  it,  I  appeal  to, 
as  my  evidence. 

—  And  how  does  it  beat,  Monfieur  ?  faid 
(he. — With  all  the  benignity,  faid  I,  looking 
quietly  in  her  eyes,  that  I  expected — She  was 
going  to  fay  fomething  civil  in  return — but  the 
lad  came  into  the  (hop  with  the  gloves — Afrropis, 
faid  I,  I  want  a  couple  of  pair  myfclf. 

The 
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The  beautiful  Griflet  rofe  up  when  1  faid 
this,  and  going  behind  the  counter,  reached 
down  a  parcel  and  untied  it  :  I  advanced  to  the 
fide  over  againft  her  :  they  were  all  too  large. 
The  beautiful  GrifTet  meafured  them  one  by 
one  acrofs  my  hand. — 1  would  not  alter  the  di- 
menfions  — She  begged  I  would  try  a  (ingle 
pair,  which  feemed  to  be  the  leaft — She  ht  Id 
it  open — my  hand  flipped  into  it  at  once  —  It 
will  not  do,  faid  I,  fhaking  my  head  a  little  — 
No,  faid  fiie  doing  the  fame  thing. 

There  are  certain  combined  looks  of  fimple 
fubtlety— where  whim,  and  fenfe,  and  feriouf- 
nefs,  and  nonfenfe,  are  fo  blended,  that  all  the 
languages  of  Babel  fet  loofe  together  could  not 

exprefs   them they  are  communicated  and 

caught  fo  inftantaneoufly,  that  you  can  fcarce 
fay  which    party  is  the  infector.      I  leave   it  to 

you  men  of  words  to  fwell  pages  about  it 

it  is  enough  in  the  prefent  to  fay  again,  the  gloves 
would  not  do  ;  fo  folding  our  hands  within  our 
arms,  we  both  lolled  upon  the  counter — it  was 
narrow,  and  there  wasjuft  room  for  the  parcel 
to  lay  between  us. 

The  beautiful  Grifiet  looked  fometimes  at  the 
gloves,  then  fide-ways  to  the  window,  then  at 
the  gloves— and  then  at  me.  I  was  not  dif- 
pofed  to  break  filence — I  followed  her  exam- 
ple. So  I  looked  at  the  gloves,  then  at  the 
window,  then  at  the  gloves,  and  then  at  her— 
and  fo  on  alternately. 

I  found 
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I  found  I  loft  confiderably  in  every  attack — 
/lie  had  a  quick  black-eye,  and  fhct  through 
two  fuch  long  and  filken  eye-lames  with  fuch 
penetration,  that  (he  looked  into  my  very 
heart  and  reins — It  may  feem  flrange,  but  I 
<SouJd  actually  feel  (he  did 

It  is  no  matter,  faid  I,  taking  up  a  couple  of 
the  pairs  next  me,  and  putting  them  into  my 
pockets. 

I  was  fenfible  the  beautiful  GrifTct  had  not 
afked  above  a  (ingle  livre  above  the  price — I 
wifhed  fne  had  afked  a  livre  more,  and  was  puz- 
zling my  brains  how  to  bring  the  matter  about 

— Do  you  think,  my  dear  Sir,  faid  fhe,  mif- 
taking  my  embarraflment,  that  I  could  aik  a 
(bus  too  much  of  a  ftrangcr — and  of  a  ilranger 
whofe  politenefs,  more  than  his  want  cf  gloves, 
has  done  me  the  honour  to  lay  himfelf  at  my 
mercy  ? — M'en  croyez  capable!. — Faith  !  not  I, 
faid  I  ;  and  if  you  were,  you  are  welcome — 
So  counting  the  money  into  her  hand,  and  wiih 
a  lower  bow  than  one  generally  makes  to  a  (hop- 
keeper's  wife,  I  went  out,  and  her  lad  with  his 
parcel  followed  me. 

SENT.  JOURNEY. 
— <>■-•  ••«>•••  .•<>•..<$£$  <$e>><3>... <>....<>......<> .. 

The    PIEMAN. 

SEEING  a  man  {landing  with  abafket  on  the 
other  fide  of  a  ft reet,  in  Verfailles,  as  if  lie  had 

fomething 
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fornething  to  fell,  I  bid  La  Fleur  go  up  to  him 
and  enquire  for  the  Count  de  B***'s  hotel. 

La  Fleur  returned  a  little  pale  :  and  told  me 
it  was  a  Chevalier  de  St.  Louis  felling  pates — 
It  is  impoflible,  La  Fleur!  faid  I.— La  Fleur 
could  no  more  account  for  the  phenomenon 
than  myfelf  ;  but  perfided  in  his  (lory  :  he  had 
feen  the  croix  fet  in  gold,  with  its  red  ribband, 
he  faid,  tied  to  his  button-hole  —  and  had 
looked  into  his  bsfket  and  feen  theater  which 
the  Chevalier  was  felling,  fo  could  not  be  mif- 
taken  in  that. 

Such  a  reverfe  in  a  man's  life  awakens  a  bet- 
ter principle  than  curiofity  :  I  could  not  help 
looking  for  fome  time  at  him  as  I  fat  in  the  re- 
mije—  the  more  I  looked  at  him,  his  croix,  and 
his  bafket,  the  ftronger  they  wove  themfelves 
into  my  brain — I  got  out  of  the  re?nife,  and 
went  towards  him. 

He  was  begirt  with  a  clean  linen  apron  which 
fell  below  his  knees,  and  with  a  fort  of  a  bib 
which  went  halfway  up  his  brealt  ;  upon  the 
top  of  this,  but  a  little  below  the  hem,  hung 
his  croix.  His  bsfket  of  little  pates  was  cover- 
ed over  with  a  white  damaflc  napkin  ;  another 
of  the  fame  kind  was  fpread  at  the  bottom  ; 
;;nd  there  was  a  look  cf  proprete  and  neatnefs 
throughout,  that  one  might  have  bought  his 
pates  of  him,  as  much  from  appetite  as  fenti- 
inent. 

He  made  an  offer  of  them  to  neither  *,  but 
flood  (till  with  thzm  at  the  corner  of    a    hotel, 

for 
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for  thofe  to  buy  who  chofe  it,  without  felicita- 
tion. 

He  was  about  forty-eight — of  a  fedate  look, 
fomething  approaching  to  gravity.  1  did  not 
wonder. —  I  went  up  rather  to  the  baiket  than 
him,  and  having  lifted  up  the  napkin,  and  tak- 
ing one  of  his  pates  into  my  hand — I  begg'd 
he  would  explain  the  appearance  which  afkdt- 
ed  me. 

He  told  me  in  a  few  words,  that  the  beft 
part  of  his  life  had  paired  in  the  fervice,  in 
which,  after  fpending  a  fmall  patrimony,  he 
had  obtained  a  company  and  the  cioix  with  it  ; 
but  that,  at  the  concluii«>n  of  the  lall  peace,  his 
regiment  being  reformed,  and  the  whole  corps 
with  thofe  of  fome  other  regiments,  left  with- 
out any  provifion,  —  he  found  himfelf  in  a  wide 
world  without  friends,  without  a  livre, — and. 
indeed,  faid  he,  without  any  thing  but  this — 
(pointing,  as  he  faid  it,  to  his  croix) — The 
poor  Chevalier  won  my  pity,  and  he  finiflied 
the  fcene  with  winning  my  efteem  too. 

The  king,  he  faid,  was  the  moll  generous 
of  princes,  but  his  generofity  could  neither 
relieve  or  reward  every  one,  ?nd  it  was  only  his 
misfortune  to  be  among!!  the  number.  He 
had  a  little  wife,  he  faid,  whom  he  loved,  who 
qid  the  patijferie  ;  and  added,  he  felt  no  difho- 
nour  in  defending  her  and  himfelf  from  want  in 
this  way — unlefs  Providence  had  offered  him  a 
better. 

E  It 
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It  would  be  wicked  to  withold  a  pleafure 
from  the  good,  in  palling  over  what  happened 
to  this  poor  Chevalier  of  St.  Louis  about  nine 
months  after. 

It  feems  he  ufually  took  his  (land  near  the 
iron  gates  which  lead  up  to  the  palace,  and  as 
his  croix  had  caught  the  eyes  of  numbers,  num- 
bers had  made  the  fame  enquiry  which  I  had 
done — He  had  told  them  the  fame  llory,  and 
always  with  fo  much  raodefty  and  good  fenfe, 
that  it  had  reached  at  lait  the  king's  ears  — who 
hearing  the  Chevalier  had  been  a  gallant  officer, 
and  refpefted  by  the  whole  regiment  as  a  man 
of  honour  and  integrity  — he  broke  up  his  little 
trade  by  a  penfion  of  fifteen  hundred  livres  a 
year.  sent,  journey. 

As  I  have  told  this  to  pleafe  the  reader,  I  beg 
he  will  allow  me  to  relate  another,  out  of  its 
order,  to  pleafe  myfelf — the  two  ftories  reflect 
light  upon  each  other — and  'tis  a  pity  they 
fliould  be  parted. 

The      SWORD. 

R  E  N  N  E  S. 

WHEN  ftatesand  empires  have  theirperiods 
of  declenlion,  and  feel  in  their  turns  what 
diilrefs  and  poverty  is— I  Hop  not  to  tell  the 
caufes     which     gradually    brought  the    honfe 

d'E*** 
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d'E***  in  Brittany  into  decay.  The  Marquis 
d'E***  had  fought  up  againft  his  condition 
with  great  firmnefs  ;  wifliing  to  preferve,  and 
ftill  fhew  to  the  world,  fome  little  fragments  of 
what  his  anceftors  had  been — their  indifcretions 
had  put  it  out  of  his  power.  There  was  enough 
^eft  for  the  little  exigencies  of  ohfeurity — But 
he  had  two  boys  who  looked  up  to  him  for 
light — he  thought  they  deferved  it.  He  had 
tried  his  fword  —  it  could  not  open  the  way — 
the  mounting  was  too  expenfive—  and  fimple 
economy  was  not  a  match  for  it — there  was  no 
refource  but  commerce. 

In  any  other  province  in  France,  fave  Brit- 
tany, this  was  fmiting  the  root  forever  cf  the 
little  tree  his  pride  and  affection  wifned  to  fee 
rebloffom — But  in  Brittany,  there  being  a  pro- 
vifion  for  this,  he  availed  himfelf  of  it  ;  and 
taking  an  occafion  when  the  ftates  were  aflem- 
bled  at  Rennes,  the  Marquis,  attended  with  his 
two  boys  entered  the  court  ;  and  having  pleaded 
the  right  of  an  ancient  law  cf  the  duchy,  which 
though  feldom  claimed,  he  faid,  was  no  lefs 
in  force,  he  took  his  fword  from  his  fide—  Here, 
faid  he,  take  it ;  and  be  trufty  guardians  of  it  ; 
till  better  times  put  me  in  condition  to  reclaim 
ft. 

The  prefident  accepted  the  Marquis*  fword 
— he  (laid  a  few  minutes  to  fee  it  depofited  in 
the  archives  of  his  houfe,  and  departed. 

The  Marquis  and  his  whole  family  embarked 

the  next  day  for  Martinico,  and  in  about  nine- 

E  2  teen 
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teen  or  twenty  years  of  fucrT.fsful  application  to 
bufinefs,  with  fome  unlookcd  for  bequefts  from 
diltant  branches  of  his  houfe—  returned  home 
to  reclaim  his  nobility  and  to  fupport  it. 

It  was    an  incident   of  good    fortune  which 
will  never  happen  to  any  traveller,  but  a   fenti- 
raenral  one,  that  I  mould  be  at    Rennes    at   the* 
very  time  of  this  folemn  requifuion  :    I    call  it 
folemn — it  was  fo  to  me. 

The  Marquis  entered  the  court  with  his 
whole  family  :  he  fupported  his  lady — his  eld- 
cft  fon  fupported  his  inter,  and  his  youngefl: 
was  at  the  other  extreme  of  the  line  ntxt  his 
mother — he  put  his  handkerchief  to  his  face 
twice 

— — There  was  a  dead  filence.  When  the 
Marquis  hal  approached  within  fis  paces  of 
the  tribunal,  he  gave  the  Marchionefs  to  his 
youngefl  fon,  and  advancing  three  fteps  before 
his  family — he  reclaimed  his  fword — His  fword 
was  given  him,  and  the  moment/he  got  it  into 
hishand  he  drew  it  almoft  out  of  the  fcabbard 
—  'twas  the  (hriing  face  of  a  friend  he  had  once 
given  up — he  looked  attentively  along  it,  be- 
ginning at  the  hilt,  as  if  to  fee  whether  it  was 
the  fame — when  obferving  a  little  rull  which  it 
had  contracted  near  the  point,  he  brought  it 
near  his  eye,  and  bending  his  head  down  over 
it — I  think  I  faw  a  tear  fall  upon  the  place  :  I 
could  not  be  deceived  by  what  followed. 

"  I  lhall  find,  faid  he,  fome  other  way  to  get 

it  off." 

When 
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When  the  Marquis  had  faid  this,  he  returned 
his  fword  into  its  lcabbavd,  made  a  bow  to  the 
guardians  of  it—  and,  with  hi*  wife  and  daugh- 
ter, and  his  two  fons  following  him,  walked  out. 

O  how  I  envied  him  his  feelings ! 

SLNT,    JOURNEY. 


The      ASS. 

WAS  flopped  at  the  gate  of  Lyons  by  a 
poor  afs,  who  had  jud  turned  in  with  a 
couple  of  large  panniers  upon  his  back,  to 
collect  eleemofynary  turnip-tops,  and  cabbage- 
leaves  ;  and  Hood  dubious,  w.th  his  two  fore- 
feet on  the  infide  of  the  threfhold,  and  with 
his  two  hinder  feet  towards  the  flreet,  as  not 
knowing  very  well  whether  he  was  to  go  in, 
or  no. 

Now,  'tis  an  animal  (be  in  what  hurry  I 
may)  I  cannot  bear  to  itrike — there  is  a  patient 
endurance  of  fuHerings,  wrote  fo  unaffectedly 
in  his  looks  and  carriage,  which  pleads  fo  migh- 
tily for  him,  that  it  always  difarms  me  ;  and 
to  that  degree,  that  I  do  not  like  to  fpeak  un- 
kindly to  him  :  on  the  contrary,  meet  him 
where  I  will — whether  in  town  or  country  in 
cart  or  under  pannier — whether  in  libety  or 
bondage — I  have  ever  lumething  civil  to  fay  to 
him  un  my  part  ;  and  as  one  word  begets  ano- 
nother  (if  he  has  as  little  to  do  as  1} — I  gene- 
E  3  rally 
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rally  fall  into  converfation  with  him  ;  and  fure- 
ly  never  is  my  imagination  fo  bufy,  as  in  fram- 
ing his  refponfes  from  the  etchings  of  his  coun- 
tenance—and   where   thofe  carry    me    not  deep 

enough in  flying  from  my  own  heart  into 

his,  and   feeing   what    is   natural    for  an  afs  to 

think as  well  as  a  man,  upon  the  occaficn.  * 

— In  truth,  ic  is  the  only  creature  of  ail  ihe 
the  cl  a  fifes  of  beings  below  me,  with  whom  I 
can  do  this  : — for  parrots,  jackdaws,  &c.  I 
never  exchange  a  word  with  them  —  nor  with 
the  apes,  &c.  for  pretty  near  the  fame  reafon  ; 
they  adl  by  rote,  as  the  others  fpeak  by  it,  and 
equally  make  me  filent  ;  nay,  my  dog  and  my 
cat,  though  I  value  them  both— (and  for  my - 
dog  he  would  fpeak  if  he  could)  — yet  fome- 
howor  other,  they  neither  of  them  poffefs  the 
talents  for  converfation  —  I  can  make  nothing 
of  a  difcourfe  with  them. 

But  with  an  afs,  I  can  commune  forever. 
Come,  Honefty  !  faid  I,— feeing  it  was  imprac- 
ticable to  pafs  betwixt  him  and  the  gate  —  art 
thou  for  coming  in,   or  going  out  ? 

The  afs  twilled  his  head  round  to  look  up 
the  ftreet. — 

Well, — replied  I  —  we'll  wait  a  minute  for 
thy   driver. 

— He  turned  his  head  thoughtful  about,  and 
looked  wiftfully  the  oppofite  way. 

I  underftand  thee  perfectly,  anfwered  I, — 
if  thou  taken:  a  wrong  ilep  in  the  affair,  he 
will  cudgel  thee  to   death—Well  !   a  minute  is 

but 
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but  a  minute,  and  if  it  faves  a  fellow  creature 
a  drubbing,  it  (hall  not  be  fet  down  as  ill- 
fpent.  He  was  eating  the  (rem  of  an  artichoke 
as  this  difcourfe went  on,  and  in  the  little  pee- 
vilh  contentions  of  nature  betwixt  hunger  and 
nnfavourinefs,  had  dropt  it  out  of  his  mouth 
half  a  dozen  times,  and  picked  it  up  again  — 
God  help  thee,  Jack  !  faid  I,  thou  hail  a  bit- 
ter breakfail  on't  —  and  many  a  bitter  day's 
labour— and  many  a  bitter  blow,  1  fear 
for  its  wages  —  'tis  all— all  bitternefs  to  thee, 
whatever  life  is  to  others. 

And  now  thy  mouth,  if  one  knew  the  truth 
of  it,  is  as  bitter,  I  dare  fv?y,  as  foot  — (for  he 
hadcall  afide  the  (tem)and  thou  hail  not  a  friend 
perhaps  in  all  this  world,  that  will  give  thee  a 
macaroon. — In  faying  this,  I  pulled  out  a  pa- 
per of  them,  which  I  had  juft  purchafed,  and 
gave  him  one — and  at  this  moment  that  I  am 
teliing  it,  my  heart  fmites  me,  that  there  was 
more  of  pleafantry  in  the  conceit,  of  feeing 
how  an  afs  would  eat  a  macaroon — than  of  be- 
nevolence in  giving  him  one,  which  prellded  in 
the  ad. 

When  the  afs  had  eaten  his  macaroon,  I  pref- 
fed  him  to  come  in— the  poor  bead  was  heavy 
loaded  —  his  legsfeemed  to  tremble  under  him — 
he  hung  rather  backwards,  and  as  I  pulled  at 
his  halter,  it  broke  fnort  in  my  hand — he  look- 
ed up  penlive  in  my  face  — "  Don't  thrafh  me 
with  it — but  if  you  will,  you  may." — If  I  do 
faid  1,  I'll  be  d — d.  The  word  was  but  one 
half  of  it  pronounced,  when  aperfon  coming 

in 
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in,  let  fall  a  thundering  baftinado  upon  the 
poor  devil's  crupper,  which  put  an  end  to  the 
ceremony.     Out  upon  it !  cried  I. 

TRISTRAM    SHANDY. 


The   ABUSES  of  CONSCIENCE  ; 

A    SERMON.- HEBREWS    xiii.    18. 

For  ive  trust   nve  have  a  good  Conscience. — 
PwUST  ! — Trull  we   have  a  <rood    confei- 


T 


ence  ! 


[Certainly,  Trim,  quoth  my  father,  inter- 
rupting him,  you  give  that  fenttrnce  a  very  im- 
proper accent ;  for  you  curl  up  your  nofe,  man, 
and  read  it  with  fuch  a  fneering  tone,  as  if  the 
parfon  was  going  to  abufe  the  Apoltle. 

He  is  an*   pleafe  your  honour,  replied  Tri?n. 

Pugh  !    faid  my  father,   fmiling. 

Sir,  quoth  I^oclor  Slop',  Trim  is  certainly  in 
\\\>z  right  ;  for  the  writer  (who  I  perceive  is  a 
Frorellant)  by  the  fnappifn  manner  in  which  he 
r  .-ikes  up  the  apollle,  is  certainly  going  to  abufe 
him  ;  if  this  treatment  of  him  has  not  done  it  al- 
ready. Bui  from  whence,  replied  my  father, 
have  you  concluded  fo  foon,  Dodor  Slop,  that 
rhe  writer  is  of  our  church  ?—  for  aught  I  can 
i  -e    yet, — he  may  be  cf  any  church — Becaufe, 

."...fwered  Doctor  Slop,  if  he  was   of  oury, 

he'    chirit  no  more  take  fuch  a  licence^ — than  a 

bear 
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bear  by  his  beard:  — if  in  our  communion,  Sir, 
a  man  was  to  infult  an  apoftle — a  faint— or  even 
the  parting  of  a  faint's  nail,—  he  would  have 
his  eyes  fcratched  out. —  What,  by  tl.e  faint? 
quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  No,  replied  Doctor  Stop, 
he  would  have  an  old  houfe  over  his  head*  Pray, 
is  the  inqu  fnion   an  ancient  building,   anfwer- 

ed  my  uncle   Toby,  or  is  it  a  modern  one  ? 

I  know  nothing  of  architecture,  replied  Doftor 

Stop. An'  pleafe  your  honour,  quoth  Trim, 

the  inquifition  is  the  vileft — Prithee  fpare  thy 
defcription,  Trim,  I  hate  the  very  name  of  it, 
faid  my  father.— No  matter  for  that,  anfwered 
Doctor  Slop,—  it  has  its  ufes;  for  though  I'm 
no  great  advocate  for  it,  yet,  in  fuch  a  c.tfe  as 
this  lie  wou'd  foon  be  taught  better  manners  ; 
and  I  can  tcil  nim,  if  he  went  on  at  that  rate, 
w>uld  be  flung  into  the  inquifition  for  his 
pains.  God  help  him  then,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 
Amen,  added  Trim;  for  Heaven  above  knows, 
I  have  a  poor  brother  who  has  been  fourteen 
years  a  captive  in  it.—  I    never  hearJ  one  word 

of  it  before,   faid  my  uncle  Toby,   haltily  : 

How  came  he  there  7r//,7?-0,  Sir,  the  itory 
will  make  your  heart  bleed, ---as  it  has  made 
mine  a  thoufar.d  times  ;— the  (hort  of  the 
flory  is  this: — That  my  brother  Tom  went 
over  a  fervant  to  Lijbon— and  married  a  jt<w\ 
widow,  who  kept  a  fmall  mop  and  fold  faufages, 
which  fomehow  or  other,  was  the  cawfe  of 
his  being  taken  in  the  middie  of  the  night  out 
of  his  bed,  where   he  was   lying  with  his  wife 

and 
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and  two  fmall  children,  and  carried  directly  to 
the  Ir.quifition, where,  God  help  him,  continued 
Trim,  fetching  a  figh  from  the  bottom  of  his 
heart,— the  poor  hor.eft  lad  lies  confined  at 
this  hour:  he  was  as  honeft  a  foul,  added 
Trim,  (pulling  out  his  handkerchief)  as  ever 
blood  warmed. 

— The  tears  trickled  down  Trie's  cheeks 
fader  than  he  could  well  wipe  them  away. — A 
dead  filence  in  the  room  enfued  for  fome  mi- 
nutes.—  Certain  proof  of  pity!  Come,  Trim, 
quoth  my  father,  after  he  had  faw  the  poor 
fellow's  grief  had  got  a  little  vent,  read  on— and 
put  this  melancholy  ftory  out  of  thy  head  : 
—  I  grieve  that  I  interrupted  thee;  but  prithec 
begin  the  Sermon  again; — for  if  the  firft  fen- 
tence  in  it  is  matter  of  abufe,  as  thou  fayeft,  I 
have  a  great  defire  to  know  what  kind  of  pro- 
vocation the  apoftle  has  given. 

Corporal  Trim  wiped  his  face,  and  returned 
his  handkerchief  into  his  pocket,  and  making  a 
bow  as  he  did  it,— he  began  again.] 

The  ABUSES  of  CONSCIENCE; 

A     SERMON. HEBREWS     xiii.    18. 

'—For  ive  trust  nve  have  a  good  Confcience. — 
" TRUST!  truft  we  have  a  good  con- 
fcience !  furely  if  there  is  any  thing  in  this  life 
which  a  man  may  depend  upon,  and  to  the 
knowledge  of  which  he  is  capable  of  arriving 
upon  the  moil  indifputable  evidence,   it  mud  be 

this 
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tli is  very  thing,  — whether  he  has  a  good  con- 
science or  no." 

[I  am  pofitive  I  am  right,  quoth  Dr.  Slop.~] 

"  If  a  man  thinks  at  all,  he  cannot  well  be  a 
ftrangcr  to  the  true  ftate  of  his  account  ;-^he 
mult  be  privy  to  his  own  thoughts  and  defires ; 
—  he  mull  remember  his  pail  purfuits,  and 
know  certainly  the  true  fprings  and  motives, 
which,  in  genera',  have  governed  the  actions 
of  his  life." 

[I  defy  him,  without  an  amftant,  quoth  Dr. 
S!op.~\ 

"  In  other  matters  we  may  be  deceived  by 
Falfe  appearances  ;  and,  as  the  wife  man  com- 
plains, hardly  do  <we  guefs  aright  at  the  things 
that  are  upon  the  earthy  and  ivith  labour  do  ive 
find  the  things  that  are  before  us.  But  here  the 
mind  has  all  the  evidence  and  facts  within  her- 
felf ;  —  is  confeious  of  the  web  me  has  wove  ; — • 
knows  its  texture  and  finenefs,  and  the  exact 
mare  which  every  paflion  has  had  in  working 
upon  the  feveral  defigns  which  virtue  or  vice 
has  planned  before." 

£The  language  is  good,  and  I  declare  Trim 
reads  very  well,  quoth  my  father.] 

"  Now, — as  confeience  is  nothing  elfe  but  the 
knowledge  which  the  mind  has  within  herfelf 
of  this  ;<  and  the  judgment,  either  of  approba- 
tion or  cenfure,  which  it  unavoidably  makes 
upon  the  fucceflive  actions  of  our  lives  ;  'tis 
plain  you  will  fay,  from  the  very  terms  of  the 
proportion, — whenever  this   inward  teftimony 

goc* 
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gees  againfl  a  man,  and  he  ftands  felf-accufed, 

— that  he  muft  neceffarily  be  a  guilty  man, 

And,  on  the  contrary,  when  the  report  is  favour- 
able on  his  fide,  and  his  heart  condemns  him 
not  ; — that  it  is  not  a  matter  of  truft,  as  the 
apolUe  intimates,  but  a  matter  of  certainty  and 
fad,  that  the  confeience  is  good,  and  that  the 
man  m;. ft  be  good  alfo. " 

[Then  the  apoftle  is  altogether  in  the  wrong, 
I  luppofe  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  and  the  Proteftant 
divine  is  in  the  right.  Sir,  have  patience,  re- 
plied my  father,  for  I  think  it  will  prefently 
appear,  that  Saint  Paul  and  the  Protcllant  di- 
vine   are    both    of    an    opinion.' — As  nearly  fo, 

quoth  Dr.  Slop,  as  eaft  is  to  wed  ; but  this, 

continued  he,  lifting  up  both  hands,  comes  from 
the  liberty  of  the  prefs. 

It  is  no  more,  at  the  worft,  replied  my  uncle 
Toby,  than  the  liberty  of  the  pulpit,  for  it  does 
not  appear  that  the  fermon  is  printed,  or  ever 
likely  to  be. 

Go  on  Trim,  quoth  my  fat  her.  3 

"  At  fiift  fight  this  may  feem  to  be  a  true 
{late  of  the  cafe  ;  and  I  make  no  doubt  but  the 
knowledge  of  right  and  wrong  is  fo  truly  im- 
pnfieJ  upon  the  mind  of  man, — that  did  no 
fuch  thing  ever  happen  as  that  the  confeience  of 
a  man,  by  long  habits  of  lin,  might  (as  the 
fcriptureaiTures  it  may)  infenfibly  become  hard  ; 
—  and  like  fome  tender  parts  of  his  body,  by 
fnuch  ilreis  and  continual  hard  uf.-.ge,  lofe  by 
degrees  that  nice  fenfe  and  perception  with  which 

God 
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God  and  nature  endowed  it  : — Did  this  never 
happen  ;  or  was  it  certain  that  felf-love  could 
never  hang  the  lead  bias  upon  the  judgment  ; — 
or  that  the  little  interefts  below  could  rife 
up  and  perplex  the  faculties  of  our  upper  regi- 
ons, and  encompafs  them  about  with  clouds 
and  thick  darknefs  :  Could  no  fuch  thing  as  fa- 
vour and  affe&ion  enter  this  facred  court: 
— Did  Wit  difdain  to  take  a  bribe  in  it;  — or 
was  afhamed  to  (hew  its  face  as  an  advocate 
for  an  unwarrantable  enjoyment  :  Or,  laftly, 
were    we  allured   that    interest    flood    always 

unconcerned  whilil  the  caufe  was  hearing, 

and  that  paffions  never  got  into  the  judgment 
feat,  and  pronounced  fentence  in  the  (lead  of 
reafon,  which  is  fuppofed  always  to  prelide  and 

determine  upon  the  cafe  : was  this  truly  fo, 

as  the   objection   muft    fuppofe  ; no    doubt 

then  the*feligi°us  and  moral  Hate  of  a  man 
'■would  be  exactly  what  he  himfelf  efteemed  it  ; 
»— and  the  guilt  or  innocence  of  every  man's 
life  could  be  known,  in  general,  by  no  better 
meafure,  than  the  degrees  of  his  own  approba- 
tion and  cenfure. 

I  own,  in  one  cafe,  whenever  a  man's  ccn- 
fcience  does  accufe  him  (as  it  feldom  ens  on 
that  fide)  that  he  is  guilty;  and  unlefs  in  me- 
lancholy and  hypochondriac  cafe?,  we  may  fafely 
pronounce  upon  it,  that  there  is  always  fuSLci- 
c.t  grounds  for  the  accufation. 

V  But  the  converfe  of  the  propofition  will  not 
hold    true;   namely,    that     whenever     there    is 
[guilt,  the  confeience  muft  accufe,  and  if  it  does 
F  nut, 
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not,  that  a  man  is  therefore  innocent. — Thi'i 
is  not  fact — So  that  the  common  coniblation. 
which  fome  good    chriitian  or  other   is  hourly 

administering   to   himfelf, that    he   thanks 

God  his  mind  does  not  mifgive  him;  and  that,' 
confeqnently  he  has  a  good  confeience,  becaufej 

he  has  a  quiet  one, — is    fallacious ; and  as 

current  as  the  inference  is,  and  as  infallible  as; 
the  rule  appears  at  firft  fight,  yet  when  you 
look  nearer  to  it,  and  try  the  truth  of  this  rule 

upon    plain    facts, you  fee    it    liable   to    fo 

much    error    from  a  faife  application; the 

principle  upon  which  it  goes  fo  often  perver- 
ted ; — the  whole  force  of  it  loft,  and  fometimes 
fo  vilely  call  away,  that  it  is  painful  to  pro- 
duce the  common  examples  from  human  life, 
which  confirm  the  account. 

"Araan  (hall  be  vicious  and  utterly  debauched 
in  his  principles  ;-— -exceptionable  in  his  con- 
duel  to  the  world;  mall  live  fhamelef*  in  the 
open  commifiion  of  a  fin,  which  no  reafon  or 
pretence  can  juftlfy, — A  fin  by  which,  con- 
trary to  all  the  workings  of  humanity,  he  /hall 
ruin  for  ever  the   deluded  partner  of  his  guilt 

rob  her  of  her  beft  dowry;   and    not  only 

cover  her  own  head  with  difhonour; — but  in- 
volve a  whole  virtuous  family  in  fhame  and  for- 
row  for  her  fake.  Surely,  you  will  think  con- 
feience mull  lead  fuch  a  man  a  troublefome 
life  ; — he  can  have  no  reft  night  or  day  from 
its  reproaches. 

"  ALs  i   Conscience  had  fometbing  elfe  to 

do 
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60  all  this  time,  than  break  in  upon  him  ;  as 
Elijah  reproached  the  god  Baal, this  do- 
me die  god  was  either  talking^  or  purfuing,  or 
nvjs  en  a  journey,  or  peradventufe  he  Jlcpt  and 
could  not  be  aivoke.  Perhaps  he  was  going  out 
in  company  with  Honour,  to  fight  a  duel  ;  to 
payoff  foine  debt  at  play; — or  ditty  annuity, 
the  bargain  of  his  lull:  Perhaps  Conscience 
all  this  time  was  engaged  at  home,  talking 
aloud  again  it  petty  larceny,  and  executing 
vengeance  upon  fome  fuch  puny  crimes  as  his 
fortune  and  rank  of  life  fecured  him  againft  all 
temptation   of  committing  ;  fo  that  he  lives   as 

merrily." [If  he  was  of  our  church,  though 

quoth  Dr.  Slop,  he  could  not]  " — fleeps  as 
foundly  in  his  bed;  and  at  lall  meets  death  as 
unconcernedly; — perhaps  much  more  fo,  than 
a  much  better  man." 

"  All   this  is  impoffible  with  us  quoth,    Dr. 
S/op,  turning    to  my    father,- — the    cafe    could 

not  happen  in  our  church It  happens  in  ours, 

however,  replied  my  father,  but  too  often. — I 
own,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  (ltruck  a  little  with  my 
father's  frank  acknowledgment) — that  a  man  in 
the  Romijh  church  may  live  as  badly; — but 
then  he  cannot  eaiily  die  {o — 'Tis  little  matter, 
replied  my  father,  with  an  air  of  indifference, 
j — how  a  rafcal  dies. — I  mean  anfwercd  Dr. 
Slop,  he  would  be  denied  the  benefits  of  the 
laft  facraments. — Pray  how  many  have  you  in 
all,    faid  my  uncle  Toby, —  for  I  always    forget  ? 

Seven,    anfwered    Dr.   Slop. Humph! 

F  2  — faid 
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faid  my  uncle  Toby  ;  though  not  accepted 

as  a  note  of  acquiefcence, — but  as  interejec- 
tion  of  that  particular  fpecies  of  furprife, 
when  a  man  in  looking  into  a  drawer,  finds 
more  of  a  thing  than  he  expected 
Humph!  replied  my  uncle  Toby.  Dr.  Slop, 
who  had  an  ear,  underflood  my  uncle  Toby 
as  well  as  if  he  had  wrote  a  whole  volume 
againft  the  feven  facraments. Humph!  re- 
plied Dr.  Slop,  (Hating  my  uncle  Toby's  argu- 
ment over  again  to    him) Why,   Sir,     are 

there  not  feven  cardinal  virtues  ? — Seven  mortal 
fin6? — Seven  golden  candledicks  ?-—  Seven  hea- 
vens ?—  'Tis   more    than    I  know,    replied    my 

uncle  Toby Are    there    not    feven   wonders 

of  the    world  ? — Seven    days    of  the  creation  ? 

— Seven    planets  ? — Seven    plagues  ? That 

there  are,  quoth  my  farher,  with  a  moft  affected 
gravity.  But  prithee,  continued  he,  go  on 
with  the  reft  of  the  characters,   Trim.'] 

"  Another  is  fordid,  unmerciful,"  [here  Trim 
waved  his  right  handj  "  a  ftrait-hearted,  fel- 
fiih  wretch  incapable  either  of  private  friend- 
fhip  or  public  fpirit.  Take  notice  how  he  paf- 
{ct  by  the  widow  and  orphan  in  their  diitrcfs, 
and  fees  all  the  miferies  incident  to  human  life 
without  a  figh  or  a  prayer.  [An't  pleafe  your 
honours,  cried  Trim,  I  think  this  a  viler  man 
than  the  othcr.^ 

"  Shall  not  confcience  rife  up  and  fling  him 
on  fuch  occafions  :—  No  ?  thank  God,  there  is 
no  occafion — I  pa)'  every  man  his  own  ,• — I  have 

no 
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tin  fornication  to  an/iucr  to  my  confeience; — no 
jfiithli'fs  vows  or  promifes  to  makeup,  I  hav;  de- 
bauched no  mar? s  wife  or  child ;  thank  God,  I 
am  not  as  other  men,  adulterers,  unj  ufl,  or  even 
as  this  libertine,  nvhojiauds  before  me.  A  third  is 
crafty  and  defigning  in  his  nature.  View  his 
whole  life,  —'tis  nothing  but  a  cunning  con- 
texture of  dark  arts  and  unequitable  fubter- 
fuges,  bafely  to  defeat  the  true  intent  of  all  laws, 
-—plain -dealings,    and    the    fafc    enjoyment  of 

our    fevcral    properties You    will   fee    fuch 

a  one  working  out  a  frame  of  little  defigns  upon 
the  ignorance  and  perplexities  of  the  poor  and 
needy  man  ; — (hall  raife  a  fortune  upon  the 
inexperience  of  youth,  or  the  unfufpecting 
temper  of  his  friend,  who  would  have  trufted 
him  with  his  life.  When  old  age  comes  on, 
and  repentance  calls  him  to  look  back  upon  this 
black  account,  and  (late  it  over  again  with  his 

confeience Conscience     looks     into    the 

Statutes  at  Large;  finds  no  exprefs  law 
broken  by  what  he  has  done  ; — perceives  no 
penalty  or  forfeiture  of  goods  and  chattels  in- 
curred ; — fees  no  fcourge  waving  over  his  head, 
or  prifon  opening  its  gates  upon  him: — What 
Is  there  to  affright  his  confeience  ? — — Con- 
feience has  got  fafely  entrenched  behind  the 
Letter  of  the  law,  lits  there  invulnerable,  for- 
tified with  Cases  and  Reports  fo  ftrongly  on 
all  lides ;  that  it  is  not  preaching  can  difpoflefs 
it  of  its  hold." 

£Thc    character  of  this  laft  man,  faid   Dr. 
F3  Sty 
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Slop,  interrupting  Trim,  is  more  deteftable  thail 
all  the  reft  ?— and  feems  to  have  been  taken 
from  fome  pettifogging    lawyer  amongft   you: 

amongft  us,  a  man's  confeience  could  not 

poffibly  continue  fo  longFlind&d, — three  times ia 
a  year,  at  leaft,  he  mult  go  to  couftfiion.  Will 
that  reftore  it  to  fight?  quoth    my    uncle  Toby. 

• Go  on,  Trim,  quoth  my  father.     'Tis  very 

ihort,  replied   Trim. 1  wifh    it   was  longer, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  for  I  like  it  hugely. — 
Trim  went  on. J 

"  A  fourth  man  (hall  want  even  this  refuge; 
{hall  break  through  all  the  ceremony  of  flow- 
chicane  ;— fcorns  the  doubtful  workings  of 
fecret  plots  and  cautious  trains    to  bring  about 

Tiispurpofe: See  the   bare-faced   villain! 

how  he  cheats,  lies,  perjures,  robs,  murders  ! 
—  Horrid!  —  But  indeed  much  better  was  not 
to  be  expected,  in  the  prefent  cafe — the  poor 
man    was    in    the    dark!— his     prieft    had    got 

the  keeping    of  his    confeience  ; and  all  he 

would  let    him  know  of  it,  was,    that  he  mult 

believe  in  the  Fope; go  to  Mafs  ; 

crofs  himfelf  j—  tell    his    beads be   a    good 

Catholic,  and  all    this,   in    all  confeience,   was 

enough  to  carry  him  to    Heaven.     What  ? 

if  he  perjures  ! Why  ; he  had  a  mental 

reservation  in  it.  —  But  if  he  is  fo  wicked  and 
abandoned  a  wretch  as  you  reprefent  him  ; 
■ — if  he  robs, — if  he  ftabs,  will   not  confeience 

on  every  fuch  ac"l,   receive  a  wound  itfelf  ! 

Aye, — but   the  man    has  carried  it  to  conljsffi- 
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en; — tlie  wound  digefts  there,  and  will  do  well 
enough,  and  in  a  fhort  time  be  quite  healed 
up  by  abfolution.  O  Popery  !  what  haft  thou 
to  anfwtr  for  ? — When,  not  content  with  the 
to.)  many  natural  and  fatal  ways,  through 
which  the  heart  of  man  is  every  day  thus  trea- 
cherous to  itfelf  above  all  things  ; — thou  halt 
wilfully  fet  ooen  the  wide  ?ate  of  deceit  be- 
fore  the  face  of  this  unweary  traveller,  too  apt, 
God  knows,  to  go  adray  or"  hirnfelf;  and  con- 
fidently fpeak  peace  to  himfelf,  when  there  is 
no  pence. 

n  Of  this,  the  common  instances  which  I  have 
drawn  out  of  life,  are  too  notorious  to  require 
much  evidence.  If  any  man  doubts  the  reality 
of  them,   or  thinks  it  impoflible    for  a  man    to 

be    fuch  a  bubble    to    himle.f 1  mull   refer 

him  a  moment  to  his  own  reflection, — and  will 
then  venture  to  truft  my  appeal  with  his  own 
heart. 

"  Let  him  confider  in  how  different  a  degree 
of  deteftation,  numbers  of  wicked  actions 
(land  'there  9  though  equally  bad  and  vicious  in 
their  own  natures  ; — he  will  foon  find,  that 
fuch  of  them  as  ftrbng  inclination  and  cuftom 
have  prompted  him  to  commit,  are  generally 
dreffed  out  and  painted  with  all  the  falfe 
beauties,    which   a  foft  and   a  flattering     hand 

can  give  them  ; and  that   the  others,    to 

which  he  fetls  no  propenfity,  appears,  at  once 
naked  and  deformed,  furrounded  with  all  the 
true  circumstances  of  fully  and  dishonour. 

"  When 
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"  When  David  furprifed  Saul  fkeping  in  the 
cave,  and  cut  of  the  fkirt  of  his  robe — we  read 
his  heart  fmote  him  for  what  he  had  done  : 
But  in  the  matter  of  Uriah,  where  a  faith- 
ful and  gallant  fervent,  whom  he  ought  to 
have    loved   and   honoured,    fell  to   make  way 

for  his  luft, where  confcience  had  fo  much 

greater  reafon  to  take  the  alarm,  his  heart 
fmote  him  not.  A  whole  year  had  almoft 
paffed  from  the  fivft  commiflion  of  that  crime 
to  the  time  Nathan  was  fent  to  reprove  him  ; 
and  we  read  not  once  of  the  lead  forrow  or 
compunction  of  heart  which  he  teftified,  du- 
ring all  that  time,  for  what  he  had  done. 

"  Thus  confcience,  this  once  able  monitor, 
^—placed  on  high  as  a  judge  within  us,  and 
intended  by  our  Maker  as  a  juft  and  equitable 
one  too, — by  an  unhappy  train  of  cauies  and 
impediments,  takes  often  fuch  imperfect  cog- 
nizance of  what  paffes, does   its  office  fo 

negligently, — fometimes  fo  corruptly, that 

it  is  not  to  be  truftcd  alone  ;  and  therefore  we 
find  there  is  a  neceffiry,  an  abfolutc  ncceffity 
of  joining  another  principle  with  it,  to  aid^ 
if  not  govern,   its  determinations. 

"  So  that  if  you  would  form  a  juft  judgment 
of  what  is  of  infinite  importance  to  you  not 
to  be  milled  in, — namely,  in  what  degree  of 
real  merit  you  (land  either  as  an  honelt  man, 
an  ufeful  citizen,  a  faithful  fubje&  to  your 
king,  or  a  good  fervant  to  your  God, — call  in 
religion  and  morality.— —Look  what  is  writ- 
tea 
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ten  in  the  law  of  God? — How  rcadefl  thou? 
— Confult  calm  reafon  and  the  unchangeable 
obligations  of  jullice  and  truth  ; — what  fay 
they  ? 

"Let  Conscience,    determine   the  matter 

upon  thefe  reports  j and  then    if  thy    heart 

condemns  thee  not,   which  is  the  cafe  the  apof- 

tlefuppofes, the  rule  will  be    infallible," — 

[Here  Dr.  Slo/>  fell  afleep]-— "  Thou  wilt  have 
confidence  towards  G»d  ; — ■ — that  is,  have  jt.ll 
grounds  to  believe  the  judgment  thou  had 
paft  upon  thyfelf  is  the  judgment  of  God  ; 
and  nothing  elfe  but  an  anticipation  of  that 
righteous  fentence,  which  will  be  pronounced 
upon  thee  hereafter  by  that  Being,  to  whom 
thou  art  finally  to  give  an  account  of  thy 
actions. 

'.'  Blejjed  is  the  man,  indeed,  then,  as  the  au- 
thor of  the  book  of  Eclejiufliais  exprefles  it, 
nvh  is  not  pricked  with  the  multitude  of  hisjins: 
Blejfed  is  the  man  whofe  heart  hath  not  condemn- 
ed him ;  whether  he  be  rich,  or  whether  he  be 
poor,  if  he  have  a  good  heart  (a  heart  thus  guid- 
ed and  informed)  he  foall  at  all  times  rejoice  in 
a  cheerful  countenance  ;  his  mind  f)all  tell  him 
more  than  Jeven  watchmen  that  fit  above  upon  a 
tower  on  high. 

"  — In  the  darkefl  doubts  it  fhall  conduclhim 
fafer  than  a  thoufand  cafuifts,  and  give  the 
flate  he  lives  in,  a  better  fecurity  for  his  be- 
haviour than  all  the  claufes  and  reltri&ions  put 
together,      which    law-makers    are    forced  to 

multiply  : 
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multiply  : Forced*  as  I  fay,  as  things  (land; 

human  laws  not  being  a  mafler  of  original 
choicr,  but  a  pure  necefiky,  brought  in  to 
fence  againft  the  mifchievous  effects  of  thofe 
conferences  which  are  no  law  unto  themfelves; 
well  intending,  by  the  many  provifions  made, 
— that  in  all  fuch  corrupt  and  mifguided  cafes, 
where  principles  and   the  checks  of  confeience 

will  not  make  us   upright, to  fupply    their 

force,  and,  by  the  terrors  of  gaols  and  halters, 
oblige  us  to  it." 

[I  fee  plainly,  faid  my  father,  that  this  fer- 
mon  has  been  compofed  to  be  preached  at  the 
Temple, —  or  at  fome  Aflizes — I  like  the  rca- 
foning,  and  am  forty  that  Dr.  Slop  has  fallen 
afleep  before  the  time  of  his  conviction  : — for 
ft  i3  now  clear,  that  the  parfon,  as  I  thought  at 
firlt,  never  infulted  St.  Paul  in  the  learc  ; — ■ 
nor  has  there  been,  brother,  the  leafl:  difference 
between  them. — A  great  matter,  if  they  had 
differed,  replied  my  uncle  Toby*— -the  bull 
friends  in  the  world  may  .differ  fometimes, — 
True, — brother  Toby,  quoth  my  father,  mak- 
ing hands  with  him, — we'll  fill  our  pipes,  bro- 
ther,  and  then  Trim  (hali  go  on] 

He  read  on  as  follows, 

"  To  have  the  fear   of  God  before  our  eyes, 

and,   in  cur  mutual   dealings  with  each  other, 

to  govern  our  actions  by   the  eternal    meafure* 

of  right  and  wrong  : — The    firff    of  thefe    will 

comprehend    the    duties     of    religion  ; the 

fecond,  thofe  of  morality,  which  are  fo  infepa- 

rably 
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rabiy  conne&ed  together,  that  you  cannot  di- 
vide thefe  two  tables,  even  in  imagination, 
(though  the  attempt  is  often  made  in  practice) 
withoutbreaking  and  mutually  deflroying  them 

b    (t 
M  I   faid  the    attempt  is  often  made  ;   and  fo 

Jt  is  ; there  being    nothing    more  common 

than  to  fee  a  man  who  has  no  fenfe  at  all  of 
religion; — and  indeed  has  fo  much  honeityaa 
to  pretend  to  none,  who  would  take  it  as  the 
bittereil  affront,  fhould  you  but  hint  at  a  fuf- 
picion  of  his  moral  character, — or  imagine  he 
was  not  confeientioufly  juft  and  fcrupulpus  to 
the  utmoit  mite. 

"  When  there  is  fome  appearance  that  it  is 
fo,— the'  one  is  unwilling  even  to  fufped  the 
appearance  of  fo  amiable  a  virtue  as  moral  ho- 
ndlv,  yet  were  we  to  look  into  the  grounds 
of  it,  in  the  prefent  cafe,  I  am  perfuautd  we 
mould  find  little  reafon  to  envy  fuch  a  one  the 
honour  of  his  motive. 

*'  Let  him  declaim  as  pompouHyashe  chcofes 
upon  ihe  fubjefit,  it  will  be  found  to  rett  upon 
no  better  foundation  than  either  his  intereft, 
hisptfde,  his  eafe,  or  fome  fuch  little  and  change- 
able pafiion  as  will  give  us  but  fmall  depen- 
dance  upon  his  actions  in  matters  of  great 
diltrefs. 

**  1  will  illuftrate  this  by  an  example. 

**  1  know  the  banker  Ideal  with,  cr  the  phy- 
fician  I  ufuaily  call  in." 

[There 
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[There  is  no  need,  cried  Dr.  Slop,  (waking) 
to  call  in  any  phyfician  in  this  cafe.] 

"  — To  be  neither  of  them  rhcn  of  much  re- 
ligion; I  hear  them  make  a  jell  of  it  every- 
day, and  treat  all  its  fanctions  with  fo  much 
fcorn  as  to  put  the  matter  pad  doubt.  Well  ; 
— notwithstanding  this,  I  put  my  fortune  into 
the  hands  of  the  one  ; — and  what  is  dearer 
fliil  to  me,  I  trull  my  life  to  the  honeft  (kill 
of   the  other. 

"  Now  let  me  examine  what  is  my  reafon  for 
this  great  confidence.  Why  in  the  firft  place, 
I  believe  there  is  no  probability  that  either  of 
them  will  employ  the  power  I  put  into  their 
hands  to  my  difadvantage; — I  conlider  that 
honetty  ferves  the  purpofe  of  this  life: — I 
know  their  fuccefs  in  the  world  depends  upon 
the  fairnefs  of  their  characters.  In  a  word, 
I  am  perfuaded  that  they  cannot  hurt  me  with- 
out hurting  themfelves  more. 

u  But  put  it  otherwife,  namely,  that  intereft 
lay,  for  once,  on  the  other  fide  :  that  a  cafe 
fliould  happen  wherein  the  one,  without  (lain 
to  his  reputation,  could  fecrete  my  fortune,  and 
leave  me  naked  in  the  world  ;— or  that  the 
other  could  fend  me  out  of  it,  and  enjoy  an 
eftate  by  my  death,   without  difhonour  to   him- 

felf  or  his     art; in    this    cafe,     wh.it    hold 

have  I  of  either  of  them  : Religion,  the 

(Irongertof  all  motives,  is  out  of  the  queftion  ; 
—  Interell  the  next  mod  powerful  motive  in 
the    world,     is   itrongly     againft    me  j — T.Vhat 

have 
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fcave  I  left  to  call  into  the  oppofite  fcale  to 
ballance  this  temptation  : — Al?.s  !  I  have  no- 
thing,— hut  what  is  lighter  than  a  bubble — I 
mull  lye  at  the  mercy  of  honour,  or  feme 
fuch  capricious  principle  —  Strait  fecurity  for 
two  of  the  moil  valuable  bleflings!  —  my  pro- 
perty and  myfelf. 

"  As,  therefore  we  can  have  nb  Jepcndance 
upon  morality  without  religion  ;-*t\>,  on  the 
other  hand,  there  is  nothing  better  to  be  ex- 
pected from  religion  without  morality  ;  nevcr- 
thelefs,  'tis  no  prodigy  to  fee  a  man  vthofe 
real  moral  character  (lands  very  low,  who  yet 
entertains  the  higheft  notion  of  himfelf,  in  t^he 
light  of  a  religious  man. 

"  He  (hall  not  only  be  covetous,  revengeful, 
implacable, — but  even  wanting  in  points  of 
common  honefty ;  yet  inafmuch  as  he  talks 
aloud  againfl.  the  infidelity  of  the  age, —  is  zeal- 
ous for  fome  points  of  religion, — goes  twice 
a-day  to  church,  —  attends  the  facraments, — 
and  amufes  himfelf  with  a  few  inftrumental 
parts  of  religion  , — fhall  cheat  his  confeience 
intoajudgment, that, for  this, heisa  religious  man, 
and  has  difcharged  truly  his  duty  to  God,  and 
you  will  find  that  fuch  a  man,  through  force  of 
this  delufion,  generally  looks  down  with  (piri- 
tual  pride  upon  every  other  man  who  has  lefs 
affectation  of  piety — though  perhaps,  ten  time* 
more  real  honefty  than  himfelf. 

"  This  likeii-ijeis  afore  evil  under  the  fun  :  and 

I  believe  there    is   no  one  miltaken    principle, 

G  which 
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which  for  its  time,   has   wrought   more   ferious 
mifchiefs. 

"For  a  general  proof  of  this, — examine 

the  bittory  of  the  Romifl)  church  ;" — ■ 

[[Well  what  can  you  make  of  that  ?  cried  Dr. 
S!op.~\ — "  fee  what  fcenes  of  cruelty,  murder 
rapine,  bloodmed,"— [They  may  thank  their 
own  obitinacy,  cried  Dr.  Slop'] — *'  have  all 
been  fanclified  by  religion  not  ftri&iy  governed 
by  morality. 

"  In   how   many  kingdoms  of  the  world  ha 9 
the  crufading  fword   of    this    mifguided  faint- 
errant,    fparcd    neither   age,   or  merit,   or  fex, 
or   condition — and,    as    he    fought    under    the 
banners  of  a   religion    which  fet  him  loofe  from 
juftice  and   humanity,   he    (hewed  none  ;   mer-' 
cilefsly  trampled  upon  both,  — heard  neither  the 
cried  of  the  unfortunate,  nor  pitied  theirdiftref^es.,, 
[I   have   been  in   many  a  battle,  an't   pleafe 
your    honour,  quoth  Trim,  iighing,   but  never 
in  fo  melancholy  a  one  as  this — I  would  not  have 
drawn  a  tricker  in  it  againft  thefe  poor  fouls  to 
have  been  made  a  general  officer. — Why  ?  what 
do  you  underfland  of  that  affair?   faid  Dr.  Slop, 
looking  towards    Trim,    with    fomething  more 
of  contempt  than  the  Corporal's   honei!  heart 
defcrved. — What  do  you  know,   friend   about 
this  battle  you  talk  of? — I  know  replied  Trim, 
that  I  never    refufed  quarter  in   my  life  to  any 
man  who  cried  out    for  it; — but  to  a   woman, 
or   a  child,    continued   Trim,     before  I    would 
level  my  mufket  at  them,  I  would  loofe  my  life 

a  thoufand 
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a  thoufand  times.—  Here's  a  crown  for  thee, 
|V/W|  todrink  with  Obadiah  to-night,  quoth  mv 
uncle  Toby. — God  blefs  your  honour,  replied 
Trim,  I  had  rather  thefe  poor  women  and  chil- 
dren had  it. — Thou  art  an  honeil  fellow,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby. — My  father  nodded  his  head,  as 
much  as  to  fay, — and  fo  he  is. — 

But  prithee,  Trim  faid  my  father,    make    an 
end,   for  I  fee  thou  halt  but  a  leaf  or  two  left. 
Corpora!  Trim  read  on. 

"  If  the  teftimony  of  pafl  centuries  in  th's 
matter  is  not  fufficient, — confider  at  this  in- 
flant,  how  the  votaries  of  that  religion  are  every 
day  thinking  to  do  fervice  and  honour  to  God, 
by  actions  which  are  a  difhonour  and  fcandal 
to  themfelves. 

"  To  be  convinced  of  this,  go  with  me  for  a 
moment  into  the  prifons  of  the  inquifition.  ' — 
£God  help  my  poor  brother  Tom] — "  Behold 
Religion,  with  Mercy  and  Jujfice  chained  down 

under   her   feet, there  fitting  ghailly  upon 

a  black  tribunal,  propped  up  with  racks  and 
infhuments  of  torment.  Hark! — hatk  !  what 
a  piteous  groan  !" — (Here  Trim's  face  turned 
as  pale  as  afhes) — "  Seethe  melancholy  wretch 
who  littered  it" — (Here  the  tears  began  to 
trickle  down) — juft  brought  forth  to  undergo 
the  anguifh  of  a  mock  trial,  and  endure  the 
utmoft  pains  that  a  ftudied  fyftem  of  cruelty 
has  been  able  to  invent-"—  (D— n  them  all, 
5110th  Trim,  his  colour  returning  into  his  face 
as  red  as  blood.) — "  Behold  this  helplefs  vie* 
G  2  tim 
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tim  delivered  up  to  his  tormentors, — hisbody  fo 
wafted  with  forrow  and  confinement." — [Oh! 
'tis  my  brother  cried  poor  Trim  in  a  mod. 
pnfiionate  exclamation,  dropping  the  fermon 
upon  the  ground,  and  clapping  his  hands  to- 
gether—  I  fear  'tis  poor  Tom.  My  father's  and 
my  uncle  Toby's  heart  yearned  with  fympathy 
for  the  poor  fellow's  diftiefs,  even  Slop  himfelf  ij 

acknowledged  pity    for  him.— Why,    Trim, 

faid  my  father,  this  is  not  a  hiftory — 'tis  a  fer- 
mon thou  art  reading  ;  prithee  begin  the  fen- 
tence  again.]  —  "  Behold  this  hclplefs  victim 
delivered  up  to  his  tormentors, — his  body  fo 
wafled  with  forrow  and  confinement,  you  will 
fee  every  nerve  and  mufcie  as  it  fuffers. 

"Obferve  the  lalt  movement  of  that  horrid  En- 
gine ! — [{  would  rather  face  a  cannon,  quoth 
Trim,    damping] — s<   See  what   convulfions  it 

has  thrown    him   into! Confider  the  nature 

of  the  podurein  which  he  now  lies  dretched,— - 
what  exquilite  tortures  he  endures  by  it  ! — - 
'Tis  all  nature  can  bear  !  Good  God  \  fee  how 
it  keeps  his  weary  foul  hanginguponhis  tremb- 
ling lips  !"  [I  would  not  read  another  line  of  ic, 
quoth  Trim,  for  all  this  world ;—\  fear  an' 
pkafe  your  honours,  all  this  is  in  Portugal, 
where  my  poor  brother  Tom  is.  I  tell  thee,  Trim 
again,  quoth  my  father,  'tis  not  an  hidoricai 
account, —  'tis  a  defcription.— 'Tis  only  a  de- 
fcription,  honed  man,  quoth  Slop,  there's  not  a 
word  of  truth  in  it. — That's  another  dory  re- 
plied my  father However,  as  Trim  reads  it 

with 
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■with  fo  much  concern, — Ms  cruelty  to  force 
him  to  go  on  with  it. — Give  me  hold  of  the 
fermon,  Trim, — I'll  tinifh  it  for  thee,  and  thou 
may'lt  go.  I  mull  flay  and  hear  it  too,  replied 
trim,  if  your  honour  will  allow  me  ; — though 
I  would  not  read  it  myfelf  for  a  Colonel's  pay. 
— Poor  Trim  !  quoth  my  uncle  Toby — My  fa- 
ther went  on. — 

"  Confider  the  nature  of  the  pofture  in 
which  he  now  lies  ftretched, — what  exquifite 
torture  he  endures  by  it  ! — 'Tis  all  nature  can 
bear  !  Good  God  !  See  how  it  keeps  his  weary 
foul  hanging  upon  his  trembling  lips, — willing 
to  take  its  leave, — but   not  fu  fie  red   to  depart  ! 

Behold  the  unhappy  wretch  led  back  to 

his  cell." 

— [Then  thank  Gcd,  however,  quoth  Trim, 
they  have  not  killed  him.]  — 

"  See  him  dragged  out  of  it  again  to  meet 
the  flames,  and  the  infults  in  his  lait  agonies, 
with  this  principle,  — this  principle  that  there 
can  be  religion  without  mercy, — has  pre- 
pared for  him.  The  fureft  way  to  try  the 
merit  of  any  difputed  notion  is,  to  trscc 
down  the  confequences  fuch  a  notion  has 
produced,  and  compare  them  with  the  fpirit 
of  chriltianity  ; — 'tis  the  fnort  and  deciiive  rule 
which  our  Saviour  hath  left  us,  forthefe  and  fuch 
like  cafes,  and  it  is  worth  a  thoufand  argu- 
ments— By  their 'fruit  you  Jhall  know  them. 

u  I  will  add  no  farther  to  the  length  of  this 
G  3  feimon 
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fermon,   than  by  two  or  three  fhort    and   inde- 
pendent rules  deducible  from  it. 

*'  Firft,  Whenever  a  man  talks  loudly  againft 
religion,  always  fufpedl  that  it  is  not  hij  reft* 
fon,  but  his  paffioue,  which  have  got  the  bet- 
ter of  his  creed.  A  badlifeand  a  good  belief 
are  difagreeable  and  troublefome  neighbours, 
and  where  they  feparate,  depend  upon  it  lis 
for  no  other  caufe  but  quietnefs  fake. 

*'  Secondly,  When  a  man  thus reprefemed,  tells 
you  in  any  particular  inftance,' — That  ftich  a 
thing  goes  againil  his  confeience, — always  be- 
lieve he  means  exactly  the  fame  thing  as  when 
lie  tells  you  fuch  a  thing  goes  again]}  his  (lo- 
rn ach  ; — a  prefent  want  of  appetite  being  ge-- 
nerally  the  true  caufe  of  both. 

"  In  a  word, — truilthat  man  in  nothing,  who 
has  not  a  Conscience  in  every  thing. 

"And,  in  your  own  cafe,  remember  this  plain 
difiinclion,  a  miftake  in  which  has  ruined  thou- 
fands, — that  your  confeience  is  not  a  law — No, 
God  and  reafon  made  the  law,  and  have  placed 
confeience  within  you  to  determine  ; — not  like 
an  Ajlatic  Cadi,  according  to  the  ebbs  and 
flows  of  his  own  paflions, — but  like  a  Briti/I? 
judge  in  this  land  of  liberty  and  good  fenie, 
who  makes  no  new  law,  but  faithfully  declares 
that  law  which  he  knows  already  written." 

END    OF    THE    SERMON.  T.    SHANDY. 


Remaindss. 
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REMAINDER     OF     THE 

STORY  OF  TRIM'S  BROTHER. 

AS  Thorn's  place,  and  pleafe  your  honour, 
was  eafy—  and  the  weather  warm — it  put 
him  upon  thinking  ferioufly  of  fettlinghimfelfia 
the  world  ;  and  as  it  fell  out  about  that  time, 
that  a  Jeiv  who  kept  a  faufage  (hop  in  the  fame 
ftreet,  had  the  ill-luck  to  die  of  a  flrangury 
and  leave  his  widow  in  pofflffion  of  a  routing 
trade  —  7l?;7z  thought  (asevery  body  \x\L'Jbon  was 
doing  the  bed  he  could  devife  forhimfelf)  there 
could  benoharm inofFeringherhis  fervicetocc.rry 
it  on:  fo  without  any  introduction  to  the  wi- 
dow, except  that  of  buying  a  pound  of  fau- 
fages  at  her  (hop — Tom  fct  out  counting  the 
matter  thus  within  himfeif  as  he  walked  along  ; 
that  let  the  worll  come  of  it  that  could,  he 
fhould  at  lead:  get  a  pound  of  faufages  for  their 
worth — but,  if  things  went  well,  he  mould  be 
fct  up,  inafmuch  as  he  mould  get  not  only  a 
pound  of  faufages — but  a  wife — and  a  faufage 
fhop,   an'  pleafe  your  honour,  into  the  bargain. 

Every  fervant  in  the  family,  from  high  to 
low,  wifhed  Tom  fuccefs,  and  I  can  fancy,  an* 
pleafe  your  honour,  I  fee  him  this  moment, 
with  his  white  dimity  waiftcoat  and  breeches, 
and  hat  a  little  o'one  fide,  pafting  jollily  along 
the  ftreet,  fwinging  his  (lick,  with  a  fmile  and 
a  cheerful  word  for  every  body  he  met. 

But,  alas !  Tom  !  thou  fmileft  no  more,  cried 
J,he  Corpora!,  looking  at  one  fids  of  hira  upon 

the 
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the  ground,  as  if  he  apoflrophifed  him  in  his 
dungeon. 

Poor  fellow!   faid  my   uncle  Tobyt   feelingly. 

He  was  an  honeft,  light  hearted  lad,  an' 
pleafe  your  honour,    as  ever  blood  warm  d 

Then  he  refembled  thee,  Trim,  faid  my  un- 
cle Toby,   rapidly. 

The  Corporal  blufhed  down  to  his  fingers 
ends — a  rear  of  fentimental  bafhfulnefs — ano- 
ther of  gratitude  to  my  uncle  Toby — and  a  tear 
of  forrow  for  his  brother's  misfortunes,  ftarted 
into  his  eye,  and  ran  fweetly  down  his  cheek  to- 
gether: my  uncle  Toby's  kindled  as  one  lamp 
does  at  another;  and  taking  hold  of  the  breaft 
of  Trim's  coat  (which  had  been  that  of  Le  Fe- 
vre's)  as  if  to  eafe  his  lame  leg,  but  in  reality 
to  giatify  a  finer  feeling — he  flood  filent  for  a 
minute  and  a  half;  at  the  end  of  which  he  took 
his  hand  away,  and  the  Corporal  making  a  bow 
went  on  with  his  Hory  of  his  brother  and  the 
Jew's  widow. 

When  Tom,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  got  to 
the  (hop,  there  was  no  body  in  it,  but  a  poor 
negro  girl,  with  a  bunch  of  white  feathers 
flightly  tied  to  the  end  of  a  long  cane,  flapping 
away  flies —  not  killing  them  — — 

'Tis  a  pretty  pi&ure  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby, — 
fie  had  fuffered  perftcution,  Trim,  and  had 
learnt  mercy. 

—  She  was  good  an'  pleafe  your  honour, 
from  nature,  as  well  as  from  hardships :  and 
there  are    circuinitiinces    in    the   ftory  of  that 

poor 
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poor  friendlefs  flut,  that  would  melt  a  heart  of 
ftone,  faid  Trim;  and  fome  difmal  winter's 
evening,  when  your  honour  is  in  the  humour, 
they  fliall  be  told  you  with  the  reit  of  To?u'9 
ftory,   for  it  makes  a  part  of  it. 

Then  do  not  forget,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby. 

A  negro  has  a  foul?  an'  pleafe  your  honour, 
faid  the  Corporal,   (doubtingly), 

I  am  not  much  vet  fed,  Corporal  quoth  my 
uncle  Tobys  in  tilings  of  that  kind;  but  I  fup-> 
pofe,  God  would  not  leave  him  without  one, 
any  more  than  thee  or  me. 

It  would  be  putting  one  fadly  over  the  headL 
of  another,   quoth  the  Corporal. 

It  would  fo,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

Why  then,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  is  a  black, 
wench  to  be  ufed  worie  than  a  white  one  ? 

I  can  £';tve  no   reafon  quoth  my  uncle  Toby — ■ 

— Only,  cried  the  Corporal,  making  hi< 
head,  becaufe  (lie  has  no  one  to  ftand  up  for 
her 

'Tis  that  very  thing  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby, — which  recommends  her  to  protection, 
and  her  brethren  with  her  j  'tis  the  fortune  of 
war  which  has  put  the  whip  into  our  hands 
no-iv  where  it  may    be  hereafter,    Heaven 

knows  ! but  be  it   where  it   will,  the  brave, 

Trim  will  not  \\(c  it  unkindly. 

— God  forbid,  faid  the  Corporal. 

Amen,  refponded  my  uncle  Toby,  laying  his 
hand  upon  his  heart. 
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The  Corporal  returned  to  his  ftory,  and  Went 

en but  wiih  an   embarrafTment  in  doing  it, 

which  here  and  there  a  reader  in  this  world 
will  not  be  able  to  comprehend  ;  for  by  the 
many  fudden  tranlitions  all  along,  from  one 
kind  and  cordial  paflion  to  another,  in  getting 
thus  far  on  his  way,  he  had  loft  the  fportalle 
key  of  his  voice,  which  gave  fenfe  and  fpirit 
to  his  tale  ;  he  attempted  twice  to  refume,  but 
Could  not  pleafe  himfclf :  fo  giving  a  flout  hem  1 
to  rally  back  the  retreating  fpirits,  and  aiding  na- 
ture at  the  fame  time  with  his  left  arm  a-kimbo 
on  one  fide,  and  with  his  right  a  little  extended, 
fupported  her  on  the  other — the  Corporal  got  as 
rear  the  note  as  he  could  j  and  in  that  attitude, 
continued  the  ftory. 

As  7V;a,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  had  no 
bufmefe  at  that  time  with  the  Mcoriflj  girl,  he 
patted  on  into  the  room  beyond,  to  talk  to  the 
jFeiv's  widow  about  love — and  being,  as  I 
have  told  your  honour,  an  open  cheery  hearted 
lad,  with  his  character  wrote  in  his  looks  and 
carriage,  he  took  a  chair,  and  without  much 
apology,  but  with  great  civility  at  the  fame  time, 
placed  it  clofe  to  her  at  the  table,  and  fat  down. 
Now  a  widow,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  al- 
ways choofes  a  fecond  hufband  as  unlike  the 
firft  as  (he  can:  fo  the  affair  was  fettled  in  her 
mind  before  Tom  mentioned  it. 

She  figncd  the  capitulation — and  Tomteakd 
it  ;  and  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter. 

T.    SHANDY. 

Th& 
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The     BEGUINE. 

SO,  thou    waft  once  in    love,  Trhn I  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  fmiling — 

Soufe  !  replied  the  Corporal — over  head  and 
ears  !  an'  pleafe  your  honour.  Prithee  when  I 
where? — and  how  came  it  to  pais? — I  never 
heard  one  word  of  it  before,  quoth  my  uncle 
.Toby  : — I  dare  fay,  anfwered  Triw>  that  every 
drummer  and  ferjeant's  fon  in  the  regiment 
knew  of  it — It's  high  time  I  (hould — rfaid 
my  uncle  Toby. 

Your  honour  remembers  with  concern,  faid 
the  Corporal,  the  total  rout  and  confufion  of 
our  camp,  and  the  army,  at  the  affair  of  Lan- 
den;  every  one  was  left  to  fhift  for  himfelf ;  and 
if  it  had  not  been  for  the -regiments  of  Wynd- 
kaviy  Lumley  and  Gal-way,  which  covered  the 
retreat  over  the  bridge  of  N;erfpetksny  the* 
King  himfelf  could  fcarce  have  gained  it — he 
was  preffed  hard  as  your  honour  knows,  on  eve- 
ry fide  of  him 

Gallant  mortal;  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  caught 
up  with  enthufiafm — this  moment,  now  that  all 
is  loll,  I  fee  him  galloping  acrofs  me,  Corporal, 
to  the  left,  to  bring  up  the  remains  of  the  Eng- 
lifh  horfe  along  with  him  to  fupport  the 
right,  and  tear  the  laurel  from  Luxemburg '3 
brows,  if  yet  'tis  pofilble  —  I  fee  him  with  the 
knot  of  his  fcarf  juit  mot  off,  infufing  frefh 
fpirits    into  poor    Gal-way's   regiment, — riding 

*  King  William. 

atong 
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along  the  line, — then  wheeling  about,  and 
charging  Conti  at  the  head  of  it — Brave  \  brave, 
by  heaven  ;  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  he  deferves 
a  crown —  as  richly,  as  a  thief  a  halter  ;  fhou- 
ted   Trim. 

My  uncle  Toby  knew  the  Corporal's  loyalty; 
— othervvife  the  comparifon  was  not  at  all  to 
his  mind — it  did  not  altogether  ftrike  the  Cor- 
poral's fancy  when  he  had  made  it — but  it  could 
not  be  recalled — fo  he  had  nothing  to  do,  but 
proceed. 

As  the  number  of  wounded  was  prodigious, 
and  no  one  had  time  to  think  of  any  thing, 
but  his  own  fafety — Though  Talmajh,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  brought  oft  the  foot  with  great  pru- 
dence— but  I  was  left  upon  the  field,  faid  the 
Corporal.  Thou  waft  fo  ;  poor  fellow  !  replied 
my  uncle  Toby — So  that  it  was  noon  the  next 
day,  continued  the  Corporal,  before  I  waa 
exchanged,  and  put  into  a  cart  with  thirteen  or 
fourteen  more,  in  order  to  be  conveyed  to  our 
liofpital. — The  anguifh  of  my  knee,  continued 
the  Coropral,  was  excefTive  in  itfelf ;  and  the 
uneafinefs  of  the  cart,  with  the  roughne fs  of 
the  roads  which  were  terribly  cut  up — making 
bad  Mill  worfe — every  ftep  was  death  to  me  : 
fo  that  with  the  lofs  of  blood,  and  the  want  of 
care  taken  of  me,  and  a  fever  I  felt  coming  on 
befides — (poor  foul!  faid  my  uncle  Toby)  alto- 
gether, aa*  pleafe  your  honour,  was  more  than 
I  pould  fuftain. 

1  was  telling  my  fufferings  to  a  young  woman 

sit 
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at  a  peafant's  houfe,  where  our  cart,  which  was 
the  lad  of  the  line,  had  halted  ;  they  had  help- 
ed me  in,  and  the  young  woman  had  taken  a 
cordial  out  of  her  pocket  and  dropp'd  it  upon 
fome  fugar,  and  feeing  it  had  cheerdme,  (he  had 

given  it  me  a  fecond  and  a  third  time, So  I 

was  telling  her,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  the 
anguim  I  was  in,  and  was  faying  it  was  fo  in- 
tolerable to  me,  that  I  had  much  rather  lie 
down  upon  the  bed,  turning  my  face  towards 
one  which  was  in  the  corner  of  the  room — and 
die,  than  go  on — when,  "upon  her  a:tempting 
to  lead  me  to  it,  I  fainted  away  in  her  arms. 
She  was  a  good  foul  !  as  your  honour,  faid  the 
Corporal,    wiping  his  eyes,   will  hear. 

I  thought  love  hadbeen  a  joyous  thing,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby. 

'Tis  the  mod  ferious  thing  an'  pleafe  your 
honour  (fometimes),   that  is  in  the  world. 

By  the  perfuafion  of  the  young  woman,  con- 
tinued the  Corporal,  the  cart  with  the  wound- 
ed men  fet  off  without  me  :  (he  had  affured 
them  I  mould  expire  immediately  if  I  was  put 
into  the  cart.  So  when  I  came  to  myfelf — I 
found  myfelf  in  a  frill  quiet  cottage,  with  no 
one  but  the  young  woman,  and  the  peafant  and 
his  wife.  I  was  laid  acrofs  the  bed  in  the  cor- 
ner of  the  room,  with  my  wounded  leg  upon 
a  chair,  and  the  young  woman  befide  me, 
holding  the  corner  of  her  handkerchief  dipp'd 
in  vinegar  to  my  aoic  with  one  hand,  and  rub- 
bing my  temples  with  the  other. 

H  1  took 
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I  took  her  at  firit  for  the  daughter  of  the  pea- 
fant  ;  (for  it  was  no  inn) — lo  had  offered  her 
a  little  purfe  with  eighteen  florins,  which  my 
poor  hfrother  Tom  (here  Trim  wip'd  his  eyes) 
had  Cent  me  as  a  token  by  a  recruit,  juft  before 
he  ittt  out  for  Lifoon. 

The  young  woman  called  the  old  man  and  his 
wife  into  the  room,  to  (hew  them  the  money,  in 
order  to  gain  me  credit  for  a  bed  and  what 
little  necelfaries  I  (hould  want,   till  I  mould  be 

in  a  Condition  to  be    got    to    the    hofpital 

Come  then  !  faid  (he,  tying  up  the  little  purfe, 
— I'd  be  your  banker — but  as  that  office  alone 
(ft ill  not  keep  me  employ'd,  I'll  be  your  nurfe 
too. 

I  thought  by  her  manner  of  fpeaking  this,  as 
well  as  by  her  drefs,  which  I  then  began  to 
confider  more  attentively — that  the  young  wo- 
man could  not  be  the  daughter  of  the  peafant. 
She  was  in  black  down  to  her  toes,  with  her 
hair  concealed  under  a  eambrick  border,  laid 
clofe  to  her  forehead:  (he  was  one  of  thofekind 
of  Nuns,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  of  which,  your 
honour,  knows,  there  are  a  good  many  in  Flan* 
ders,  which  they  let  go  loofc — By  thy  defcrip- 
tion,  Trim,  laid  my  uncle  Toby  1  dare  fay  (he 
was  a  young  Begttitie,  of  which  titer*  are  none 
to  be  found  any  where  but  in  the  Spanijh  Ne- 
therlands— except  at  Aniftcrdq.m — they  diner 
from  Nuns  in  this,  that  they  can  quit  their 
cjuifter  if  theychoofe  to  many;  they  viht  and 
titke  care  of  ihe  lick  by  profeiliou — I  had  ra- 
ther, 
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ther,  for  my  own  part,  they  did  it  out  of  good 
nature. 

The  young  Beguine,  continued  the  Corporal, 
had  icarce  given  herfelf  time  to  tell  me  "  /he 
would  be  my  nurfe,"  wheo  (he  hafiiiy  turned 
about  to  begin  the  oPice  of  one;  and  prepare 
fome thing  for  me—  and  in  a  fliort  time— though 
I  thought  it  a  lung  one — (he  c?.me  back  with 
flannels,  &c.  &c.  and  having  fomented  my  knee 
foundly  tor  a  couple  of  hours,  and  made  me  a 
thin  bafofl  of  gruel  for  my  fupper— -ihe  wiwVd 
me  reft,   and  promifed  to    be   with  me  early  in 

the  morning. She  wiih'd  me, an'  pleafe  your 

honour,  what  was  not  to  be  had.  My  fever  ran 
very  high  that  night — her  figure  made  fad  dif* 
turbance  within  me  —  I  was  every  moment  cut- 
ting the  world  in  two — -to  give  her  half  of  it — 
and  every  moment  was  I  crying,  that  I  had  no- 
thing  but  a  knapfack  andeighteen  florins  to  (hare 
with  her— The  whole  night  long  was  the  fair 
Beguitze,  like  an  angel,  clofe  by  my  bed  (ide, 
holding  back  my  curtain  and  offering  me  cor- 
dials— and  I  was  only  awakened  from  my  dream 
by  her  coming  there  at  the  hour  promi(ed,andgiv- 
ing  me  them  in  reality.  In  truth,  (he  was  fcarce 
ever  from  me,  audfo  accuftomed  was  I  to  receive 
life  from  her  hands,  th.it  my  heart  fickened,  and 

I  loft  colour  when  (he  left  the  room. Love, 

an*  plcafe  your  honour,  is  exactly  like  war,  in 
this  ;  that  a  foldier,  though  he  has  efcaped 
three  weeks  compleat  o'Saturday  night— may 
neverthelefs  be  ihot  through  his  heart  on  Sun- 
H2  day 
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day  mornlug — it  happened  fo  here,  an*  pleafe 
your  honour,  with  this  difference  only — that 
it  was  on  Sunday  in  the  afternoon,  when  I  fell  in 
love  all  at  once  with  a   fifferara —  it  burft  upon 

me,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,    like  a  bomb 

fcarce  giving  me  time  to  fay,  "  God  blefs  me." 

1  thought,  Trim  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  a  man 
never  fell  in  love  fo  very  fuddenly. 

Yes,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  if  he  is  in  the 
way  of  it— replied  Trim. 

I  prithee,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  inform  me 
bow  this  matter  happened. 

■ — With  all  pleafure,  faid  the  Corporal,  mak- 
ing a  bow.  I  had  efcaped,  continued  the  Cok- 
poral,  all  that  time  from  falling  in  love,  and 
had  gone  on  to  the  end  of  the  chapter,  had  it  not 
been  predefined  otherwife — there  is  no  refilling 
our  fate.  It  was  on  a  Sunday,  in  the  afternoon, 
as  I  told  your  honour.  The  old  man  and  his 
wife  had  walked  out — every  thing  was  ilill  and 
hum  as  midnight  about  the  houfe 


There  was  not  fo  much  as  a  duck  or  a  duck- 
ling about  the  yard;  when  the  fair  Beguifie 
came  to  fee  me. 

My  wound  was  then  in  a  fair  way  of  doing 
well— the  inflammation  had  been  gone  off  for  fome 
time,  but  it  was  fucceeded  with  an  itching  both 
above  and  below  my  knee,  fo  infufferable,  that 
I  had  not  fhut  my  eyes  the  whole  night  for  it. 
Let  me  fee  it,  faid  (he  kneeling  down  upon  the 
ground  parallel  to  my  knee,  and  layir.g  her 
hand  upon  the  part  below  it— it  only  wants  rub- 
bing 
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bing  a  little,  faid  the  Beguine 3  fo  covering  it 
with  the  bed  cloarhs,  (he  began  with  the  fore- 
finger of  her  right  hand  to  rub  under  my 
kiivf,  guided  her  fore-finger  backwards  and 
forwards  by  the  edge  of  the  flannel,  which 
kept  on  the  drolling. 

In  live  or  fix  minutes  I  felt  nightly  the  end 
of  her  fecond  linger — and  prefently  it  was  laid 
fiat  with  the  other,  and  ihe  continued  rubbing 
in  that  way  round  and  round  for  a  good  while; 
it  then  came  into  my  head  that  I  (hould  fall  in 
love — I  blumed  when  I  faw  how  white  a  hand 
me  had — 1  (hall  never  an'  pleafe  your  honour, 
behold  another  hand  fo  white  whillt  1  live. 

The  young  Beguine,  continued  the  Corporal, 
perceiving  it  was  of  great  fervice  to  me — from 
rubbing,  for  fome  time,  with  two  fingers— pro* 
cecded  to  rub  at  length  with  three — till  by  lit- 
tle and  little  fhe  brought  down  the  fourth,  and 
then  rubbed  with  her  whole  hand  :  I  will  never 
fay  another  word,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  upon 
hands  again — but  it  was  fofter  than  fattin. 

Prithee,    Trivi,    commend    it    as    much  as 
thou  wilt,   faid  my  uncle  Toby ;  I  mall  hear  thy 

ftory  with  the  m  >rc    delight The  Corporal 

thanked  his  matter  molt  unfeigned]/  ;  but  hav- 
ing n.uiiing  to  fay  upon  the  Bsguine's  hand  but  the 
fameover  again  —he  proceeded  to  the  effefcts  of  ft. 

The  fair  Bi'guine^  faid  the  Corporal;  conti- 
nued flubbing  with  her  whole  hand  under  my 
knee  — till  I  reared  her  zeal  wtfuld  weary  her 
:  »  a  th  tufand  times  mote,'' 
H  3  laid 
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faid  me,  "  for  the  love  of  Chrift."  As  (lie  conti- 
nued rubbing  —  I  felt  it  fpread  from  under  her 
hand,  an'  pieafe  your  honour,  to  every  part 
of  my  frame. 

The  more  (lie  rubbed,  and  the  longer  itrokej 
file  took — the  more  the  fire  kindled  in  my  veins 
. — till  at  length,  by  two  or  three  llrokes  longer 
than  the  reit — my  paflion  rofe  to  the  higheft 
pitch — I  feizedher  hand  — and  then  thou  clap- 
ped'ft  it  to  thy  lips,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby 
—and  madcil  a  fpeech. 

Whether  the  Corporal's  amour  terminated 
precifcly  in  the  way  my  uncle  Toby  defcribed  it, 
it  is  not  material ;  it  is  enough  that  it  contained 
in  it  the  effence  of  all  the  love- romances  which 
ever  have  been  wrote  fiuce  the  beginning  of  the 

WOrld.  T.     SHANDY. 
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MARIA. 
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HEY  were  the  fweetefl;  notes  I  ever 
heard;  and  I  inllantly  let  down  the 
fore-glafs  to  hear  them  more  diltinftly — 'Tis 
Maria;  faid  the  poilillion,  obferving  I  was  lift- 
ening —  Poor  Maria,  continued  he,  (leaning 
his  body  on  one  fide  to  let  me  fee  her,  for  he 
was  in  a  line  betwixt  us),  is  fitting  upon  a  bank 
playing  her  vefpers  upon  her  pipe,  with  her  lit- 
tle goat  betide  her. 

The  young  fellow  uttered  this  with  an  accent 

and 
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,2nd  a  look  fo  perfectly  in  tune  to  a  feeling  heart, 
♦hat  I  inttantly  made  a  vow,  I  would  give 
him  a  four-and-twenty  fous  piece,  when  1  got 
to  Motilities. 

And  who  is  poor  Maria  ?  faid  I. 

The  love  and  pity  of  all  the  villages  around 
us  ;  faid  the  poflillion — it  is  but  three  years 
ago,  that  the  fun  did  not  fiiine  upon  fo  fair,  fo 
quick-witted  and  amiable  a  maid  ;  and  better 
fate  did  Maria  deferve,  than  to  have  her 
banns  forbid  by  the  intrigues  of  the  curate 
of  the  parifli,   who  publifned  them 

He  was  going  on,  when  Maria,  who  had 
made  a  fhort  pauie,  put  the  pipe  to  her  mouth 
and  began  the  air  again  — they  were  the  fame 
notes ; — yet  were  ten  times  fweeter  :  It  is  the 
.evening  fcrvice  to  the  Virgin,  faid  the  young 
man — but  who  has  taught  her  to  play  it — or 
how  (he  came  by  her  pipe,  no  one  knows  :  we 
think  that  Heaven  has  affifted  her  in  both;  for 
ever  fince  fhe  has  been  unfettled  in  her  mind,  it 
feems  her  only  confolation — fhe  has  never  once 
had  the  pipe  out  of  her  hand,  but  plays  that 
Jervicc  upon  it  almoft  night  and  day. 

The  poftillion  delivered  this  with  fo  much 
discretion  and  natural  eloquence,  that  I  could 
not  help  decyphering  fomething  in  his  face  a- 
bove  his  condition,  and  mould  have  fifted  out 
his  hiftory,  had  not  poor  Maria's  taken  fuch 
full  poffeffion  of  me. 

We  had  got  up  by  this  time  almoft  to  the  bank 
where   Maria   was  fitting ;  (he   W2S  in    a  thin 

white 
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white  jacket,  with  her  hair,  all  but  two  treffes, 
drawn  up  into  a  (ilk  net,  with  afew  olive  leaves, 
twilled  a  little  fantafticaily  on  one  fide — (he  was 
beautiful";  and  if  ever  I  felt  the  full  force  of  an 
honed  heart-acfa,    it  was  the  moment  I  faw  her. 

God   help    her!   poor   damfel  !   above  a 

hundred  mafTes,  faid  the  pollillion,  have  been 
fald  in  the  feveral  parifti  churches  and  convents 
around,  for  her — but  without  efrVct  ;  we  have 
ft  ill  hopes,  as  (he  is  fenlible  for  Pnort  intervals, 
that  the  Virgin  at  lall  will  rlftore  her  to  her- 
felf  ;  but  her  parents,  who  know  her  bed,  are 
hopelefs  upon  that  lcore,  and  think  her  fcnfes 
are  loft  for  ever. 

As  the  poll illion  fpoke  this,  Maria  made  a, 
cadence  fo  melancholy,  fo  tender  and  querulous, 
that  I  fprang  out  of  the  chaife  to  help  her,  and 
found  myfelf  fitting  betwixt  her  and  her  goat, 
before  I  r.laplVd  from  my  enthuiiafm. 

Maria  looked  willfully  for  fome  time  at  me, 
and  then  at  her  goat — and  then  at  me  —  and 
then  at  her  goat  again,   and  fo  on  alternately  — 

—  Well,  Maria,  faid  I,  foftly— What  rei'era- 
fclance  do  you  find  ? 

I  do  intreat  the  candid  reader  to  believe  me, 
that  it  wasfromthe  humble  It  conviction  of  what 
a  heajl  man  is, — that  I  afk'd  the  queftion  ;  and 
that  I  would  not  have  let  fallen  an  unfeafonable 
plcafantry  in  the  venerable  prefence  of  Mifcry, 
to  be  entitled  to  all  the  wit  that  ever  Rabelais 
fcattered — and  yet  I  own  my  heart  fmote  me, 
and  that  I   fo  i'marted    at  the  very  idea  of  it, 

that 
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that  1  fworel  would  fet  up  for  wifdom,  and  utter 
grave  fentences  the  reft  of  my  days — and  never 
—never  attempt  again  to  commit  mirth  with 
man,  woman,  or  child,  the  longeil  day  I  had 
to  live. 

As  for  writing  nonfenfe  to  them — I  believe, 
there  was  a  referve — but  that  I  ltave  to  the 
world. 

Adieu,  Maria  /—adieu,  poor  haplefs  dam- 
fel  !  fome  time,  but  not  nonv,  I  may  hear  thy 
forrows  from  thy  own  lips — but  I  was  deceiv- 
ed ;  for  that  moment  (he  took  her  pipe  and 
told  me  fuch  a  tale  of  woe  with  it,  that  I  rofe 
lip,  and  with  broken  and  irregular  fteps,  walk'd 
foftly  to  my  chaife.  t.   shandy, 

MARIA.       Moulines. 

I  NEVER  felt  what  thediftiefs  of  plenty 
was  in  any  one  fhape  till  now — to  travel  it 
through  the  Bourbonnois ,  the  fweeteft  part  of 
France — in  the  hey-day  of  the  vintage,  when 
nature  is  pouring  her  abundance  into  every 
one's  lap,  and  every  eye  is  lifted  up a  jour- 
ney through  each  (lep  of  which  mufic  beats 
time  to  Labour,  and  all  her  children  are  rejoic- 
ing as   they    carry  in  their   clutters to  pafs 

through  this  with  my  affections  flying  out,  and 
kindling  at  every  group  before  me — and  every 
one  of  them  was  pregnant  with  adventures. 

Juft 


S  2  ^tbe  Beauties  of  Sterne. 

Juft  Heaver}!-' it  would  fill  up  twenty  vo- 
lumes— and  at-as  !  I  hive  but  a  few  fmall  pages 
left  of  tlu^to  croud  it  into — and  half  of  thefe 
mull  be  taken  up  with  the  poor  Maria%  my 
friend  Mr.    Shandy  met   with  near  Moulines. 

The  itory  he  had  told  of  that  difordered 
maid  aifec\ed  me  not  a  little  in  the  reading  ; 
but  when  I  got  within  the  neighbourhood 
where  (he  lived,  it  returned  fo  ilrong  into 
my  mind,  that  I  could  not  refill  an  impulfe 
which  prompted  me  to  go  half  a'league  out  of 
the  road,  to  the  village  where  her  parents 
dwelt,   to  enquire  after  her. 

*  ["is  going,  I  own,  like  the  knight  of  the 
Woeful  Coua^enance,  in  quell  of  melancholy 
adventures — Stit  I  ^now  not  how  it  is,  but  I 
am  never  i7>  perfectly  coufcious  of  the  cxiileuce 
of  a  louf  within  me,  as  when  I  am  entangled 
*in  them. 

The  old  mother  came  to  the  door,  her  looks 
told  me  the  [lory  before  (he  opened  her  mouth 
—She  had  loft  her  hufband  :  he  had  died,  (he 
faid  of  anguifh,  f  -v  the  lofs  of  Maria's  fenfes, 
about  a  month  b.fore— She  had  feared  at  nrft, 
fhe  added,  that  it  would  have  plundered  her 
poor  girl  of  what  little  underftanding  was  left 
• — but,   on    the   contrary,   it   had    brought  her 

more  to  herfelf— ftill  (lie  could  not   rell 

her  poor  daughter,   (he  faid,  crying,   was  wan- 
dering fomewhere  about  the  road- — 

-  Why  does  my  pulfe  beat  languid  as  I  write 
thlb  i  and    what  made    La  Fieur,  whofe  heart 

feemed 
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feemed  only  to  be  turned  to  i»y,  to  pafs  tlie 
back,  of  his  hand  twice  acrofs  his  eyes,  as  the 
woman  Hood  and  told  it  ?  I  beckoned  to  the 
toottillion  to  turn  hack  into  the  road. 

When  we  had  got  within  half"  a  league  of 
Moulines,  at  a  little  opening  of  the  road  lead- 
ing to  a  thicket,  I  discovered  poor  Maria  fit- 
ting under  a  poplar-  (lie  was  fitting  with  her 
elbow  in  her  lap,  and  her  head  leaning  on  ..me 
fi<le  within  her  hand — a  fmall  brook  ran  at  the 
foot  of  the  tree. 

I  bid  the  poftnliou  go  on  with  the  chaife 
to  Motilities t  and  La  Ficnr  to  belpeak  my  flip- 
per— and  that  I  would  walk  after  him. 

She  was  dreffed  in  white,  and  much  as  my 
friend  defcribed  her,  except  that  her  hair  hung 
loofe,    which   before    was    twilled  within  a   fijk 

net. She  had,   Superadded   iikewife    to  her 

jacket,  a  pale  green  ribband,  which  fell  acrofs 
ber  moulder  to  the  waiit  ;  at  the  end  of  which 
hung  her  pipe. «*- Her  goat  had  been  as  faith lefs 
a?  her  love.-  ;  and  the  had  got  a  little  dog  in 
lieu  of  him,  which  file  had  kept  tied  by  a 
ft  ring  to  her  girdle  ;  as  I  looked  at  her  dog  (he 
drew  him  towards  her  with  the  ft  ring—  "  Thou 
'*  (halt  n  >t  leave  me,  Sjhio,'  laid  {he.  I  look- 
ed in  Maria's  eyes,  and  faw  fhe  Was  thinking 
more  of  her  father  than  of  her  lover  or  her  little 
goat  ;  for  as  (he  uttered  them  the  tears  trickled 
down  her  cheeks. 

I  fat  down  clofe  by  her  ;  and  Maria  let  me 
wipe  ay  as  they  ftll,   with  my  handker- 

chief— 
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chief — I  then  fteepM  it  in  my  own'  and 
then  in  her's — and  then  in  mine — and  then  I 
wipM  her's  again — and  as  I  did  it,  I  felt  fuch 
undefcribable  emotions  within  me,  as  I  am  fure 
could  not  be  accounted  for  from  any  combinati- 
ons of  matter  and  motion. 

I  am  pofitive  I  have  a  foul  ;  nor  can  all  the 
books  with  which  materialifts  have  peiteredthe 
world  ever  convince  me  to  the  contrary. 

When  Maria  had  come  a  little  to  herfelf,  I 
afked  her  if  (he  remembered  a  pale  thin  perfon 
of  a  man  who  had  fat  down  betwixt  her  and  her 
goat  about  two  years  before  ?  She  faid,  {he  was 
unfettled  much  at  that  time,  but  remembered 
it  upon  two  accounts— that  ill  as  (he  was,  (he 
faw  the  perfon  pitied  her  ;  and  next,  that  her 
goat  had  (lolen  his  handkerchief,  and  me  had 
beat  him  for  the  theft — file  had  wafh'd  it,  fhe 
faid,  in  the  brook,  and  kept  it  ever  fince  in  her 
pocket  to  reftore  it  to  him  in  cafe  (he  mould  ever 
fee  him  again,  which,  me  added,  he  had  half 
promifed  her.  As  (lie  told  me  this,  fhe  took 
the  handkerchief  out  of  her  pocket  to  let  me' 
fee  it;  (he  had  folded  it  up  neatly  in  a  couple 
of  vine-leaves,  tied  round  with  a  tendril — on 
opening  it,  I  faw  an  S  mark'd  in  one  of  the  cor- 
ners. 

She  had  fince  that,  (lie  told  me,  ftray'd  a9 
far  as  Rome,  and  walk'd  round  St.  Peter's  once 
,< — and  returned  back — that  (hz  found  her  way 
alone  acrofs  the  Appennines—\v*<i  travelled  over 
all  Lombardy  without  money— and  through  the 

flinfy 
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flinty  reads  of  Savoy  without  fhoes—  how  fhfe 
had  borne  it,  and  how  (he  had  got  fupported, 
fhe  could  not  tell — but  God  tempers  the  iii//ciy 
faid  Maria,   to  the  shorn  lamb. 

Shorn  indeed  !  and  to  the  quick,  faid  I  ; 
and  wad  thou  in  my  own  land,  where  I  have 
a  cottage,  I  would  take  thee  to  it  and  fhelter 
thee  ?  thou  fhouldll  eat  of  my  own  bread,   and 

drink   of  my    own    cup 1    would   be    kind 

to    thy   Sylvio in    all    thy    weaknefles   and 

wanderings  I  would  feek  after    thee    and  bring 

thee    back when     the    fun    went    down    I 

would  fay  my  prayers;  and  when  I  had  done 
thou  ihouldft  play  thy  evening  fong  upon  thy 
pipe,  nor  would  the  incenfe  of  my  facrifice  be 
worfe  accepted  for  entering  Heaven  along  with 
that  of  a  broken  heart. 

Nature  melted  within  me,  as  I  uttered 
tin's  ;  and  Maria  obferving,  as  I  took  out  my 
handkerchief,  that  it  was  fteep'd  too  much  al- 
ready to  be  of  ufe,  would  needs  go  warn  it,  in 
the  dream — and  where  will  you  dry  it,   Maria? 

faid  I. — I  will  dry  it  in  my  bofom,   faid  fhe 

'twill  do  me  good. 

And  is  your  heart  dill  fo  warm,  Maria  ? 
faid  I. 

I  touch  *d  upon  the  firing  on  which  hung 
all  herforrows — (he  look'd  with  wiftful  diforder 
for  fome  time  in  my  face  ;  and  then,  without 
faying  any  thing,  took  her  pipe  and  play'd  her 
fervice  to  the  Virgin — The  ftrinsr  I  had  touch- 
ed  ceafed  to  vibrate — in  a  moment  or  two  Ma* 
I  ria 
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Ha  returned  to  herfelf — let  her  pipe  fall  — and 
role  up. 

And  where  are  you  going,  Maria  ?  faid  I.- 
She  faid  to  Moulirmi — Let  us  go,  faid  I,  to-! 
gether. — Maria  put  her  arm  within  mine,  and 
lengthening  the  firing,  to  let  the  dog  follow — 
in  that  ordf     we  entered  Moulines. 

Though  I  hate  falutations  and  greetings  in 
the  market-place,  yet  when  we  got  into  the 
middle  of  this,  I  ilopp'd  to  take  my  laft  look 
and  la  ft  farewell  of  Maria. 

Maria,  though  not  tail,  was   neverthelefs  of 

the  iirft  order   of  fine    forms affliction   had 

toueh'd  her  looks  with  fomething  that  was 
fcarce  earthly — ftill  (he  was  feminine — and  fo 
much  was  thereabout  her  of  all  that  the  heart 
withes,  or  the  eye  looks  for  in  a  woman,  that 
could  the  traces  be  ever  worn  out  of  her  brain, 
and  thofe  of  Eliza\  out  of  mine,  (he  mould 
not  only  eat  of  my  bread  and  drink  of  my  onvn  cup  ; 
but  Maria  mould  lie  in  my  bofom,  and  be  un- 
to me  as  a  daughter. 

*  Adieu,  poor  iucklefs  maiden  !  —  imbibe  the 
oil  and  wine  which  the  companion  ofaftranger 
as  he  journeyeth  on  his  way,  now  pours  into 
thy  wounds — the  Being  who  has  twice  bruited 
thee  can  only  bind  them  up  for  ever. 

SENT.    JOURNEY. 


SENSIBILITY 
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SENSIBILITY. 

TAf.ar  Senfj't  ility !  fource  inexhaufted 

\_J  of  all  that's  precious  in  our  joys, 
or  coftly  in  our  forrows!  thou  chained  thy  mar- 
tyr down  upon  his  bed  of  draw-  and,  'tis 
thou  whoHftefthim  uptoHElvEN — eternal  foun- 
tain of  our  feelings  !  —  'tis  here  I  trace  thee — 
and  this  is  thy  "  divinity  nvhichjiirj  within  me" 
not,  that  in  fome  fad  and  fickening  moments 
"  my  foul  Jhrinks  back  upon  her/elf,  and  parties  at 
deftruftiori" — mere  pomp  of  words!— but  that 
I  feel  fome  generous  joys  and  gentrous  cares  be- 
yond my  felt all    comes  from  thee,  great — 

great  sensorium  of  the  world  ! — which  vi- 
brates, if  a  hair  of  out  heads  but  falls  upon  the 
ground  in  the  remoteit  defert  of  the  creation. 
Touch'd  with  thee,  Eugenius  draws  my  cur- 
tain when  I  languifh  —  hearsmy  tale  of  fymtoms, 
and  blames  the  weather  for  the  diforderof  his 
nerves.  Thou  giveft  a  portion  of  it  fome- 
times  to  the  roi-gheit  peafani.  who  traverfes  the 
bleakeft  mountains — he  finds  the  lacerated 
lamb  of  another's  flock— This  moment  I  beheld 
him  leaning  with  his  head  againit  his  crook, 
with  piteous  inclination  looking  down  upon 
it  ! — Oh  !  had  I  come  one  moment  looner  ! — 
it  bleeds  to  death — his  gentle  heart  bleeds  with 

it peace  to    thee,  generous    fwain  ! — 1  fee 

thou  waikeft  off  with  anguifh — but  thy  joys  (hall 

balance    it — tor    happy    is     thy   cottage — and 

I  2  happy 
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happy  is  the  fharer    of  it — and    happy  are  the 
lambs  which  fport  about  you. 

SENT.    JOURNEY. 

I 

The     SUPPER. 

AS  H  O  E  coming  loofe  from  the  fore- 
foot of  the  thill-horfe,  at  the  beginning  of 
the  afcent  of  mount  Trurira>  the  poltillion  dif- 
mounted,  twifted  the  fhoe  off,  and  put  it  in  his 
pocket  ;  as  the  afcent  was  of  five  or  fix  miles, 
and  that  horfe  our  main  dependance,  I  made  a 
point  of  having  the  fhoe  fattened  on  again,  as 
well  as  we  could;  but  the  poilillion  had 
thrown  away  the  nails,  and  the  hammer  in  the 
chaife-box,  being  of  no  great  ufe  v/ithout  them, 
I  fubmitted  to  go  on. 

He  had  not  mounted  half  a  mile  higher, 
when  coming  to  a  flinty  piece  of  road,  the  poor 
devil  loit  a  fecond  4hoe,  and  from  off  his  other 
fore-foot.  I  then  got  out  of  the  chaife  in  good 
earnett ;  but  feeing  a  houfe  about  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  to  the  left  hand,  with  a  great  deal  to  do, 
I  prevailed  upon  the  poftillion  to  turn  up  to  it. 
The  look  of  the  houfe,  and  of  every  thing 
about  it,  as  we  drew  nearer,  foon  reconciled  me 
to  the  difafter.  It  was  a  little  farm  houfe  fur- 
rounded  with  about  twenty  acres  of  vineyard, 
about  as  much  corn — and  clofe  to  the  houfe, 
on  one  fide  was  a  potagerie  of  an  acre  and  a 
half  full  of  every  thing  which  could  make  plen- 
ty 
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t  '  1 1  French  peafant's  houfe — and  on  the  other 
fide  was  a  little  wood  which  furnifhed  where- 
withall  todrefsit.  It  was  about  eight  in  the 
evening  when  I  got  to  the  houfe — fo  I  left  the 
pollillion  to  manage  his  point  as  he  could 
— and  for  mine,  I  walked  directly  into  the 
toufe. 

The  family  confifted  of  an  old  grey-headed 
man  and  his  wife,  with  five  or  fix  fons  and  fons- 
in-law  and  their  feveral  wives,  and  a  joyous 
genealogy  out  of  them. 

They  were  all  fitting  down  together  to  their 
lentil-foup  ;  a  large  wheaten  loaf  was  in  the 
middle  of  the  table  ;  and  flaggon  of  wine  at 
each  end  of  it  promifed  joy  through  the  ilages 
cf  the  repaft — 'twas  a  feaft  of  love. 

The  old  man  rofe  up  to  meet  me,  and  with 
a  refpe&ful  cordiality  would  have  me  fit  down 
at  the  table  ;  my  heart  was  fet  down  the  mo- 
ment I  entered  the  room  ;  fo  I  fat  down  at  once 
like  a  fon  of  the  family ;  and  to  invelt  myfclf  in 
the  character  as  fpeedily  as  I  could,  I  inllantly 
borrowed  the  old  mans  knife,  and  taking  up 
the  loaf,  cut  myfelf  a  hearty  luncheon  ;  and 
as  I  did  it,  I  faw  a  teftimony  in  every  eye, 
not  only  of  an  honed  welcome,  but  of  a  welcome 
mix'd  with  thanks  that  I  had  not  feem'd  to 
doubt  it. 

Was  it    this;  or  tell  me,  Nature,  what  elfe 

it  was  that    made  this    morfel  fo  fweet — and  to 

what  magic  I  owe  it,  that  the  draft    I  took  of 

1 3  their 
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their   flaggon   was   fo    delicious    with  it,  th^t 
they  remain  upon  mv  palate  to  this  hour  ? 

If  the    (upper  was  to  my  tafte the  grace 

which  followed  was  much  more  fo. 


The       GRACE. 

WHEN  fupper  was  over,  the  old  man 
gave  a  knock  upon  the  table  with  the 
haft  of  his  knife,  to  bid  them  prepare  for  the 
dance  ;  the  moment  the  fignal  was  given,  the 
women  and  girls  ran  altogether  into  the  back 
apartment  to  tie  up  their  hair — and  the  young, 
men  to  the  door  to  warn  their  faces,  and  change 
their  fabots  :  and  in  three  minutes  every  foul  was 
ready  upon  a  little  efplanade  before  the  houfe 
to  begin — The  old  man  and  his  wife  came  out 
laft,  and  placing  me  betwixt  them,  fat  down 
tipon  a  fopha  of  turf  by  the  door. 

The  old  man  had  fome  fifty  years  ago  been 
no  mean  performer  upon  the  vielle— and,  at  the 
age  he  was  then  of,  touched  it  well  enough  for 
the  purpofe.  His  wife  fung  now-and-then  a 
little  to  the  tune — then  intermitted  — and  join- 
ed her  old  man  again,  as  their  children  and 
grand  children  danced  before  them. 

It  was  not  till  the  middle  of  the  fecond  dance 
when  for  fome  paufes  in  the  movement  wherein 
they  all  feem'd  to  look  up,  I  fancied  I  could 
«iiilinguifh  an  elevation  of  fpirit  different  from 

that 
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that  which  is  the  caufe  or  the  effect  of  fimple 
jjllity.  — In  a  word,  1  thought  I  beheld  religion 
mixing  in  the  dance — but  as  I  had  never  ieea 
her  fo  engaged,  I  (hould  have  look'd  upon  it 
now  as  one  of  the  illufions  of  an  imagination 
which  is  eternally  mifleading  me,  had  notthe  old 
man,  as  foon  as  the  dance  ended,  faid,  that  this 
was  their  conftant  way  :  and  that  all  his  life 
long,  he  made  it  a  rule,  after  fupper  was  over, 
to  call  out  his  family  to  dance  and  rejoice  ;  be- 
lieving, he  faid,  that  a  cheerful  and  contented 
mind  was  the  bell  fort  of  thanks  to  Heaven  that 
.an  illiterate  peafant  could  pay. — 

•^-Or  a  learned  prelate  either,  faid  I. 

SENT.  JOURNEY. 


COTTAGE    HAPPINESS. 

NATURE!  in  the  mid  ft  of  thy  difor* 
ders,  thou  art  ftill  friendly  to  the  fcanti- 
Befsthouhaft  created  — with  all  thy  great  works 
about  thee,  little  haft  thou  left  to  give,  either 
to  the  fcythe  or  the  fickle — but  to  that  little 
thou  granteft  fafety  and  protection  ;  and  fweet 
.are  the  dwellings  which  ftand  fo  fheltered. 

SENT.  JOURNEY. 


ILLLUSION. 
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ILLUSION. 

SWEET  pliability  of  man's  fpin't,  that 
can  at  once  furrender  itfelf  to  illufionjl 
which  cheat  expectation  and  forrovv  of  their 
weary  moments! — Long — long  fince  had  ye 
numbered  out  my  days,  had  I  not  trod  fo  great 
a  part  of  them  upon  this  enchanted  ground  ; 
when  my  way  is  too  rough  for  my  feet,  or  too 
fteep  for  my  ftrength,  I  get  off  it,  to  fome 
fm/)oth  velvet  path  which  fancy  has  fcattered 
over  with  rofc-buds  of  delight;  and  having 
taken  a  few  turns  in  it,  come  back  (Irengthen'd 
and  re  f re  ft.  M — When  evils  prefs  fore  upon  me, 
and  there  is  no  retreat  from  thern  In  this  world, 
then  I  take  a  new  courfe — I  leave  it — and  as  I 
have  a  clearer  idea  of  the  Elyjjbn  fields  than  I 
have  of  Heaven,  I  force  myfelf  like  JEncas, 
into  '.hem — I  fee  hirn  meet  the  peniive  (hade  of 
his  forfaken  Dido — and  wifh  to  recognize  it — 
I  fee  the  injured  fpirit  wave  her  hand,  and  turn 
off  lilent  from  the  author  of  her  miferies  and 
difhouoLirs— I   lofe    the    feelings    for  myfelf  in 

her's and    in    thofe    affections  which    were 

wont  to  make  me  mourn  for  her  when  1  was  at 
fchool, 

Surely  this  is  not  walking  in  a  vain  JhadM) — • 
nor  does  via n  difquiet  himfelf in  vain  by  it—\tz 
oftener  doe3  fo  in  tm'fting  the  iffue  of  hi*  com- 
motions to  reafon  only— I  can  falely  fay  for  my- 
felf, I  was  never  able  to  conquer  any  one  ftngle 
Lad  i'enfattun    in   my  heart  fo  decihvely,  as  by 

beating 
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beating  up  as  fail  as  I  could  for  fome  kindly- 
aid  gentle  fenfation  to  fight  it  upon  its  own 
ground.  sent,  journey. 

..<>....<>......<)...<sg><S>:S><^--<  >..  •••<>.... •■<>■•. 

LE    DIMANCHE, 

IT  was  Sunday  ;  and  when  La  Fleur  came  in 
the  morning,  with  my  coffee  and  roll  and 
butter,  he  had  got  himfelf  fo  gallantly  arrayed, 
I  fcarce  knew  him. 

I  had  covenanted  at  Montrieul  to  give  him  a 
new  hat  with  a  filver  button  and  loop,  and  four 
Louis  d'ors  pour  s'adonifer,  when  he  got  to 
Paris  ;  and  the  poor  fellow,  to  do  him  juiticc 
had  done  wonders  with  it. 

He  had  bought  a  bright,  clean,  good  fear- 
let  coat,  and  a  pair  of  breeches  *of  the  fame — 
They  were  not  a  crown  worfe,  he  fai  J,  for  the 
wearing  —  I  wifh'd  him   hang'd  for  telling  me  ! 

— They  look'd  fo  freih,  that  though  I  knew 

the  thing  could  not  be  done,  yet  1  would  ra- 
ther have  impofed  upon  my  fancy,  with  think- 
ing I  had  bought  them  new  for  the  fellow,  than 
that  they  had  come   out  of  the  Rue  de  Fnperie. 

This  is  a  nicety  which  makes  not  the  heart 
fore  at  Paris. 

He  hud  purckafe-d^noreover  a  handfome  blue 
fattin  waiitcoat,  fancifully  enough  embroider- 
ed —this  was  indeed  fome  thing  the  worfe  for 
the  fervice  it  had  done,  but  'twas  clean  fcour'd 

—  the 
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— the  gold  had  been  touched  up,  and  upon  the 
whole  was  rather  fhowy  than  otherwife — and  as 
the  blue  was  not  violent,  it  Anted  with  the  coat 
and  breeches  very  well :  he  had  fqueezed  out  of 
the  money,  moreover,  a  new  bag  and  a  folitatre: 
and  had  infilled  with  the  Fripier  upon  a  gold 
pair  of  garters  to  his  breeches  knees — He  had 
purchafed  muflin  ruffles,  bienbordees,  with  four 
livresof  his  own  money, — and  a  pair  of  white  filk 
{lockings  for  five  more — and,  to  top  all,  na- 
ture had  given  him  a  handfome  figure,  without 
coiling  him  a  fous. 

He  entered  the  room  thus  fet  off,  with  his 
hair  dreft  in  the  firfl  flyle,  and  with  a  handfome 

bouquet   in    his  bread in  a   word,  there  was 

that  look  of  fellivity  in  every  thing  about  him, 
which  at  once  put  me  in  mind  it  was  Sunday — 
and  by  combining  both  together,  it  inftanily 
druck  me,  that  the  favour  he  wifh'd  to  a  Ik  me 
the  night  before,  was  to  fpend  the  day  as  every 
body  in  Paris -fpent  itbelldes.  I  had  fcarce  made 
the  conjecture,  when  La  Flair  whith  infinite 
humility,  but  whith  a  look  of  trull  as  if  I 
mould  not  refufe  him,  begged  I  would  grant 
him  the  day,  pour  fair  I e  gal  ant  vis-a-vis  dc  fa 
viaitrejje. 

Now    it  was  the  very  thing  I  intended  to  do 

myfelf  vis-a-vis    Madame   de  R*** 1  had 

retained  the  remife  on  purpofe  for  it,  and  it 
would  not  have  mortified  my  vanity  to  have 
had  a  feivant  fo  well  drefs  d  as  La  Fkur  was  to 

have 
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have  got  up  behind  it:  I  never  could  have  worfe 
fparid  him. 

But    We  mud/r/,   not  cirque  in  thefe  embar- 

rafT.nents the  Tons  and  daughters  of  fervice 

part  with  liberty,  but  not  with  Nature,  in  thtir 
contracts  ;  they  ate  flelh  and  blood,  and  have 
their  little  vanities  and  wifhes  in  the  midll  of 
the  houfe  of  bondage,   as  well  as  their  taikmaf- 

tcrs no  doubt  they  have  fet  their  fclf-dcni- 

als  at  a  price — and  their  expectations  are  fo  un- 
reasonable, that  I  would  often  difappoint  them, 
but  that  their  condition  puts  it  (o  much  in  my 
power  to  do  it. 

Behold  -Behold,     I  am   thy  fervant  -  d  i farm s 
me  at  once  of  the  powers  of  a  mailer 

Thou  (halt  go,  La  Fleur  !  faid  I. 

And    what    miitrefs,    La  Fleur,   faid    I, 

can  ft  thou  have  picked  up  in  fo  little  a  time  at 
Paris  ?  La  Fleur  laid  his  hand  upon  his  bread, 
and  faid  'twas  a  petite  Demoifellc  at  Monfieur 
Le  Count  deA****>s— La  Fleur  had  a  heart 
made  for  fociety  ;  and  to  fpeak  the  truth  cf 
him,  let  as  few  occafions  flip  him  as  his  matter 
■ — fo  that  fome  how  or  other; -but  how — Hea- 
ven knows — he  had  connected  himfelf  with  the 
demoifelle  upon  the  landing  of  the  ftair-cafe, 
during  the  time  I  was  taken  up  with  my  paff- 
port  ;  and  as  there  was  time  enough  for  me  to 
win  the  Count  to  my  intereil,  La  Fleur  had 
contrived  to  make  it  do  to  win  the  maid  to  his. 
— The  family,  it  feems,  was  to  be  at  Paris  that 
day,  and  he  had   made  a  party   with  her,  and 

two 
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two  or  three  more  of  the  Count 's  houfehold  up- 
on  the  boulevards* 

Happy  people  !  that  once  a  week  at  lead 
are  fure  to  lay  down  all  your  cares  together, 
and  dance  and  ling,  and  fport  away  the  weights 
of  grievance,  which  bow  down  the  fpirit  of 
oilier  nations  to  the  earth. 

SENT.      JOURNEY. 


A 


THE    MONK.      Calais. 

POOR  Monk  of  the  order  of  St.  Francis 
came  into  the  room  to  beg  fomething  for 
his  Convent.  No  man  cares  to  have  his  virtues 
the  fport  of  contingencies — or  one  man  may  be 
generous  as  another  man  ispuiffant — fed  non  quo 
ad hanc — or  be  it  as  it  may— for  there  is  no  re- 
gular rtafoning  upon  the  ebbs  and  flows  of  our 
humours  ;  tlity  may  depend  upon  the  fame 
caufes  for  ought  1  know,  which  influence  the 
tides  themfelves  — 'twould  oft  be  no  difcredit  to 
us,  to  fuppofe  it  was  fo;  I'm  fure  at  lead  for 
myfelf,  that  in  many  a  cafe  I  fhould  be  more 
highly  fatisfied  to  have  it  fa i d  by  the  world, 
"  I  had  an  affair  with  the  moon,  in  which  there 
was  fm  or  fname,"  than  have  it  pafs'd  altoge- 
ther as  my  own  act  and  deed,  wherein  there 
was  fo  much  of  both. 

— But  be  thi?  as  it  may  ;   the  moment  I   cad 
my  eyes  upon  him,  I  was  predetermined  not  to 

give 
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give  him  a  fingle  fous,  and  accordingly  I  put 
my  pnrfe  into  my  pocket —  button'd  it  up  — 
fet  myfclf  a  little  more  upon  my  centre,  and 
advanced  up  gravely  to  him  ;  there  was  fome- 
thing,  I  fear,  forbidding  in  my  look  ;  I  have 
his  figure  this  moment  before  my  eyes,  and 
think,  there  was  that  in  it  which  deferved  better. 
The  Monk,  as  1  judged  from  the  break  in  his 
tonlure,  a  few  fcattered  white  hairs  upon  his 
temples,  being  all  that  remained  of  it,  might 
be  about  feventy— but  fromhiseyes,  and  that 
fort  of  (ire  that  was  in  them,  which  feemed 
more  temper'd  by  courtefy  than  years,  could  be  no 

more  than  fixty — Truth  might  lie  between 

He  was  certainly  Gxty-five  ;  and  the  general  air 
of  his  countenance,  notwithstanding  fome- thing 
feemed  to  have  been  planting  wrinkles  in  it  be- 
fore their  time,  agreed  to  the  account. 

It  was    one  of  thefe    heads  which  Guido  has 

often   painted— raild,  pale penetrating,  free 

from  all  common-place  ideas  of  fat  contented 
ignorance  looking  downwards  upon  the  earth  — 
it  look'd  forward  ;  but  look'd,  as  if  it  look'd  at 
fomething  beyond  this  world.  How  one  of 
his  order  came  by  it,  Heaven  above,  who  let 
it  fall  upon  a  Monk's  (houlders,  bell  knows  ; 
but  it  would  have  fuited  a  Bramin,  and  had 
I  met  it  upon  the  plains  of  IndoRan,  I  had 
reverenced  it. 

The  reft  of  his  outline  may  be  given  in  a  few 

ftrokes;  one    might   put   it  into  the    hands  of 

any    one  to  deGgn,-  for    'twas    neither  elegant 
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or  otherwife,  but  as  character  and  exprefiion 
rnade  it  fo  ;  it  was  a  thin,  fpare  form,  fome- 
thing  above  the  common  fize,  if  it  loll  not  the 
difliuclion  by  a  bend  forward  in  the  figure  — but 
it  was  the  attitude  of  intreaty,  and  as  it  now 
{lands  prefent  to  my  imagination,  it  gained 
more  than  it  loft  by  it. 

When  he  had  entered  the  room  three  paces, 
lie  flood  ilill;  and  laying  his  left-hand  upon  his 
breail,  (a  (lender  white  ilaff  with  which  he  jour- 
uey'd  beingin  his  right)— when  I  h;id  gotclofe 
up  to  him,  he  introduced  himfelf  with  the  little 
flory  of  the  wants  of  his  convent,  and  the  po- 
verty of  his  order and  did  it  with  fo  iim- 

ple  a  grace — and  fuch  an  air  of  deprecation  was 
there  in  the  whole  call  of  his  look  and  figure — ' 
I  was  bewitched  not  to  have  been  ilruck  with  it. 

— A  better  reafon  was,  I  had  predetermined 
not  to  give  him  a  Tingle  fous. 

— 'Tis  very  true,  faid  I,  replying  to  a  cafl  up- 
■wardswith  his  eyes,  with  which  he  had  conclu- 
ded his  addrefs — 'tis  very  true — and  Heaven  be 
their  refource  who  have  no  other  but  the  chari- 
ty of  the  world,  the  Hock  of  which,  I  fear,  is 
jio  way  fufficient  for  the  many  great  claims  which 
'pre  hourly  made  upon  it. 

As  I  pronounced  the  words  great  claims,  he 
gave  a  flight  glance  with  his  eyes  downwards 
upon  the  fleeve  of  his  tunic — I  felt  the  full 
force  of  the  appeal — T  acknowledge  it,  faid  I — 
a  coarfe  habit,  and  that  but  once  in  three  years, 
with  meagre   diet — are   no  great  matters :  and 

the 
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the  true  point  of  pity  is,  as  they  can  be  earn'd 
in  the  world  with  fo  little  induftry,  that  your 
order  fhould  uifn  to  procure  them  by  preffing 
upon  a  fund  which  is  the  property  of  the  lame, 
the  blind,  the  aged,  and  the  infirm — the  captive 
wholies  down,  counting  over  and  over  again 
the  duys  of  his  arrli&ions,  languifhes  alfo  for  his 
fhare  of  it;  and  had  you  been  of  the  Or  Jar  of 
hhrcy,  inftead  of  the  order  of  St.  Frances,  poor 
as  I  am,  continued  I,  pointing  at  my  my  port- 
manteau, full  cheerfully  mould  it  have  been 
open'd  to  yon,  for  the  ranfom  of  the  unfortu- 
nate— The  Monk  made  me  a  bow — but  of  all 
others,  refumtd  I,  the  unfortunate  of  our  own 
country,  finely,  have  the  firft  rights  ;  and  I  have 
left  thou  lands  in  d:fhrefs  u  pon  our  own  more — The 
Monk  gave  a  cordial  wave  with  his  head— as 
much  as  to  fay,  no  doubt,  there  is  mifery 
enough  i^every  corner  of  the  world,  as  well  as 
within  our  convent  —  But  we  diftinguifh,  faid  I, 
laying  my  hand  upon  the  ileeve  of  his  tunic,  in 
return  for  hii  appeal  —  we  diilinguilh,  my  good 
father,  betwixt  thole  who  wifh  only  to  eat  the 
bread  of  their  own  labour — and  thofe  who  eat 
the  bread  of  other  people's,  and  have  no  other 
plan  in  Life,  but  to  get  through  it  in  iloth  and 
ignorance,  for  the  tove  of  God. 

The  poor  Francifcan  made  no  reply  ;   a  hec- 
tic of  a  moment   paffed   acrofs  his  cheek,  but 

could  not  tarry Nature  feemed  to  have  had 

done  with  her  refentment  m    him  :   he    fhewed 

none — but  letting  his  Itaff  fall  within  his  arm, 
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he  prefled  both  his  hands  with  reiignation  upo» 
his  breaft,  and  retired. 

My  heart  fmote  me  the  moment  he  (hut  the 
door—  Pfha  !  faid  I,  with  an  air  of  careleff- 
nefs,  three  feveral  times — but  it  would  not  do  : 
every  ungracious  fyllabie  I  had  uttered,  croud- 
ed  back  into  my  imagination  :  I  reflected,  I 
had  no  right  over  the  poor  Francifcan,  but  to 
deny  him  ;  and  that  the  punimment  of  that 
was  enough  to  the  difappointeJ,  wi:hout  the 
addition  of  unkind  language — I  conlidered  his 
grey  hairs — his  courteous  figure  feeir.ed  to  re- 
enter and  gently  afk  me  what  injury  he  had 
done  me  ? — and  why  I  could  ufe  him  thus  ? — 
I  would  have  given  twenty  Kvres  for  an  advocate 
— I  have  behaved  very  ill,  faid  I  within  myfelf; 
but  I  have  only  juft  fet  out  upon  my  travels; 
and  (hall  learn  better  manners  as  I  get  along. 


? 

.<>.....<>... 


The     M  0  N  K. 

THE  good  old  Monk  was  within  fix  paces 
of  us,  as  the  idea  of  him  croffed  my 
mind  ;  and  was  advancing  towards  us  a  little 
out  of  the  line,  as  if  uncertain  whether  he 
fhould  bieak  in  upon  us  cr  no,— He  ilopp'u, 
however,  as  foon  as  he  came  up  to  us,  with  a 
world  of  franknefs  ;  antl  having  a  horn  JpufF- 
kox  in    his  hand,  he  prcfcntcd  it  open  to  me— 

You 
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You  fhalltaile  mine faid  I,  pulling  out  my 

box  (which  was  a  fmall  tortoife  one)  putting 
it  into  his  hand — 'Tis  mod  excellent,  faid  the 
Monk  :  Then  do  me  the  favour,  I  replied,  to 
accept  of  the  box  and  all,  and  when  you  take 
a  pinch  out  of  it,  fornetimes  recollect  it  was  the 
peace-offering  of  a  man  who  once  ufed  you  un- 
kindly,  but  not  from  his  heart. 

The    poor   Monk    blufh'd    a<  red  as   fcarlet 
Mon-Dicu  !  i'aid  he,  preiiing  his  hands  together 
never    ufed    me  unkindly — I    mould 


■VO!| 


think,  faid  the  lady,  he  is  not  likely.  I  blufh'd 
in  my  turn  ;  but  from  what  movements,  I  leave 
to  the  few  who  feci  to  analyfc — Excufe  me 
Madame,  replied  I — I  treated  him  mod  un- 
Ichtdly  ;  and  from  no  provocation.  'Tis  im- 
pofii  )le,  faid  the  lady — My  God!  cried  the 
Mtfnk  with  a  warmth  of  a'Jcveration  which 
feem'd  not  to  belong  to  him — the  fault  was  in 
if.e,  and  in  the  difcretion  of  my  zeal — the  la- 
dy oppofed  it,  and  I  joined  with  her  in  main- 
taining it  was  impofilble  that  a  foil  it  fo  regula- 
ted as  his,  could  give  offence  to  any. 

I  knew  not  that  contention  could  be  rendered 
fo  iweet  and  pleafurcable  a  thing  to  the  nerves 
as  I  then  felt  it. — We  remained  Glent,  with- 
out any  fetifation  of  that  foolifli  pain  which 
takes  place,  when  in  fuch  a  circle  you  look  for 
tt'n  minutes  In  one  another's  faces  without  fay- 
ing a  word.  Whilll  this  laded,  the  Monk 
in-  horn-box  upon  the  fleeve  of  his  tu- 
nic ;  and  as  foon  as  it  had  acquired  a  little  air  of 
K3  lii^htnefs 
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brightncfs  by  the  fri&ion — he  made  a  low  bow, 
and  faid,  'twas  too  late  to  lay  whether  it  was 
the  weaknefs  or  goodnefs  of  our  tempers  which 
Lad  involved  us  in  this  couteft — but  he  it  as 
ic  would — hebegg'dwe  might  exchange  boxes 
— in  faying  this  he  prefente^  his  to  me  with 
one  hand,  as  he  took  mine  from  me  in  the 
other,  and  having  kils'd  it — with  a  dream  Of 
good-nature  in  his  eyes,  he  put  it  into  his  boforn 
and  took  his  leave. 

I  guard  this  box  as  I  would  the  infirm-rental 
parts  of  my  religion,  to  help  my  mind  on  to 
fomething  better:  in  truth,  I  feldom  go  abroad 
without  it;  and  oft  and  many  a  time  have  I  cal- 
led up  by  it  the  courteous  fpirit  of  it*  owner  to 
regulate  my  own,  in  the  julihngs  of  the 
world  ;  they  had  found  full  employment  lor  his, 
as  I  learnt  from  his  Itory,  till  about  the  forty- 
fifth  year  of  his  age,  when  upon  fome  military 
fervices  ill-requited,  and  meeting  at  the  fume 
time  with  a  difappointment  in  the  tendered  of 
pafiions,  he  abandoned  the  fword  and  the  iex 
together,  and  took  fandtuary,  not  io  much  m 
his  convent  as  in  himfeif. 

I  feel  a  damp  upon  my  fpirits,  as  I  am  going 
to  add,  that  in  my  la  It.  return  through  Calais, 
upon  enquiring  after  Father  Lorenzo,  1  heard 
he  had  been  dead  near  three  months,  and  was 
buried,  not  in  his  convent,  but,  according  to 
his  defire,  in  a  little  cemetery  belonging  to  it, 
shout  two  league?  off:  1  had  a  flrong  defire 
to  fee   where   they  had  Lid  him — when   upon 

pulling;. 
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pulling  out  his  little  horn-box,  as  I  fat  by  his 
grave  and  plucking  up  a  nettle  or  two  at  the 
head  of  it,  which  had  no  bufinefs  to  grow  there, 
they  all  itiuck  together  fo  forcibly  upon  my 
feelings  that  1  burlt  into  a  flood  of  tears — but 
I  am  as  weak  as  a  woman;  and  I  beg  the  world 
not  tj  fmile,  but  pity  me.  s. -journey. 


..<>...  .<..<>.. 


FELLOW-FEELING. 

THERE  is  fomething  in  our  nature  which 
cogfagesufto  take  part  in  every  accident 
to  which  man  is  fubjecl,  from  what  caufe  foever 
it  may  have  happened  ;  but  in  fiich  calamities 
as  i  man  has  fallen  into  through  mere  misfor- 
tune, to  be  charged  upon  no  fault  or  indifcre- 
tion  of  himfelf,  there  is  fomething  then  fo  truly 
interelling,  that  at  the  fir  ft  fight  we  generally 
make  them  our  own,  not  altogether  from  a  re- 
flection that  they  might  have  been  or  may  be 
fo,  but  oftener  from  a  certain  generofity  and 
fefideroefs  of  nature  which  difpofes  us  for  com - 
paffion,  abftracled  from  all  confederation  of 
fclf :  fo  that  without  any  obfervable  act  of  the 
will*  w-  fuffer  with  the  unfortunate,  and  feel  a 
weight  upon  our  fpiri'.s  we  know  not  why,  on 
feeing  the  molt  common  inftances  of  their  dif- 
trcfs.  But  where  the  fpe&acle  is  uncommonly 
tragical,  and  complicated  with  many  circum- 
ftancesof  mifery,them!ndis  then  taken  captive  at 
oacc,  and  were  it  inclined  to  it,  has  no  power 


to 
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to  make  refinance,  but  furrender  itfelf  to  all  the 
tender  emotions  of  pity  and  deep  concern.  So 
that  when  one  confiders  this  friendly  part  of 
our  nature,  without  looking  farther,one  would 
think  it  impofiible  for  man  to  look  upon  mifery 
without  rinding  himfelf  in  fome  meafure  at- 
tached to  the  intereft  of  him  who  furfur  3  it  — 
I  fay,  one  would  think  it  impofiible — for  there- 
are  fome  tempers— how  [hall  I  defcribe  them?  — 
formed  either  of  fuch  impenetrable  matter,  01 
wrought  up  by  habitual  felfifhnefs  to  fuch  an 
utter  infeniibility  of  what  becomes  of  the  for- 
tunes of  their  fellow  creatures,  as  if  they  were 
not  partakers  of  the  fame  nature  or  had  no  lot 
or  connection  at  all  with  the  fpecies. 

SERMON,   III. 


The     UNMERCIFUL-   M  A  N. 

00  K  into  the  world — how  often  do  you 
I  behold  a  fordid  wretch, — whofe  {trait  heart 
is  open  to  no  man's  affliction,  taking,  {belter 
behind  an  appearance  of  piety,  and  putting  on 
the  garb  of  religion,  which  none  but  the  mer- 
ciful and  companionate  have  a  title  to  wear. 
Take  notice  with  what  fanclity  he  goes  to  the 
end  of  his  days,  in  the  fame  felfim  track  in  which, 
heat  firft  let  out — turning  neither  to  the  right- 
hand  nor  to  the  left — but  plods  on— pores  all  his 
life  long  upon  the  ground  as  if  afraid  to  look  up, 

Icil 
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icftperadventurehe  mould  fee  aught  which  might 
turn  him  one  moment  out  of  that  ftrait  line 
where  intereft  is  carrying  him  ;  — or  if,  by 
chance,  he  (tumbles  upon  a  haplefe  object  of 
dUlrefs,  which  threatens  fuch  a  difafler  to  him 
— devoutly  palling  by  on  the  other  fide,  as  if 
unwilling  to  trull  himfelf  to  the  impreffions  of 
nature,  or  hazard  the  inconveniences  which  pity 
might  lead  him  into  upon  the  occafion. 

SERMON  III. 

PITY. 

JN  benevolent  natures,  the  impulfe  to  pity  is 
fo  Hidden,  that,  like  inflruments  of  mufic, 
which  obey  the  touch — the  objects  which  are 
fitted  to  excite  fuch  impreffions,  work  fo  inftan- 
taneous  an  effect,  that  you  would  think  the 
will  was  fcatce  concerned,  and  that  the  mind 
was  altogether  paflive  in  the  fympathy  which  her 
own  goodnefs  has  excited.  The  truth  is — the 
foul  is  generally  in  fuch  cafes,  fo  bufily  taken 
up,  and  wholly  engrofled  by  the  object  of  pity, 
that  (lie  does  not  attend  to  her  own  operations, 
or  take  leifure  to  examine  the  principles  upon 
which  fhc  ads  sermon   m. 


COMPASSION. 
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COMPASSION. 

IN  generous  fpirits,  comp-.iffion  is  fomctime; 
more  than  a  balance  f<ui*  felf  prefervation. 
God  certainly  interwove  that  friendly  foftneJs 
in  our  nature  to  be  a  check  upon  too  great  a 
propenfity  towards  felf-love.  sermon  v. 

SLANDER. 

OF  the  many  revengeful,  covetous,  falfe,  and 
ill-natured  perfons  which  we  complain 
of  in  the  world,  though  we  all  join  in  the 
cry  againlt  them,  what  man  amongtl  us  An- 
gles out  himfctf  as  a  criminal,  or  even  once 
takes  it  into  his  head  that  he  adds  to  the  num- 
ber ? — or  where  is  there  a  man  fo  bad,  who 
would  not  think  it  the  hardeit  and  moil  unfair 
imputation,  to  have  any  of  thofe  particular 
vices  laid  to  his  charge  ? 

If  he  has  the  fymptoms  ever  fo  ftrong  upon 
him,  which  he  would  pronounce  infallible  in  an- 
n other,  they  are  indications  of  nofuch  malady 
in  himfelf — he  fees,  what  no  one  elfe  fees,  fome 
fecret»and  flattering  circumstances  in  his  favour, 
which  no  doubt  make  a  wide  difference  betwixt 
his  cafe,  and  the  parties  which  he  condemns. 
;.  What  other  man  fpeak3  fo  ofcen  and  vehe- 
mently againlt  the  vice  of  pride,  fets  the  weak- 
nefs  of  it   in  a  more  odious  light,  or  is    more 

hurt 
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fwrt  with  it  in  another,  than  the  proud  man 
himfelf.  It  is  t lie  fame  with  the  paflionate,  the 
ieligning,  the  ambitious,  and  feme  other  com- 
mon characters  in  life  :  and  being  a  confe- 
rence of  the  nature  of  fuch  vices,  and  aimed 
nfeparable  from  them,  the  effects  of  it  are  ge- 
nerally fo  grofs  and  abfurd,  that  where  pity 
does  not  forbid,  it  is  pleafant  to  obferve  and 
trace  the  cheat  through  the  feveral  turnings 
and  windings  of  the  heart,  and  detect  it  through 
ail  the  fhapes  and  appearances  which  it  puts  on. 

SERMON    IV. 


HOUSE    of    MOURNING. 

E  T  us  go  into  the  houfe  of  mourning, 
made  fo  by  fuch  afflictions  as  have  been 
brought  in^  merely  by  the  common  crofs  acci- 
dents and  difafters  to  which  our  condition  is 
texpofed, — where,  perhaps,  the  eged  parents 
fit  broken-he?rted,  pierced,  to  their  fouls  with 
the  folly  and  indifcretion  of  a  thanklefs  chile — 
the  child  of  their  prayers,  in  whom  ail  their 
hopes  and  expectations  centered  : — perhaps  a 
more  affecting  fcene a  virtuous  family  ly- 
ing pinched  with  want,  where  the  unfortunate 
fupportof  it  having  long  flruggled  with  a  train 
of  misfortunes  and  bravely  fought  up  againit 
them, — is  now  piteoufly  borne  down  at  thelaft 
—overwhelmed   with  a    cruel  blow  which  no 

forecaft 
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forecaft    or   frugality   conld     have     prevented 

O    God  !     lock     upon    his    nfHiaions— 

■ Behold    him    diftra&ed    with    many    for- 

rows,  furrounded  with  the  tender  pledges  of 
his  love,  and  the  partner  of  his  cares — without 
bread  to  give  them,  unable  from  the  remem- 
brance of  better  days,  to  dig  ;  to  beg,  afhamed. 
When  we  enter  into  the  houfe  of  mourning 
fuch  as  this—it  is  impoffible  to  infult  the  urT- 
forrunate  even  with  an  improper  look Un- 
der whatever  levity  and  diffipation  of  heart, 
fuch  objeds  catch  our  eyes,— they  catch  like- 
wile  our  attentions,  colled  and  call  home  our 
featured  thoughts,  and  exercife  them  with  wif. 
dom.  A  tranfient  fcene  of  diftrefs,  fuch  as  .is 
here  Sketched,  how  foon  does  it  fuinifh  mate- 
rials to  fet  the  mind  at  work  ?  how  neceflarily 
does  it  engage  it  to  the  confideration  of  the 
mifenes  and  misfortunes,  the  dangers  and  ca- 
lamities to  which  the  life  of  rnaais  fubjed  ? 
By  holding  up  fuch  a  glafs  before  it,   it  forces 

the    mind  to  fee  and  reflect  upon  the  vanity, 

the  perifhing  condition  and  uncertain  tenure  of 
every  thing  in  this  world.  From  reflexions 
ot  this  ferious  caft,  how  infenfibly  do  the 
thoughts  carry  us  farther  ?— and  from  confider- 
ing  what  we  are — what  kind  of  world  we  live 
in,  and  what  evils  befal  us  in  it,  how  naturally 
do  they  fet  us  to  look  forwards  at  what  poftbiy 
we  {hall  be?— for  what  kind  of  world  weae 
intended— what  evils  may  befal  us  there-^nJ 
What  provifion  we    mould    make  sgainft   them 

hei  e, 
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here,  whilfl  we  have  time  and  opportunity.      If 
thefe  leffons  are    fo  inseparable    from  the  houfe 
of  mourning  here    fuppofed — we    (hall    find    it 
a  dill  more   inftructive  fchool  of  witd^m   when 
we  take  a  view  of  the  place  in  that  more  affect- 
ing  light    in  which  the  wife  man  feems  to  con- 
fine   it  in  the  next,  in  which,  by  the    honfe  of 
mourning,   I   believe  he  means    that  particular 
fcene  of    forrow,    where   there    is   lamentation 
and  mourning  for  the  dead.     Turn    in  hither  I 
befeech  you,    for  a  moment.      Behold   a    dead 
man  ready    to  be  carried    out,  the  only  fon  of 
his  mother,  and  (lie  a  widow.     Perhaps  a  more 
affecting  fpectacle,  a  kind  and  indulgent  father 
of  a  numerous  family,  liesbreathlefs — fnatched 
away  in  the  ftrength  of  his  age — -torn  in  an  evil 
hour  fromhischildren  and  thebofomof  adifcon- 
folate  wife.  Behold  much  people  of  the  city  gather- 
ed together  to  mix  their  tears,  with  fettled  for- 
row in  their  looks,  going  heavily  along  to  the 
houfe  of  mourning,  to  perform  the  laft   melan- 
choly   office,   which,  when  the  debt   of  nature 
is   paid,  we  are    called  upon    to  pay    to   each 
other.  If  this  fadoccafion  which  leads  him  there, 
has    not  done  it  already,  take   notice,  to  what 
a  ferious  and  devout   frame   of  mind  every  man 
is    reduced,    the  moment  he  enters   this    gate 
of  affliction.     The  bufy  and    fluttering  fpirits, 
•which  in  the  houfe  of  mirth  were  wont  to  tranf- 
port  him  from  one  diverting  object  to  another 
— fee  how  they  are  fallen  !  how  peaceably  they 
are  laid!   In  thisgloomv  manfion,  full  of  (hades 
'L  and 
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and  uncomfortable  damps  to  feize  the  foul — fee, 
the   light    and  eafy  heart,  which    never    knew 
what  it  was  to  think  before,  how  pen  five  it  is 
now,  how   foft,  how  fu  fceptible,  how   full    of 
religious  imprefiions,   how  deeply  it   is  fmitten 
with    fenfe  and  with  a  love  of  virtue.      Could 
we,   in    this  crifis,  whillr.  this  empire  of  reafon 
and  religion  lafU,  and  the  heart  is  thus  exercif- 
ed  with  wifdom  and  bufied  with   heavenly  con- 
templation— could  we   fee   it   naked  as  it   is — 
dripped  of  its  paffions,  unfpotted  by  the  world, 
and  regardlefs  of  its  pleafures — we  might  then 
fafely  reft  our  caufe   upon  this  fingle  evidence, 
and  appeal  to  the  mofi  fenfual,  whether  Solo- 
mon has  not  made  a  juti  determination  here,   in 
favour  of  the  houfe  of  mourning  ?  not   for   its 
own  fake,  but  as  it  is  fruitful  in  virtue,  and  be- 
comes the    occafion  of  fo  much  good.     With- 
out   this  end,  forrow,   I    own,  has    no  ufe  but 
to  morten  a  man's  days — nor  can  gravity,  with 
all  its  fludied  folemnity  of  look   and  carriage, 
ferve   any    end    but  to    make   one-half    of  the 
world  merry,   and  impofe  upon  the  other. 

SERMON    II. 

F    R    A    I    L    T    Y. 

TH  E  beft  of  men  appear  fometimes  to 
be  ftrange  compounds  of  contradictory 
qualities  :  and  were  the  accidental  overfights 
and  follies  of  the  wifeft  man, — the  failings  and 
imperfcCtionsof  a  relig-ousman  j — the  hafty  a&s 

and 
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and  pafiionate  words  of  a  meek  man  ; were 

they  to  rife  up  in  judgment  againft  them, —  and 
an  ill-natured  judge  be  fufFered  to  mark,  in  this 
manner,  what  has  been  done  amifs— what  cha- 
racter fo  unexceptionable  as  to  be  able  to  (land 
before  him  ?  sermon  xxxi. 


INSENSIBILITY. 

IT  is  the  fate  of  mankind,   too  often,  to  feem 
infenfible  of  what  they   may    enjoy    at  the 
calicil  rate.  sermon  xlii. 

UNCERTAINTY. 

THERE  is  no  condition  in  life  fo  fixed 
and  permanent  as  to  be  out  of  danger, 
or  the  reach  of  change  :  and  we  all  rray  depend 
upon  it,  that  we  fhall  take  our  turns  of  wanting 
and  defiling.  By  how  many  unforefeen  caufes 
may  riches  take  wing  ! — the  crowns  of  princes 
may  be  fhaken,  and  the  greattil  that  ever  awed 
the  world  have  experienced  what  the  turn  of 
the  wheel  can  do. — That  which  hath  happen- 
ed to  one  man,  may  befal  another;  and,  there- 
fore, that  excellent  rule  of  our  Saviour's  ought 
to  govern  us  inailour  actions, — Whatfoeverwe 
would  that  men  ihould  do  to  you,  do  you  alio 

1.2  to 
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to  them   likewise Time  and   chance  happens 

to  all; — and  the  mod  affluent. may  be  ftript  o£ 
all,  and  find  his  worldly  comforts  like  fo  many- 
Withered  leaves  dropping  from  him. 

SERMON   XLI. 
••■<>■— ••<>"<^<^5><^5><S>-<>— ••■<>••• 

The     DEAD     ASS. 

AN  D  this,  faid  he,  putting  the  remains  of 
a  crufl:  into  his  wallet — and  this,  fhould 
have  been  thy  portion,  faid  he,  hadft  thou  been 
alive  to  have  fhared  it  with  me.  I  thought 
by  the  accent,  it  had  been  an  apoftrophe  to  his 
child  ;  but  'twas  to  his  afs,  and  to  the  very  afs 
we  had  feen  dead  on  the  road,  which  had  occa- 
fioned  La  FUur's  mifadventure.  The  man  feem- 
ed  to  lament  it  much  ;  and  it  inftantly  brought 
into  mv  mind  Sancho'&  lamentation  for  his  ;  but 
he  did  it  with  more  true  touches  of  nature. 

The  mourner  was  fitting  upon  a  ftone-bench 
at  the  door,  with  the  afs's  pannel,  and  its  bri- 
dle on  one  fide,  which  he  took  up  from  time  to 
time — then  laid  them  down. — look'd  at  them, 
and  (hook  his  head.  He  then  took  his  cruft  of 
bread  out  of  his  wallet  again,  as  if  to  eat  it  ; 
held  it  fome  tifae  in  his  hand — then  laid  it  upon 
the  bit  of  his  afs's  bridle — look'd  willful  at  the 
little  arrangement  he  had  made — and  then  gave 
afi.sh. 

The    fimplicity   of  his  grief  drew  numbers 

about 
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about  him,  and  La  Fleur  amongflthe  reft,  whiill 
the  horfes  were  getting  ready  ;  as  1  continued 
fitting  in  the  poit-chaife,  I  could  fee  and  hear 
over  their  heads. 

— Pie  faid  he  had  come  laft  from  Spain,  where 
he  had  been  from  the  further!:  borders  of  Fran- 
coma  ;  and  had  got  fo  far  on  his  return  home, 
when  his  afs  died.  Every  one  feem'd  defirous 
to  know  what  bufinefs  could  have  taken  fo  old 
and  poor  a  man  fo  far  a  journey  from  his  own 
home. 

It  had  pleafed  Heaven,  he  faid,  to  blefs  him 
with  three  fons,  the  finelt  lads  in  all  Germany  : 
but  having  in  one  week  loft  two  of  them  by  the 
fma!l-pox,  and  the  youngeft.  falling  ill  of  the 
fame  diftemper,  he  was  afraid  of  being  bereft 
of  them  all  ;  and  made  a  vow,  if  Heaven  would 
not  take  him  from  him  alfo,  he  would  go  in 
gratitude  to  St.  jfags  in  Spain. 

When  the  mourner  got  thus  far  on  his  ftory, 
he  itopp'dto  pay  nature  her  tribute — and  wept 
bitterly. 

He  faid  Heaven  had  accepted  the  condition*, 
and  that  he  had  fet  out  from  his  cottage  with 
this  poor  creature,  who  had  been  a  patient  part- 
ner of  his  journey — that  it  had  eat  the  fame 
bread  with  him  all  the  way,  and  was  unto  hira 
as  a  friend. 

Every  body  who  flood  about  heard  the  poor 
fellow  with  concern — La  Fleur  offered  mm"  mo- 
ney— the  mourner  faid  he  did  not  want -it — it 
was  not  the  value  of  the  afs — but  the  lofs  c£ 
L  3  him, — 
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him — The  afs,  he  faid,he  was  affured,  loved  him 
— and  upon  this  told  them  a  long  ftory  of  a  mif- 
chance  upon  their  paffage  over  the  Pyrenean 
mountains,  which  had  feparated  them  from  each 
other  three  days  ;  during  which  time  the  afs  had 
fought  him  as  much  as  he  had  fought  the  afs, 
and  that  they  had  neither  fcarce  eat  or  drank 
till  they  met. 

Thofcf  hail  one  comfort,  friend,  faid  I,  at 
lead  in  the  lofs  of  thy  poor  beaft  ;  I'm  fure  thou 
haft  been  a  merciful  mailer  to  him — Alas  !  faid 
the  mourner,   I  thought  fo,  when  he    was  alive 

but  now  he  is  djad,    I  think  otherwife — I 

fear  the  weight  of  myfelf  and  my  afflictions  to- 
gether have  been  too  much  for  him — they  have 
fhorteued  the  poor  creature's  days,  and  I  fear  t 
have  them  to  anfwerfor.  Shame  on  the  world  ! 
faid  I  tomyfeif — Did  we  love  each  other  as  this 
poor   foul  but  lov'd  his  afs 'twould  be  fome- 

thillg.  SENT.  JOURNEY. 


HUMOURING  IMMORAL  APPETITES. 

THE  humouring  of  certain  appetites, 
where  morality  is  not  concerned,  feems 
to  be  the  means  by  which  the  author  of  nature 
intended  to  fweeten  this  journey  of  life, — and 
bear  us  up  under  the  many  mocks  and  hard  joft- 
lings,-  which  we  are  fure  to  meet  with  in  our 
way.     And  a  man  might,  with  as  much  reafon, 

mufHe 
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muffle  up  himfelf  againft  funfhine  and  fair  wea- 
ther,—  and  at  other  times  expofe  himfelf  naked 
to  the  inclemencies  of  cold  and  rain,  as  debar 
himfelf  of  the  innocent  delights  of  his  nature, 
for  affected  rcferve  and  melancholy. 

It  is  true,  on  the  other  hand,  our  pafiions  are 
apt  to  grow  upon  us  by  indulgence,  and  be- 
come exorbitant,  if  the)  arc  not  kept  under  ex- 
ad  difcipline,  that  by  way  of  caution  and  pre- 
vention, 'twere  better,  at  certain  times,  to  a£- 
fedl  fome  degree  of  needlefs  relerve,  than  ha- 
zard any  ill  confequtnees  from  the  other  ex- 
treme. SERMON   XXXV1L 


UNITY. 


LOOK  into  private  life — behold  how  good 
and  pleafant  a  thing  it  is  to  live  together 
in  unity; — it  is  like  the  precious  ointment  pour- 
ed upon  the  head  of  Aaron,    that  ran  down    to 

his  flcirts importing  that  this   balm   of  life 

is  felt  and  enjoyed,  not  only  by  governors  of 
kingdoms, butis  derived  down  to  the  loweit  rank 
of  life,  and  tailed  in  the  moll  private  recedes  ; 
— all,  from  the  king  to  the  peafant,  are  re- 
frefhed  with  its  bleflingg,  without  which  we 
can  find  no  comfort  in  any  thing  this  world 
can  give. —  It  is  this  bleffing  gives  every  one  to 
fit  quietly  under  his  \inz,  and  reap  the  fruits 
of  his  labour  and  induilry  :  in  one  word,  which 

befpeaks 
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befpcaks  who    is  the   beftower  of  it — it  is  that  ! 
only  which  keeps  up  the  harmony  and  order  of 
the  world,  and  preferves  every  thing  in  it  from 
ruin  and  coufufion.  sermon  xli. 


..«>.... .<>...<S> 
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OPPOSITION. 

HERE  are  fecret  workings  in  human  af- 
fairs which  over-rule  all  human  contriv- 
ance, and  counterplot  the  wifeft  of  our  councils, 
in  fo  ilrange  and  unexpe&ed  a  manner,  as  to 
call  a  damp  upon  our  bell  fchemes  and  warmed 
endeavours.  sermon  xxxi-x. 


Captain  Shandy*  s  J  unification  of  his  oivn  Prin- 
ciples and  conducl,  in  nxiifloing  to  continue  the 
war.      V/ritten  to  his  brother. 

I  AM  not  infenfible,  brother  Shandy,  that 
when  a  man,  whofe  profeffion  is  arms, 
willies,  as  I  have  done,  for  war, — it  has  an  ill 
afpect  to  the  world; — and  that  how  juft  and 
right  foever  his  motives  and  intentions  may  be, 
■ — he  (lands  in  an  uneafy  pofture  in  vindicating 
himfclf  from  private  views  in  doing  it. 

For  this  caufe,  if  a  foldier  is  a  prudent  man, 
which  he  may  be,  without  being  a  jot  the  lefs 
brave,  he  will  be  fure  not  to  utter  his  wifh  in 
ihe  hearing  of  an  enemy  ;  for  fay  what  he  will, 

a  a 


The  Beauties  of  Storm.  '       117 

an  enemy  will  not  believe  hi;n. — He  will  be 
cautious  of  doing  it  even  to  a  friend  — left  hemay 
fuffer  in  his  efteem  : — but  if  his  heart  is  over- 
charged, and  a  fecret  figh  for  arms  mud  have 
iu  vent,  he  will  reierve  ic  for  the  ear  of  a  bro- 
ther, who  knows  his  character  to  the  bottom, 
and  what  his  true  notions,  difp  jfitions,  and 
principles  of  honour  are  :  What,  I  hope.,  I  have 
bee:,  in  all  thefe,  brother  Shandy,  would  be 
unbecoming  in  me  to  fay: — much  worfe  I  know, 

have  I  been  than  I  ought, and   fomething 

worfe  perhaps,  than  I  think  :  but  fuch  as  I  am, 
you,  my  dear  brother  Shandy,  who  have  fuck- 
ed the  fame  breads  with  me, — and  with  whom 
I  have  been  brought  up  from  my  cradle, — and 
from  whofe  knowledge,  from  the  fir!t  hours  of 
our  boyifli  paftimes,  down  to  this,  I  have  con- 
cealed no  one  action  of  my  life,  and  fcarce  a 
thought  in  it — Such  as  I  am  brother,  you  mud 
by  this  time  know  me,  with  all  my  vices,  and 
with  all  my  weaknefles  too,  whether  of  my 
age,  my  temper,  my  paiTuns,  or  my  under* 
{landing. 

Tell  me  then,  my  dear  brother  Shandy,  up- 
on which  of  them  it  is,  that  when  I  condemn- 
ed the  peace  of  Utrecht,  and  grieved  the  war 
was  not  carried  on  with  vigour  a  little  longer, 
you  fnould  think  your  brother  did  it  up&R  un- 
worthy views  ;  or  that  on  wiihing  for  war,  he 
mould  be  bad  enough  to  wifh  more  of  his  fel- 
low-creatures   flain, — more   Haves    made,    and 

more 
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more  families  driven  from  their  peaceful  habi- 
tations, merely  for  his  own  pleafure  : — Tell 
me,  brother  Shandy,  upon  what  one  deed  of 
mine  So  you  ground  it  ? 

If  when  I  was  a  fchoo!-boy,  I  could  not 
he;-u-  a  drum  beat,  but  my  heartbeat  with  it — 
was  it  my  fault  ?  Did  I  plant  the  propenfity 
there?  Did  I  found  the  alarm  within?  or 
nature  ? 

When  Guy,  "Eatl  of  TVarivick,  and  Parifmut 
and  Parifmenus,  and  Valentine  and  Or/on,  and 
the  Seven  Champions  of  England  w 'ere  handed 
round  the  fchool,— were  they  not  all  purchafed 
with  my  own  pocket-money  ?  Was  that  felfifh, 
brorher  Shandy  ?  When  we  read  over  the  Gege 
of  Troy,  which  lafted  ten  years  and  eight 
months, — though  with  fuch  a  train  of  artillery 
{is  wc  had  at  Namur,  the  town  might  have  been 
carried  in  a  week — was  1  not  as  much  concern- 
ed for  the  Greeks  and  Trojans  as  any  boy  of  the 
whole  fchool  ?  Had  I  not  three  ftrokes  of  a  fe- 
rula given  me,  two  on  my  right  hand,  and  one 
on  my  left,  for  calling  Helen  a  bitch  for  it  ? 
Did  any  one  of  you  fhed  more  tears  for  Heclor  ? 
And  when  King  Priam  came  to  the  camp  to 
beg  his  body,  and  returned  weeping  back  to 
Troy  without  it, — you  know,  brother,  I  could 
not  eat  my  dinner. 

—  Did  that  befpeak  me  cruel  ?  or  becaufe, 
brother  Shandy,  my  blood  flew  out  into  the 
camp,  and   my  heart   panted  for  war, — was  it 

a  proof 


The  Beauties  of  Sterne.         1 1 9 

a  proof  ic  could  not  ache  for  the  diftreffea  of 
war  too ? 

O brother!  'tisonething  for  a  foldier  together 
laurels, — and  'tis  another  to  fcatter  cyprefs. 

—  'Tis  one  thing,  brother  Shandy,  for  a  fol- 
dier to  hazard  his  own  life  —  to  leap  fir  ft.  down 
into  the  trench,  where  he  is  fure  to  be  cut  in 
pieces  : — 'Tis  one  thing  from  public  fpirii  and 
a  third    of  glory,  to  enter  the  breach  the  firlfc 

man, to  Hand   in    the  foremoft   rank,    and 

march  bravely  on  with  drums  and  trumpet?,  and 
colours  flying  about  his  ears: — 'Tis  one  thing, 
I  fay,  brother  Shandy,  to  do  this,— and  'tis 
another  thing  to  reflect  on  the  miferies  of  war; 
— to  view  the  defolations  of  whole  countries, 
and  confider  the  intolerable  fatigues  and  hurd- 
fhips  which  the  foldier  himfelf,  the  inuYrument 
who  works  them,  is  forced  (for  ilx-pettce  a-day, 
if  he  can  get  it)   to  undergo. 

Need  I  be  told,  dear  Torick,  as  I  was  by 
you,  in  Le  Fevre's  funeral  fermon,  That  fo  (oft 
an  I  gentle  a  creature,  horn  to  love,  mercy  and 
kind tiefs,  as  man  is,  was  not  Jlyaped^for  this  ? 
But  why  did  you  not  add,  Torick — if  not  by 
Nature — that  he  is  fo  by  Necessity  :  -  For 
what  is  war  ?  what  is  it  Torick,  when  fought 
as  ours  has  been,  upon  principles  of  Liberty , 
and  upon  principles  of  Honour — what  is  it,  but 
the  getting  together  of  quiet  and  harmsefs  peo- 
ple, with  their  fwords  in  their  hands,  to  keep 
the  ambitious  and  the  turbulent  within  bounds  ? 
And   heaven  is  my   witnefs,  brother   Shandy, 

that 
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that  the  pleafure  I  have  taken  in  thefe  things 
—and  that  infinite  delight,  in. particular,  which 
attended  my  fieges  in  my  bowling  green,  has 
rofe  within  me,  and  I  hope  in  the  Corporal  too, 
from  the  conicioufnefs  we  both  had,  that  in 
carrying  them  on,  we  were  anfwering  the  great 
ends  of  our  creation.  t.   shandy,  vol.    hi. 


MERC    Y. 

MY  uncle  Toby  was  a  man  patient  of  inju- 
ries ;  not  from  want  of  courage, —  where 
juft  occafions  presented,  or  called  it  forth, — -I 
know  no  man  under  whofe  arm  I  would  fooner 
have  taken  {belter; — nor  did  this  arife  from 
any  infcnfibility  or  optufenefs  of  his  intellectual 
parts  ;  he  was  of  a  peaceful,  placid  nature, —  no 
jarring  element  in  it,  all  was  mixed  up  fo  kindly 
within  him  ;   my  uncle  Toby  had    fcarce  a  heart 

to  retaliate    upon  a  fly  : Go,  —  fays  he  one 

day  at  dinner,  to  an  overgrown  one  which  had 
buzzed  about  his  nofe,  had  tormented  him 
cruelly  all  dinner  time,  — and  which,  after  in- 
finite attempts,  he  had  caught  at  lalt — as  he  flew 
by  him"; — -I'll  not  hurt  thee,  fays  my  uncle 
Toby,  riling  from  his  chair,  and  going  acrpfs 
the  room,  with  the  fly  in  his  hand, —  I'll  not 
hurt  a  hair  of  thy  head  : — Go,  fays  he,  lift- 
ing up  the    fad),  and  opening   his    hand  as'  he 

fpoke 


The  Beauties  of  Sterne.        121 

fr^kc,  to  let  it  efcape  ;  — go  poor  devil get 

t    ee   gone,  why    mould    I    hurt   thee  ? — Thig 
Id  furtly  ia  wide  enough  to  hold  both  thee 
and'  me. 

T^iis  is   to  ferve  for  parents    and  gover- 
inflead  of  a  whole  volume  upon  the  fubje£t. 

T.    SHANDY,   VOL.  I.   CHAP.  37« 


INDOLENCE. 

INCONSISTENT  foul  that  man  is  !— . 
laugnifhrng  under  wounds,  which  he  has 
the  power  to  heal  !  — his  whole  life  a  contradic- 
tion to  his  knowledge  ! — his  reafon,  that  pre- 
cious gift  of  God  to  him — (inllead  of  pouring 
in  oil)  ferving  but  to  fharpen  his  infen  Abilities* 
— to  multiply  his  pains  and  render  him  more 
melancholy  and  uneafy  under  them  !  — Poor  un- 
happy creature,  that  he  mould  do  f o  ! — are  net 
the  nectiTiry  caufes  of  mifery  in  this  life  enough, 
but  he  mult  add  voluntary  ones  to  his  ftock  of 
forrow  ; — itrnggle  againft  evils  which  cannot  be 
avoided,  and  fubmit  to  others,  which  a  tenth 
part  oi  the  trouble  they  create  him,  would  re- 
move from  his  heart  for  ever  ? 

T.    SHANDY,     VOL.    II.     CHAP.    I  j. 


B 


CONSOLATION. 

E  F  O  R  E   an  afHidion  is  diverted,, 
les 
M 
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it  is  digefled — it  comts  too  late  ;  there  is  but 
a  mark  between  thefe  two,  as  fine  almoft  as  a 
hair,   for  a  comforter  to  take  aim  at. 

T.    SHANDY,    VOL.     II.   CHAP.  22. 

The     S  T  A  R  L  I  N  G. 

_ If}? SHREW    the  fombre   pencil  ! 

JL3  i^ id  I,  vauntingly — for  I  envy  not 
its  powers, — which  paints  the  evils  of  life  with 
fo  hard  and  deadly  a  colouring.  The  mind  fits 
terrified  at  the  objects  (lie  has  magnified  herfelf, 
and  blackened  !  reduce  them  to  their  proper  iize 
and  hue,  (he  overlooks  them — 'Tis  true,  faid 
I,  correcting  the  proportion — The  Baltilc  is 
not  an  evil  to  be  defpifed — but  (trip  it  of  its 
towers — hll  up  the  foffe — unbarricade  the  doors 
— call    it    (imply  a    confinement,    and   funpofe 

'tis  fome    tyrant  of  a    diilernper and  not  of 

a  man  which  holds  you  in  it the  evil  va- 
nishes, and  you  bearthe  other  part  without  com- 
plaint. 

I  was  interrupted  in  the  hey  day  of  thir.  fo!i- 
loquy,  with  a  voice  which  I  toofc  to  be  of  a 
child  which  complained  "  it  could  not  get  out" 
— I  looked  uv  and  down  the  pafTkge'j,  and  fee- 
ing neither  man,  woman  or  child,  1  went  out 
without  further  attention. 

In  try  return  back  through  the  pafTage,  I 
heard  the  fame  words  repeated  twice  over  ;  and 
looking  up,   I  faw  it    wa*  a  ilarling  hung  in  a 

little 
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little  cage — M  I  can't  get  out, — I  can't  get 
out,"   faid  the  flailing. 

I  flood  looking  at  the  bird:  and  to  every 
perfon  who  came  through  the  paflage  it  ran  flut- 
tering to  the  fide  towards  which  they  approach- 
ed it,  wi'h  the  fame  lamentation  of  its  capti- 
vity—  ■«  I  can't  get  out,"   faid  the  flailing 

God  help  thee  !  faid  I,  but  I  will  let  thee  out, 
coil  what  it  will  ;  fo  I  turned  about  the  cage  to 
get  to  the  door  ;  it  was  twilled  and  double 
twifted  fo  faft  with  wire,  there  was  no  getting 
it  open  without  pulling  the  cage  to  pieces — I 
took  both  hands  to  it. 

The  bird  flew  to  the  place  where  I  was  at- 
tempting his  dvKverance,  and  thrufting  his  head 
through  the  trellis,  preffed  his  breaft  againll  it, 
as  if  impatient — I  fear,  poor  creature  !  faid  I, 
I  cannot  fet  thee  at  liberty — "No,"  faid  the 
ftarling—  "  I  can't  get  out — 1  can't  get  out," 
faid  the  ftarling. 

I  vow  I  never  had  my  affeclions  more  ten- 
derly awakened  ;  nor  do  I  rememb.-r  an  inci- 
dent in  my  life,  where  the  diilipafed  fpiritf,  to 
which  my  rtafon  had  been  a  bubble,  were  fofud- 
denly  called  home.  Mechanical  aj  the  notes  were, 
yet  fo  true  in  tune  to  nature  were  they  chant- 
ed, that  in  one  moment  they  overthrew  all  my 
fyftematic  reafonings  upon  the  Baftile  ;  and  I 
heavily  walked  up  flairs,  unfaying  every  word 
I  had  faid  in  g<-'*ng  down  them. 

Difguife   thyfelf  as    thou  wilt,   (till   fhvery  ! 

faid    I fliil  thou  art  a  bitter  draught  !   and 

M  2  though 
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though  thoufands  in  all  ages  have  been  made  ta 
drink  of  thee,  thou  art  no  lefs  bitter  on  that 
account. — 'Tisthou,  thrice  fweet  and  gracious 
goddefs,  addreffing  myfelf  to  liberty,  whom 
all  in  public  or  in  private  worihip,  whofe  taftc 
is  grateful,  and  ever  will  be  fo,  till  Nature 
herielf  (hall  change — no  tint  of  words  can  fpot 
thy  fnowy  mantle,  or  chymic  power  turn  thy 
fceptre  into  iron — with  thee  to  fmile  upon  him 
as  he  eats  his  cruil,  the  fwaiu  is  happier  than 
his  monarch,  from  whofe  court  thou  art  exiled 
— Gracious  Heaven  !  cried  I,  kneeling  down 
upon  the  latt  ftcp  but  one  in  my  afcent — Grant 
me  but  health,  thou  great  Beftower  of  it,  and 
give  me  but  this  fair  goddefs  as  my  companion' 
— -and  mower  down  thy  mitres,  if  it  feema 
good  unto  thy  divine  providence,  upou  thofe 
heads  which  are  ;:ching  for  them. 

SENT.  JOURNEY. 

T  h  a    CAPTIVE.        Paris. 

TH  E  bird  in  his  cage  purfued  me  iqtp  my 
room  ;   I  fu  down  clofe  by  my  ..  :\  I  1 

leaning  my  head  upon  my  hand,  I  begar,  o 
figure  to  myfelf  the  miieries  of  cpaJJnemept.  I 
was  in  a  right  frame  for  ir,  aadfo  I  gave  tu;l 
fcope  to  my  imagination. 

I  was  going  to  begin  with  the 
fellow  creatures,  burn    to   no  iijheritan.ct 

fiavc 
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flavery  ;  but  finding,  however  afFe&ing  the 
picture  was,  that  I  could  not  bring  it  near  me, 
and  that  the  multitude  of  fad  groups  in  it  did 
but  diftrncl  me ■ 

—  I  took  a  tingle  captive,  and  having  firft 
(hut  him  up  in  his  dungeon,  I  then  looked 
thiough  the  twilight  of  his  grated  door  to  take 
his  picture. 

I  beheld  his  body  half  wafted  away  with  long 
expectation  and  confinement,  and  felt  what 
kind  of  ficknefs  of  the  heart  it  was  which  arifea 
from  hope  deferr'd.  Upon  looking  nearer  I  faw 
hirn  pale  and  Fevcrifh  :  in  thirty  years  the  weft- 
ern  breeze  had  not  once  fann'd  his  blood — he 
had  feen  no  fun,  no  moon,  in  all  that  time — nor 
had  the  voice  of  friend  or  kinfman  breathed 
through  his  lattice  : — his  children 

— But  here  my  heart  began  to  bleed — ^nd  I 
was  forced  to  go  on  with  another  part  of  the 
portrait. 

He  was  fitting  upon  the  ground  upon  a  little 
draw,  in  the  furtheft  corner  of  his  dungeon, 
which  was  alternately  his  chair  and  bed  :  a  lit- 
tle calendar  of  fmall  (ticks  were  laid  at  the  head, 
notch'd  all  over  with  the  difmal  days  and  nights 
he  had  paffed  there — he  had  one  of  thofe  little 
(licks  in  his  hand,  and  with  a  rutty  nail  he  was 
etching  another  day  of  mifery  to  add  to  the 
heap.  As  I  darkened  the  little  light  he  had, 
he  lifted  up  a  hopelefs  eye  towards  the  door, 
then  call  it  down  —  (hook  his  head,  and  went 
«a  with  his  work  of  affliction.  I  heard  his 
M  3  chains 
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chains  upon  his  legs,  as  he  turned  his  body  to 
lay  his  little  Hick  upon  the  bundle — He  gave 
a  deep  figh —  I  faw  the  iron  enter  into  his  ioul 
— I  but  11  into  tears — I  could  not  tuitain  the  pic- 
ture of  confinement  which  rny  fancy  had  drawn. 

SENT.  JOURNtY. 


The       DWARF. 

F  was  walking  down  that  lane  which  leads 
X  from  the  Garoufal  to  the  Palais  Royal,  and) 
obfefving  a  little  boy  in  fomc  diitrels  at  the  fide 
of  the  gutter,  wh'ch  ran  down  the  middle  of  it,. 
I  took  hold  of  his  hand,  and  help'd  him  over. 
Upon  turning  up  his  face  to  look  at  him  after,    I 

Derceiv'ed  he    was   about  forty Never  mind, 

fa  id  I  ;   fome  good  body  will  do  as  much  for  rae 
when  1  a  tj  ninety. 

I  ^t\  fome  little  principles  within,  me,  which 
incline  me  to  be  merciful  towards  this  poor 
blighted  part  of  my  fpecies,  who  have  neither 
fir/e  or  ftrength  to  get  on  in  the  world  —  I  can- 
not bear  to  fee  one  of  them  trod  upon  ;  and  had 
fcarce  got  feattd  beiide  an  old  French  officer  at 
the  opera  Comique,  ere  the  difguft.was  exercif- 
ed  by  feeing  the  very  thing  happen  under  the 
box  we  fat  in. 

At  the  end  of  the  orchcrlra,  and  betwixt  that 
and  the  firft  fide  box,  there  is  a  fma'l  efp'anade 
left,  where,  when  the  houfe  is  full,  numbers  of 

all 
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all  ranks  take  fancluary.  Though  you  (land, 
as  in  the  parterre,  you  pay  the  fame  price  as  in 
the  orcheftra.  A  poor  deiencelefi  being  of 
this  order  had  got  thruit,  fomchow  or  other, 
into  this- 1  'icklefs  place — the  night  was  hot,  and 
he  was  furrounded  by  beings  two  feet  and  a 
half  higher  than  himlclf.  [The  dwarf  fufFeied 
inexprdiibly  on  all  fides;  but  the  thing  which 
incommoded  him  molt  was  a  tall  corpulent  Ger- 
many near  feven  feet  high,  who  Hood  directly 
bet  wixr  him  and  ail  poflibiiily  of  feting  either 
the  ftage  or  the  actors.  The  poor  dwarf  did  ail 
he  could  to  get  a  peep  at  what  was  going  for- 
wards, by  feeding  for  fume  little  opening  be- 
twixt the  German'*  arm  aad  his  body,  trying 
firii  one  CiAcf  then  the  other  ;  but  the  German 
flood  fquare  in  the  moll  unaccommodating  pof- 
ture  that  can  be  imagined — the  dwarf  might 
as  well  have  been  placed  at  the  bottom  of  the 
deepe'.l  draw- well  in  Paris ;  fo  he  civilly  reach- 
ed up  his  hand  to  the  German's  fleeve,  and  tuld 
him  his  diilrefs — The  German  turn'd  his  head 
back,  look'd  down  upon  him  as  Goliah  did  up- 
on David — and  unfeelingly  refumed  his  puf- 
ture. 

I  wasjuil  then  taking  a  pinch  of  fnufF  out  of 
my  Monk's  little  horn-box — and  how  would 
thy  meek  and  courteous  fpirit,  my  dear  Monk! 
fo  tempered  to  bear  and  forbear  1 — how  i'weetly 
would  it  have  lent  an  ear  to  this  poor  foul's 
complaint  ! 

The  eld  French  officer  feeing  me  lift  up  my 

eyes 
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eyes  with  an  emotion,  as  T  made  the  apoftrophe, 
took  the  liberty  to  a!k  me  what  was  the  matter 
—  I  told  him  the  ilory  in  three  words  :  and 
added  how  inhuman  it  was. 

By  this  time  the  dwarf  was  driven  to  ex- 
tremes, and  in  his  firft  tranfporte,  which  are 
generally  unreafonabie,  had  told  the  German 
he  would  cut  off  his  long  queue  with  his  knife 
■ — The  German  look'd  back  coolly,  and  told  him 
he  was  welcome,   if  he  could  reach  it. 

An  injury  (harpened  by  an  infult,  be  it  to 
who  it  will,  makes  every  man  of  fentiment  a 
party  :  I  could  have  leaped  out  of  the  box  to 
have  redrejlea  it. — The  old  French  officer  did 
it  with  much  lefs  confufion  ;  for  leaning  a  little' 
over,  and  nodding  to  a  centinel,  and  pointing 
at  the  fame  time  with  his  finger  to  the  diftrefs 
— the  centinel  made  his  way  to  it — There  was 
no  occafion  to  tell  the  grievance — the  thing  told 
itfelf;  (o  thrufting  back  the  German  inftantly 
with  his  muiket — he  took  the  poor  dwart  by 
the  hand,  and  placed  him  before  him — This  is 
noble  !  faid  I,  chipping  my  hands  together — 
And  yet  you  would  not  permit  this,  faid  the 
old  officer,   in  England. 

—  In  England,  dear  Sir,  faid  I,  we  fit  all  at 
our  eafe. 

The  old  French  <  fficer  would  have  fet  me  at 
unity  with  myfelf,  in  cafe  I  had  been  at  variance, 
— -by  faying  it  was  a  bon  mot — and  as  a  bon  mot 
is  always  worth  fomething  at  Paris,  he  offered 
B^e  a  pinch  of  fnulf. 

CHARITY. 
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CHARITY. 

\T7HEN  all  is  ready,  and  every  article  is 
VV  difputed  and  paid  for  in  the  inn,  unlefs 
you  are  a  little  four'd  by  the  adventure,  there 
is  always  a  matter  to  compound  at  the  door, 
before  you  can  get  into  your  chaife,  and  that  is 
with  the  fons  and  daughters  of  poverty,  who 
furround  you.  Let  no  man  fay,  "  Let  them 
"  go  to  the  devil" — 'tis  a  crud  journey  to  fend 
a  few  miferablei,  and  they  have  had  fufferings 
enow  without  it  :  I  always  think  it  better  to 
take  a  few  ious  out  in  my  hand  ;  and  I  would 
counfel  every  gentle  traveller  to  do  fo  likewife  ; 
he  need  not  be  fo  exact  in  fetting  downhis  mo- 
tives for  giving  them — they  will  be  regiiler'd 
dfewhere. 

For  my  own  part,  there  is  no  ir.an  gives  fo 
little  as  I  do  ;  for  few  that  I  know  have  io  lit- 
tle to  give  :  but  as  this  was  the  firft  public  a<fl 
of  my  charity  in  Fran'ce,  I  took  the  more  no- 
tice of  it. 

A  well-a-way  !  fiid  I,  I  have  but  eight  fou* 
in  the  world,  /hewing  them  in  my  hand,  and 
there  are  eight  poor  men  and  eight  poor  women 
for  'cm. 

A  poor  tatter'd  foul  without  a  fliirt  on,  in- 
fiantly  withdrew  his  claim,  by  retiring  two 
fteps  out  of  the  circle,  and  making  a  difquali- 
fying  bow,  on  his  part.  Had  the  whole  par- 
terre cried  out  Place  aux  dames*  with  one  voice, 

it 
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it  would  not  have  conveyed  the  fentiment  of  a 
deference  for  the  fex  with  half  the  effeft. 

Jult  Heaven  !  for  what  wife  reafon  haft  tho>i 
order'd  it,  that  beggary  and  urbanity,  which 
are  at  fuch  variance  in  other  countries,  fhould 
iind  a  way  to  be  at  unity  in  this  ? 

— I  infilled  upon  prefenting  him  with  a  fingle 
fous,   merely  for  his  politcjje. 

A  poor  little  dwarfim,  brifk  fellow,  who 
flood  over-agHi'nft  me  in  the  circle,  putting 
fomelhirg  6rit  under  his  arm,  which  had  once 
been  a  hat,  took  his  fnufF-box  out  of  his  pocket, 
and  generoufly  offered  a  pinch  on  both  fides  of 
him  :  it  was  a  gift  of  confequence,  and  mode  ft-, 
ly  declined — The  poor  little  fellow  prtfs'd  it 
upon  them  with  a  nod  of  vvelcomnefs — Preniz 
en — PreneZs  faid  he,  looking  another  way  ;  fo 
they  each  took  a  pinch  —  Pity  thy  box  mould 
ever  want  one,  faid  I  to  myfelf;  fo  i  put  a 
couple  of  fous  into  it — taking  a  fmall  pinch  out 
of  his  box  to  enhance  their  value,  as  I  did  it 
— He  felt  the  weight  of  the  fecond  obligation 
more  than  thst  of  the  firft — 'twas  doing  him 
an  honour — the  other  was  only  doing  him  a  cha- 
rity— and  he  made  meabow  down  to  the  ground 
for  it. 

-—Here!  faid  I,  to  an  old  foldier  with  one 
hand,  who  had  been  campaigned  and  worn  out 
to  death  in  the  fervice — heie'd  a  couple  of  foua 
for  thee,   Vive  le  Roy  !  faid  the  old  foldier. 

I  had  then  bur  three  fous  left  ;  fo  I  gave  one, 
fimply  pour  P amour  de  Dieu,  which  was  the  foot- 
ing 
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ing  on  which  it  was  begg'd  — The  poor  woman 
had  a  diflocatcd  hip  :  To  it  could  not  be  well 
upon  any  other  motive. 

Men  cher  et  tres  charitable  Monfieur — There's 
no  oppofing  this,  faid  I. 

My  lord  dnnlois — the  verv  found  was  worth 
the  money — lb  I  gave  my  fajl  fits  for  it.  Voit 
in  the  eagernef3  of  giving,  I  had  overlook'd  a 
pawore  honteux,  who  had  no  one  to  afk  a  fous 
for  him,  and  who,  I  believed,  would  have  pe- 
riuVd  ere  he  could  have  afk'd  one  for  himfelf; 
he  Hood  by  the  chaife,  a  little  without  the  cir- 
cle, and  wiped  a  tear  from  a  face  which  I 
thought  had  feen  better  days — Good  God  ! 
faid  I  —  and  I  have  not  one  liugle  fous  left  to 
give  him — But  you  have  a  thoufand  !  cried  all 
tjie  powers  of  nature,  ftirring  within  me—  fo 
I  gave  him — no  matter  what— I  am  amamed  to 
fay  ho*w  much^  now — and  was  alhaniecl  to  think 
how  little,  then  ;  fo  if  the  reader  can  form  any 
conjecture  of  my  difpofition,  as  thefe  two  f.xed 
points  are  given  him,  he  may  judge  within  a 
livre  or  two  what  was  the  precife  fum. 

I  could  affoid  nothing  for  the  reft,  but  Dieu 
vous  h  sniff e — Et  le  ban  Dien  vous  beniffe  encor.' — 
faid  the  old  fold kr,  the  dwarf,  &c.  The  pauvre 
honteux  could  fay  nothing — he  pull'd  out  a  iit- 
tle  handkerchief,  and  wiped  his  face  as  he  turn- 
ed away  — and  1  thought  he  thank'd  me  move 
than  them  all.  sent,  journey. 

REFLECTIONS 
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REFLECTIONS  on  DEATH. 


T 


HE  Corporal- 


Tread  lightly  on  his  afhes,  ye  men  of  geoius, 
for  he  was  your  kinfman  : 

Weed  his  grave  clean,  ye  men  of  goodnefs, 
for  he  was  your  brother — Oh  Corporal  !  had  I 
thee  but   now,  —  now,  that  I  am  able  to   give 

thee  a  dinner  and  protection, how  would  I 

cherifh  thee  !  thou  fhould'ft  wear  thy  Montero- 
cap  every  hour  of  the  day,  and  every  day  of  the 

week, and  when  it  was  worn  out,   I  would 

purchafe  thee  a  couple  like  it : — but  alas  !  alas! 
alas  !  now  that  I  can  do  this,  in  fpite  of  their 
reverences — the    occaiion  is   loft — for  thou  art 

gone  ; thy  genius  fled  up  to  the  liars  from 

whence  it  came  ; — and  that  warm  heart  of  thine 
with  ali  its  generous  and  open  veftels,  compref- 
fed  into  a  clod  of  the  valley. 

But  what  is  this— what  is  this,  to  that 

future  and  dreaded  page,  where  I  look  towards 
the  velvet  pall,  decorated  with  the  military  en- 
figns  of  thy  mafter — the  firft. — the  foremofl  of 
created  beings  ;  where  I  (hall  fee  thee,  faithful 
fervant  !  laying  his  fvvord  and  fcabbard  frith  a 
trembling  hand  acrofs  his  coffin,  and  then  re- 
turning pale  as  afhes  to  the  door,  to  take  his 
mourning  horft;  by  the  bridle,  to  follow  his 
hearfe,  as  he  directed  thee  ; — where — all  my 
father's  fyftems  (hall  be  baffled  by  his  forrows  ; 

and 
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and  in  fpite  of  his  philofophy,  I  mall  behold 
him,  as  he  infpecls  the  lackered  plate,  twice 
taking  his  fpedacles  from  off  his  nofe,  to  wipe 
away  the  dew  which  nature  has  fhed  upon  them 
— When  1  Tee  him  caft  in  the  rofemary  with  an 
air  of  difconfolatiori,  which  cries  through  my 
ears, — O  Toby!  in  what  corner  of  the  world 
fliall  I  feek  thy  fellow? 

—  Gracious  powers  !  which  erfl  have  opened 
the  lips  of  the  dumb  in  his  diftrefc,  and  made 
the  tongues  of  the  Hammerer  fpeak  plain — v.  hen 
1  mall  arrive  at  this  dreaded  page,  deal  not  with 
me,   then,   with  a  flinted  hand. 

T.     SHANDY,    VOL.    III.  CHAP.   CS. 


PLEASURES    OF 

O  B  S  E  R  V  A  T  I  O  N  and   STUD  Y. 
II  A  T  a  larjre  volume   of  adven- 

o 

turea  may  be  grafped  within  this 
little  fpan  of  life,  by  him  who  interests  his  heart 
in  every  thing;,  and  who  having  eyes  to  fee  what 
time  and  chance  are  perpetually  holding  out  to 
him  as  he  journeyeth  on  his  way,  miffes  nothing 
he  can  fairly  lay  his  hands  on. 

—  If  this  won't  turn  cutfomething — another 
will — no  matter — 3th  an  effay  upon  human  na- 
ture— I  get  my  labour  for  my  pains — 'tis  enough 
— the  pieafure  of  the  experiment   has  kept    my 
N  fenfes, 
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fenfes,  and   the  bed  part  of  my  blood  awake, 
and  laid  the  grofs  to  fleep. 

I  pity  the  man  who  can  travel  from  Dan  to 
Beer/beba,  and  cry,  'Tis  all  barren — andfo  it  is  ; 
and  io  is  all  the  world  to  him  who  will  not  cul- 
tivate the  fruits  it  offers.  I  declare,  faid  I, 
clapping  my  hands  cheerily  together,  that  was 
I  in  a  defert,  I  would  find  out  wherewith  in  it 
to  call  forth  my  affections — If  I  could  do  no 
better,  I  would  fallen  them  upon  fome  fweet 
myrtle,  or  fcek  fome  melancholy  cyprefs  to 
coiine6l(xmyfeif  to — I  would  court  their  made, 
and  greet  them  kindly  for  their  protection — I 
would  cut  my  name  upon  them,  and  fwear 
they  were  the  lovelieft  trees  throughout  the  de- 
fert :  if  their  leaves  withered,  I  would  teaeh 
myfelf  to  mourn,  and  when  they  Rejoiced,  I 
would  rejoice  along  with  them. 

SENT.  JOURNEY. 


FEELING   and  BENEFICENCE. 

WAS  it  Maekf* regiment,  quoth  my  un- 
cle Ta&y,  where  the  poor  grenadier  was 
fo  unmercifully  whipp'd  at  Bruges  about  the  du- 
cats?  O  CHrift!  he  was  innocent !  cried  Trim* 

with  a  deep  ligh. — And  he  was  whipp'd,  may 
it  pleafe  your  honour,  almoft  to  death's  door. 
They  had  better  have  (hot  him  outright,  as  be 
begg'd,  and  he   had  gone  directly  to  Heaven, 

for 
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for  he  war,  as  innocent  as  your  honour.—  I  thank 
thee,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Tohy.  I  never 
think  of  his,  continued  Trim,  and  my  poor 
brother  Tct/i's  misfortunes,  for  we  were  all  three 
fchool-fellows,  but  I  cry  like  a  coward. — Tear* 
are  no  proof  of  cowardice,  Trim,  1  drop  them 
oft  times  myfelf,  cried  my  uncle  Tohy—l  know 
your  honour  does,  replied  'Trim,  and  fo  am  not 
afharned  of  it  myfelf. —  But  to  think,  may  it 
pleafe  your  honour,  continued  Trim,  a  tear 
dealing  into  the  corner  of  his  eyes  as  he  fpoke 
— to  think  of  two  virtuous  kds,  with  hearts  as 
warm  in  their  bodies,  and  as  honed  as  God  cor.ld 
make  them — The  children  of  honed  peop':e, 
going  forth  with  gallant  fpirits  to  feek  their 
fortunes  in  the  world — and  fall  into  fuch  evils ! 
poor  Tom  !  to  be  tortured  upon  a  rack  for  no- 
thing— but  marrying  a  Jew's  widow  who  fold 
faufages—  honell  Dickjohnfon's  foul  to  be  fcour- 
ged  out  of  his  body,  for  the  ducats  another 
man  put  into  his  knapfack  !  O  ! — thefe  arc 
misfortunes,  cried  Trim,  pulling  out  his  hand- 
kerchief  thefe  are  misfortunes,  may  it  pleafe 

your  honour,  worth  laying  down  and  crying 
over. 

—  'Twould  be  a  pity,  Trim,  quoth  my  urcle 
Tohy,  thou  mould  ever  feel  forrow  of  thy  own 
—  Thou  feelcft  it  fo  tenderly  for  others — Alack- 
a-day,  replied  the  Corporal  brightening  up  his 
face — your  honour  knows  I  have  neither  wife 
or  child — I  can  have  no  forrows  in  this  world. 
As  few  as  an  any  man,  Trim,  replied  my  ui  cle 
N  2  '  Teh  ; 
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Tohy  ;  nor  can  I  fee  how  a  fellow  of  thy  light 
heart  can  fuffer,  bat  from  the  diilrefs  of  poverty 
in  thy  old  age — when  thou  art  palled  allfervices, 

Trim, —and    hail  outlived    thy    friends 

An'  pleafe  your  honour,  never  fear,  replied 
Trim,  cheerily— But  I  would  have  thee  never 
fear,  Trim,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  and  there- 
fore, continued  my  uncle  Toby,  throwing  down 
his  crutch,  an  I  getting  upon  his  legs  as  he  ut- 
tered the  word  therefore — in  recompence,  Trim, 
;of  thy  long  fidelity  to  me,  and  that  goodnefs  of 
thy  hLjarc  I  have  had  fuch  proofs  of- — whilit  thy 
m  liter  is  worth  a. (hilling — thou  Pnalt  never  aflc 
elfewhqre  Trim,  for  a  penny.  Trim  attempted 
to  thank  my  uncle  Tiby,— -but  had  not  power — 
tears  trickled  down  his  cheeks  faller  than  he 
could  wipe  them,  off — he  laid  his  hands  upon  his 
brea'.l — made  a  bow  to  the  ground,  and  (hut 
the  door. 

—  I  have  left  Trim,  my  bowling-green,  cried 
my  uncle  Toby, — My  father  fmiled  — I  have  It  ft 
him  moreover  a  penfion,  continued  my  uncle 
Toby. — My  father  looked  grave. 

T.   SHANDY,     VOL,   II.    CHAP.   39. 


SLAVER    Y. 

CONSIDER   flnvery, — what  it    is, — hour 
bitter  a  draught,   and  how   many  millions 
have  been  made  to  drink  of  it";  which  if  it  can 

poilon 
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poifan  all  earthly  happincfa  when  excrcifed 
barely  upon  our  bodies,  what  mult  it  be,  when 
it  comprehends  both  the  flavery  of  body  and 
mind  ? — To  conceive  this,  look  into  the  hiftory 
of  the  Romijh  church  and  her  tyrant?  (or  rather 
executioners),  who  feem  to  have  taken  pleafurc 
in  the  pangs  and  convulfions  of  their  fellow- 
creatures. — Examine  the  inquifition,  hear  the 
melancholy  notes  founded  in  every  cell. — Con- 
fider  the  anguifh  of  mock  trials,  and  the  ex- 
quifite  tortures  confequent  thereupon,  merci- 
lcfsly  inflicted  upon  the  unfortuante,  where  the 
racked  and  weary  foul  has  fo  often  wifhed  to 
take  its  leave,  but  cruelly  not  fuffered  to  depart 
—  Coniider  how  many  of  thefe  helplefs  wretches 
have  been  hauled  from  thence  in  all  periods  of 
this  tyrannic  ufurpation,  to  undergo  the  mafia- 
cres  and  flames  to  which  a  falfe  and  a  bloody 
religion  has  condemned  them. 

— Let  us  behold  him  in  another  light. — 
If  we  confider  man  as  a  creature  full  of  wants 
and  necefiities  (whether  real  or  imaginary), 
which  he  is  not  able  to  fupply  of  himfelf,  what 
a  train  of  difappointments,  vexations  and  de- 
pendencies are   to  be   feen,   ifTuing  from  thence 

to    perplex    and    make   his  being  uneafy  ! 

How  many  juillings  and  hard  firuggles  do  we 
undergo  in  making  our  way  in  the  world  !  — 
How  barbaroufly  held  back! — How  often  and 
hafely  overthrown,   in   aiming  only  at    getting 

bread! How  many  of  us  never  attain  it  — 

N3  at 
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at  lea  ft  not  comfortably,  but  from  various 
unknown  caufes — tat  it  all  our  lives  long  in  bit- 
teruefs.  sermon  x. 

OPPRESSION  VANQUISHED. 

IH  AVE   not  been  a  furlong  from  Shandy- 
hall,    fince    I  wrote  to  yon  laft but  why 

is  my  pen  (o  perverfe  ?  I  have  been  to****,  and 
my  ei  rani  was  of  la  peculiar  a  nature,  that  I 
mult  give  you  an  account  of  it — You  will  fcarce, 
believe  me,  when  I  tell  you,  it  was  to  out- 
fuggle  a  juggling  attorney;  to  put  craft,  ami' 
ail  its  power  to  defiance  ;  and  to  obtain  jnftice 

£v.^\i  one who  has  a    heart  foul  enough    to 

tike  advantage  of  the  miftakes  of  honeil  fimpji- 
city,  and  who  has  railed  a  considerable  fortune 
by  artifice  and  injiiilice.  However,  [gained 
thy  p. >int  !—  it  was  a  (lar  and  garter  to  me  ;  — 
the  matter  was  as  follows. 

*«  A  poor  man,  the  father  of  my  veftal,  hav- 
ilig  by  the  fvveat  of  his  brow,  during  a  courfe 
of  many  laborious  years,  faved  a  fmall  fum'of 
money,  applied  to  this  fcribe  to  put  it  out  to 
uft-  for    him  :   this   was   done  and  a  bond  given 

for  the  money —  The  hontft  man,   haying   no 

place  In  his  cottage  which  he  thought  fumcienU 
ly  fecure,  put  it  in  a  hole  in  the  thatch,  which 
had  ferved  iriftead  of  a  ftrong  box,  to  keep  his 
rf-onry.~In  this  lunation   the  bond  remained 

till 
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till  the  time  of  receiving  his  intereft  drew  nigh. 
—  Bat  alas  ! — the  rain  which  had  done  no  mU* 
phief  to  histoid,   had  found  out  his  paper    (c- 

curity,  and  had  rotted  it  to  pieces." — It  wou!4 
he  a  difficult  matter  to  paint  the  diftrefa  of  the 
old  countryman  upon  this  dileovery  : — he  came 
to  rue  weeping,  aud  begged  my  advice  and  al- 

i\  \-\})cs it  cut  me  to  the  he^rt  ! 

Frame  to  yourfeif  the  picture  of  a  man  up* 
war  Is  of  fixty  years  of  age— 'who  baring  with 
much  penury  and  more  toil,  with  the  addition 
of  a  fu.ull  legacy,  fcraped  together  about  four 
fcore  pounds  to  fupport  him  in  thpinfirmities  of 
old  age,  and  to  be  a  little  portion  f  >•  his  child 
when  he  mould  be  dead  and  gone — loft  his  iit- 
t'c?  hoard  at  once  ;  and  to  aggregate  his  mis- 
fortune, by  his  own  neglect  and  incaution • 

"  If  I  was  young,  Sir,  (laid  he)  my  affliction 
would  have  been  light — aud  I  might  have  ob- 
tained it  again  ! — but  I  have  loft  my  comfort 
when  I  moft  wanted  it  !  my  ftaff  is  taken  from 
me  when  I  cannot  go  alone  ;  and  I  have  no- 
thing to  expeft  in  future-life,  but  the  unwilling 

charity    of  a  Pariih- officer." Never    in    my 

whole  life,  did  I  wifh  to  be  rich,  with  fo  good 
a  grace,  as  atthis  time  ! — What  a  luxury  would 
it  have  been  to  have  faid  to  th:s  afflicted  fellow 

creature, "  There  is   thy    money — go  thy 

ways and   be  at  peace." But  alas  !    the 

Shandy  family  were  never  much  encumbered 
with  money j   and  I,    (thepooreft   of  them  ail) 

could 
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conld  only  affift  him  with  good  counfel  : — but 
I  did  not  Hop  here — I  went  myfelf  with  him 
to****,  where  by  perfuafions,  threats,  and 
fome  art,  which  (by  the  bye)  in  fuch  a  caufe, 
and,  with  fuch  an  opponent,  was  very  juftifiable 

—  I  Tent  my  poor  client  back  to  his  home,  with 
hiscomfortandhisbondreilored  to  him  —  Bravo! 

—  Bravo  ! 

Tf  a  man  has  a  right  to  be  proud  of  any 
tl  ing, — it  is  for  a  good  action,  done  as  it  ought 
to  be,  without  any  bafe  intet eft  lurking  at  the 
bottom  of  it. 

LETTER  VI.  TO  HIS    FRIENDS. 


A  SUBJECT  for  COMPASSION. 

IF  t'  ere  is  a  cafe  under  Heaven  which  calls 
out  aloud  for  the  more  immediate  exercife  of 
companion,  and  which  may  be  looked  upon  as 
the  compendium  of  all  charity,  furely  it  is  this: 
and  I  am  perfuaded  there  would  want  nothing 
more  to  convince  the  greateft  enemy  to  theie 
kind  of  charities  that  it  is  fo,  but  a  bare  oppor- 
tunity of  taking  a  nearer  view  of  fome  of  the 
more  diftrefafui  objects  of  it. 

Let  him  go  into  the  dwellings  of  the  unfor- 
tunate into  fome  mournful  cottage,  where  po- 
verty and  affliction  reign  together.  There  let 
bim  kehoid  the  difconfolate  widow— fitting — 
iieeped  in  tears  j — thus  farrowing  over  the  in- 
fant 
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fant  (he  knows  not  how  to  fuccour. — (C  Oh  my 
thild  !  thou  art  now  left  expofed  to  a  wide 
ar.d  a  vicious  w  >rld,  too  full  of  fnares  atid  terap- 

»ns  for  thy  tender  and  unpractifcd  rge. 
Perhaps  a  parent's  love  may  magnity  thofe  dart* 
gers — but  when  I  conl/der  thou  art  driven  oat 
naked  into  the  midfl  of  them  without  friends, 
Without  fortune,  without  inftru&iofl,  my;  heart 
bleeds  beforehand  for  the  evils  which  may  come 
upon  thee.  God,  in  whom  we  trufled,  is  wit- 
nef:>,  fo  low  had  his  providence  placed  lis,  that 
we  never  indulged  one  wifh  to  have  made  thee 
rich,—  virtuous  we  would  have  made  thee  ;— — 
for  thy  father,  my  Ir.tJbamU  was  a  good  mart, 
and  feared  the  Lord — and  though  ail  the  fruits 
of  his  care  and  industry  were  little  enough  for 
our  fupporr,  yet  he  honeftly  had  determined  to 
have  fpared  fome  portion  of  it,  fcar.ty  as  it  was, 
to  have  placed  thee  fafely  in  the  way  of  know- 
ledge and  inflruction. — But  alas  !  he  is  gone 
from  us,  never  to  return  more,  and  with  him 
are  fled  the  means  of  doing  it  ; — For  Behold  the 
creditor  is  come  upon  us\  to  take  all  that  nve  have." 
Grief  is  eloquent,  and  will  not  eafily  be  imi- 
tated— But  let  the  raan  who  is  the  lea  It  friend 
to  diltreffes  of  this  nature,  conceive  fprne  dii- 
confolate  widow  uttering  her  complaint  even 
in   this  manner,  and  then   let   him    conftdcr,  if 

■  is  any  forronv  Hie  this  for  row,  wbetwuitb 
the  Lord  has  affliiledher^.  or  whether  there  can 
be  any  charity  like  that,  of  taking  the  chila  cut 
of  the  mother's  bojom^  and  refcuing  her  from  thefe 

app-.eheniions  ? 
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apprehenfions  ?  Should  a  heathen,  a  Granger  to 
to  our  holy  religion  and  the  love  it  teached, 
fhould  be,  as  he  journeyed,  come_  to  the  place  where 
she  lay,  token  he  [aw,  would  be  not  have  com- 
pajfion  on  her  ?  God  forbid  a  Chriftian  mould 
this  day  want  it  !  or  at  any  time  look  upon  fuch  a 
diftreffi,  and pafs  on  by  the  other,  fide.  Rather 
Jet  him  do,  as  his  Saviour  taught  him,  bind  up 
the  wounds,  and  pour  comfort  into  the  heart  of 
one,  whom  the  hand  of  God  has  fo  bruifed* 
Let  him  pracb'fe  what  it  is,  with  Elijah's  tranf- 
l  •-:,  to  fay  to  the  aiBlcied  widow,— See  thy /on 
liveth  !  liveth  by  my  charity,  and  the  bounty  of 
this  hour,  to  all  the  purpofes  which  make  life 
defirable — to  be  made  a  good  man,  and  a  pro- 
fitable fubje&  :  on  one  hand,  to  be  trained  up 
to  fuch  a  lenfe  of  his  duty,  as  may  fecure  him 
an  inttreit  \n  the  world  to  come  ;  and  with  re- 
gard  to  this  world,  to  be  fo  brought  up  in  it 
to  a  love  of  honeft  labour  and  induftry,  as  all 
his  life  long  to  earn  and  eat  his  bread  with  joy 
and  thankfulnefs.  sermon  v. 


..<>......:>..<»><»> 


COMPASSION. 

|  CANNOT  conceive  but  that  the  very 
1  rnecha  nical  motions  w  h  i  c  h  m  a  i  n  t  a  i  n  3  i  f e ,  m  u  ft 
be  performed  with  more  equal  vigour  and  free- 
dom in  that  man  whom  a  great  and  good  foul 
perpetually  inclines  to  mew  mercy  to  the  refe- 
rable, 
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gable,  than  they  can  be  In  a  poor,  fordid,  fei- 
fi(h  wretch,  whole  little  contracted  heart  melts 
at  no  man's  affliction  ;  but  fits  brooding  fo  in- 
tently over  its  own  plots  and  concerns,  as  to  fee 
and  feel  nothing;  and  in  truth,  enjoy  nothing 
beyond  himfcli  :  and  of  whom  one  may  fay 
what  that  great  mafter  of  nature  has,  fpeaking 
of  a  natural  fenfe  of  harmony,  which  I  think, 
with  more  juftice  may  be  faid  of  compafiion, 
-that  the  man  who  had  it  not, 

— Was  fit  for  treafons,   ftratagems  and  fpoils: 
The  motions  of  his  fpirits  are  dull  as  night  ; 
And  his  affections  dark  as  Erebus  : 
— -Let  no  fuch  man  be  trufted. 

SERMON   T. 
..o....<>...<5r>.<3S,<s><S>"<>.....<>... 

HAPPINESS. 

TH  E  great  purfuit  of  man  is  after  happi- 
nefs  :  it  is  the  fir  ft  and  ftrongeft  defne  of 
his  nature;  — in  every  ftage  of  his  life,  he  fearches 
for  it  as  for  hid  treafure  ;  courts  it  under  a  thou- 
f  ind  different  fhapes, — and  though  perpetually 
disappointed, — ftill  perfifts, —  runs  after  aud  en- 
quires for  it  afrefh — afks  every  pawenger  who 
comes  in  his  way,  Who  will Jfacfw  him  any  good? 
who  will  affift  him  in  the  attainment  of  it,  or 
direct,  him  to  the  difcovery  of  this  great  end  of 
all  his  wifhes  ? 

He  is  told  by  one  to  fearch  for  it  among  the 

more 
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more  gny  and  youthful  pleafures  of  life,  in 
{.:■  •(  es  or  mirth  and  fprightlinefsj  where  happi- 
v  "c  ( ver  prefkles,  and  is  ever  to  be  known  by 
<  he  toy  and  laughter  which  he  will  fee  hi  once 
pavnued  in  h*  Is- loots.  A  fecund,  with  a  graver 
;!'•  tvl,  points  out  to  the  coftly  dwellings  which 
ppdt  A  ,.;  r:sr:av?'rance  have  ert<Sled  ; — tells  the 
ebquii.-ei  that  the  object  he  is  in  fearch  of  inha- 
bits there, — ihatfhappifiefs  lives  only  in  compa- 
ny with  the  ?r:?j.,  in  the  mid  ft  of  much  pomp 
?r  J  outward  Hate.  That  he  will  eaiily  find  her 
out  by  the  coat  of  many  colours  (lie  has  on, 
and  the  great  luotury  and  expence  of  equipage 
and  furnitrtre  with  which  (lie  always  fits  fur- 
roundvd. 

The  .  rifc  bleffel-God  ! wonders  how  any- 
one v.ouhl  miflead  and  vvilfully  put  him  upon  fo 
wrong  a  (cent — convinces  him  tint .  happinefs 
and  extravagance  never  inhabited  under  the 
facie  roof ;— tli.tt  if  he  would  rot  be  disappoint- 
ed in  his  fearch,  he  muft  look  into  the  plain  and 
thrifty  d\<  tilings  of  the  prudent  man,  who  knows 
and  un  demands  the  worth  of  money,  and  cau- 
tioufly  lays  ft  up  againft  an  evil  hour  :  that  it  is 
not  the  prostitution  oi  wealth  upon  the  pafiions, 
or  the  parting  with  it  at  ail,  that  conilitutes  h:.p- 
pinefs — but  that  it  is  the  keeping  it  together, 
fo'd  the  having  and  holding  it  fail,  to  him 
and  his  heirs  for  ever,  which  are  the  chief  at- 
tributes that  form  this  great  idol  of  human  wor- 
ship, to  which  fo  much  incenfe  is  offered  up 
every  day. 

The 
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The  Epicure,  though  he  eafily  rectifies  fo 
grofs  a  miilake,  yet  at  the  fame  time  he  plunges 
him,  if  pofiible,  into  a  greater  ;  for  hearing  the 
object  of  his  purfuit  to  be  happinefs,  and  know- 
ing of  no  other  happinefs  than  what  is  feated 
immediately  in  his  fenfes — he  fends  the  enquirer 
thete  ;  tells  him 'tis  in  vain  to  fearch  elfewhere 
for  it,  than  where  nature  herfelf  has  placed  it 
—in  the  indulgence  and  gratification  of  the  ap- 
petites, which  arc  given  us  for  that  end  :  and 
in  a  word — if  he  will  not  take  his  opinion  in 
the  matter — he  may  trult.  the  word  of  a  much 
wifer  man,  who  has  aflured  us — that  there  is 
nothing  better  in  this  world,  than  that  a  man 
fhould  eat  and  drink  and  rejoice  in  his  work0, 
and  make  his  foul  enjoy  good  in  his  labour,  for 
that  is  his  portion. 

To  refcue  him  from  this  brutal  experiment 
— ambition  takes  him  by  the  hand  and  carries 
him  into  the  world, — (hews  him  all  the  king- 
doms of  the  earth  and  the  glory  of  them, 

points  out  the  many  ways  of  advancing  his  for- 
tune and  railing  himfelf  to  honour, —  l?ys  before 
his  eyes  all  the  charms  and  bewitching  tempta- 
tions of  power,  and  afks  if  there  can  be  any 
happinefs  in  this  world  like  that  of  being  ca- 
rer7v.'d,   courted,   flattered,   and  followed  ? 

To  clofe  all,  the  philofop'ner  meets  him  buft- 
ling  in  the  full  career  of  this  porftrit— flops  him 
—  tells  him,  if  he  is  in  fearch  of  happinefs,  he 
is  far  gone  out  of  his  way.  That  this  deity 
has  long  been  banifhed  from  noife  and  tumults, 
O  where 
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where  there  was  no  reft  found  for  her,  and  was 
fkd  into  folitude  far  from  all  commerce'  of  the 
world  ;  and,  in  a  word,  if  foe  would  find  her, 
he  mud  leave  this  bufy  and  intriguing  fcene, 
and  go  back  to  that  peaceful  fcene  of  retire- 
ment and  books,  from  which  he  firft  fet  out. 

In  this  circle  too  often  does  a  man  run,  tries 
all  experiments,  and  generally  fits  down  wearied  ' 
and  diffatisfied  with  them  all  at  lafl — in  utter- 
defpair  of  ever  accompliming  what  he  wants — 
nor  knowing  what  to  truft  after  fo  many  dif- 
appointments  ;  or  where  to  lay  the  fault,  whe- 
ther in  the  capacity  of  his  own  nature,  or  in 
the  infufficiency  of  the  enjoyments  themftlves. 

SER.MON  r. 


TRIBUTE  of  AFFECTION. 

MY  heart  flops  me  to  pay  to  thee,  my  dear 
.  unclu  Toby,  once  for  all,  the  tribute  I 
owe  thy  goodnefs  ; — here  let  me  thruft  my  chair 
afide,  and  kneel  down  upon  the  ground  whillt 
I  am  pouring  forth  the  warm  eft  fentiments  of 
love  for  thee,  and  veneration  for  the  excellency 
of  thy  characl°r,  that  ever  virtue  and  nature 
kitrdled  in  a  nephew's  bofom — peace  and  com- 
fort reft  for  evermore  upon  thy  head! — Thou 
enviedft  no  man's  comforts, — infulted  no  man's 
opinions.--Thoublackenedftiio  man's  character, 
—-—devolved ft  no  man's  bread  :  gently,  with 

faithful 
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luithful  Trim  behind  thee,  dfdft  thou  ambk: 
round  the  little  circle  of  thy  pleafures,  jollling 
no  creature  in  thy  way  : — for  each  one's  for- 
rowsthouhadlla  Uf-r, —  for  each  man's  need  thou 
had  it  a  (hiding.  Whilit  I  am  worth  one,  to 
pay  a  weeder, — thy  path  from  thy  door  to  thy 
(bowling  green  dial!  never  be  grown  up. — Whilft 
there  is  a  rood  and  a  half  of  land  in  the  Shandy 
family,  thy  fortifications,  my  dear  uncle  Toby, 
ihall  never  be  demclifVd. 

T.   SHANDY,    VOL.   II.  CHAP.  27. 


POWER  of  SLIGHT  INCIDENTS. 

J  T  is  curious  to  obferve  the  triumph  of  flight 
-*-  incidents  over  the  mind  ; — What  incredible 
weight  they  have  in  forming  and  governing  our 
opinions,  both  of  men  and  things — that  trifles, 
light  as  air,  mall  waft  a  belief  into  the  foul, 
and  plant  it  fo  immoveable  within  it, — -that 
Euclid's  demonllration,  could  they  be  brought 
to  batter  it  in  breach,  mould  not  all  have  power 
to  overthrow  it. 

T.   SHANDY,    VOL.   II.   CHAP.  62. 


CROSSES     in     L  IF  E. 

MANY,  many    are  the  ups   and  downs  of 
life,   and   fortune    mult  be  uncommonly 
gracious   to  that  mortal  who  does  not    experi- 
O  2  ence 
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ence  a  great  variety  of  them  : — though  per- 
haps to  thefe  may  be  owing  as  much  of  our 
pleafures  as  our  pains  :  there  are  fcenes  of  de- 
light in  the  vale  as  well  as  the  mountain  ;  and 
the  inequalities  of  nature  may  not  be  lefs  necef- 
fary  to  pleafe  the  eye — than  the  varieties  of  life 
to  improve  the  heart.  At  belt  we  are  but  a 
{hort  lighted  rice  of  Beings,  with  juft  light 
enough  to  difcern  our  way — to  do  that  is  our 
duty,  and  mould  be  our  care  ;  when  a  man  has 
done  this,  he  k  fafe,  the  red  is  of  little  confe- 
rence— 

Cover  his  head  with  a  turf  or  afone. 
It  is  all  one,  if  is  all  one  I 

LETTER,    IV.   TO    HIS  FRIENDS. 


The     CONTRAST. 

THINGS  are  carried  on  in  this  world, 
fometimes  fo  contrary  to  all  our  reafon- 
ings,  and  the  feeming  probabilities  of  fuccefs, — 
that  even  the  race  is  not  to  the  fwift,  nor  the 
battle  to  the  ftrong  ; — nay,  what  is  itranger 
ilill— nor  yet  bread  to  the  wife,  who  fhould  leall 
ftand  in  want  of  it, — nor  yet  riches  to  the  men 
of  underftanding,  who  you  would  think  bell 
qualified  to  acquire  them, — nor  yet  favour  to 
men  of  (kill  whofe  merit  and  pretences  bid  the 
faireft  for  it, — but  that  there  are  fome  fecret 
and  unfeen   workings    in  human  affairs,  which 

baffle 
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bafKe  all  our  endeavours,  and  turn  aflde  the 
courfe  of  things  in  fuch  a  manner, — that  the 
mod  likely  caufes  difappoint  and  fail  of  pro- 
ducing for  us  the  effect  which  we  wi(hed,  and 
naturaliy  expected  from  them. 

Yon  will  fee  a  man,  of  whom  was  you  to 
form  a  conjecture  from  ^he  appearance  of  things 
in  his  favour, — you  would  lay  he  was  fetting 
out  in  the  world,  with  the  faireft  profpeCt  of 
making  his  fortune  in  it  ; — with  all  the  advan- 
tages of  birth  to  recommend  him,  of  perfonal 
merit  to  fpeak  for  him, — and  of  friends  topulh 
him  forwards:  you  will  behold  him,  notwith- 
itanding  this,  difappqinted  in  every  eifect  you 
might  naturally  have  looked  for,  from  them  ; 
every  Hep  he  takes  towards  his  advancement, 
fomething  inviiible  (hall  pull  him  back,  fome 
unforefeen  obttacle  (hall  rife  up  perpetually  in 
his  way,  and  keep  there — In  every  application. 
he  makes — fome  untoward  circumltance  (hall 
blaft  it. — He  (hall  rife  early, — late  take  rcit,  and 
eat  the  bread  of  carefulnefs, — yet  fome  happier 
man  (hall  rife  up,  and  ever  ftep  in  before  him, 
and  leave  him  itrugglitig  to  the  end  of  his  life, 
in.  the  very  fame  place  in  which  he  began. 
.  The  hiilory  of  a  lecond,  ihall  in  ail  refpects 
be  the  co.urait  to  tins.  He  (hall  come  into 
the  world  with  the  moftunpromifing  appearance, 
mall  fee  forwards  without  fortune,  without 
friends — without  talents  to  procure  him  either 
the  one  or  the  ether.  Nevertheless,  you  will 
fee  this  Clouded  prcfpe&  brighten  up  infenfibly, 
0  3  unaccountably 
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unaccountably  before  him  ;  every  thing  pre- 
fented  in  his  way  fha)l  turn  out  beyond  his  ex- 
pectations, in  fpite  of  that  chain  of  unfur- 
mountable  difficulties  which  firlt  threatened  him, 
— time  and  chance  fnall  open  him  a  way,  — a  fe- 
ries  of  fuccefsful  occurrences  fhall  lead  him  by 
the  hand  to  the  fummit  of  honour  and  fortune, 
and,  in  a  word,  without  giving  him  the  pains 
of  thinking,  or  the  credit  of  projecting,  it 
ihall  place  him  in  a  fafe  pofTefiioh  of  ali  that  am- 
tion  could  wifh  for.  sermon  vin. 


SELFISHNESS  and  MEANNESS. 

THAT  there  is  a  felfifhnefs  and  meannefs 
enough  in  the  fouls  of  one  part  of  the 
world,  to  hurt  the  credit  of  the  other  part  of 
it,  is  what  1  mall  not  difpute  againft  ;  but  to 
judge  of  the  whole  from  this  bad  fample,  and 
becaufe  one  man  is  plotting  and  artful  in  his  na» 
ture  ; — or,  a  fecond  openly  makes  his  pleafure 
or  his  profit  the  whole  center  of  all  hisdefigns, 
—  or  becaufe  a  third  (trait  hearted  wretch  fits 
confined  within  himfelf, — feels  no  misfortunes, 
but  thofe  which  touch  himfelf;  to  involve  the 
whole  race  without  mercy  under  fuch  deterted 
characters,  is  a  conclulion  as  falfe  as  it  is  perni- 
cious ;  and  was  it  in  general  to  gain  credit, 
could  ferve  no  end,  but  the  rooting  out  of  our 
nature  all  that  is  generous,  and  planting;  in  the 

Head 
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ftead  of  it  fuch  an  averfion  to  each  other,  as 
rnuit  untie  the  bands  of  fociety,  and  rob  us  of 
one  of  the  gjeateft  pleafures  of  it,  the  mutual 
communications  of  kind  offices;  and  by  poi- 
foning  the  fountain,  rendering  every  thing  fuf- 
pecledthat  flows  through  it.  sermon  vii. 


T 


VICE  NOT  WITHOUT  USE. 

HE  lives  of  bad  men  are  not  without 
ufe — and  whenever  fuch  a  one  is  drawn, 
not  with  a  corrupt  view  to  be  admired, — but  on 
purpofe  to  be  detefted — it  muft  excite  fuch  a 
horror  againfl:  vice,  as  will  ft rike  indirectly  the 
fame  good  imprefiion.  And  though  it  is  pain- 
ful to  the  lafl  degree  to  paint  a  man  in  the  (hades 
which  his  vices  have  caft  upon  him,  yet  when 
it  ferves  this  end,   it  carries  its  own  excufe  with 

it.  SERMON  IX. 


EFFECTS  of  MISFORTUNE. 

TT7"HAT  by  fucceffive  misfortunes;  by  fail- 
*  *  ings  ar*d  crols  accidents  in  trade  ;  by  mif- 
carriage  of  projects  —  what  by  unfuitable  ex- 
penees  of  parents,  extravagancies  of  children, 
and  the  many  other  fecret  ways  whereby  riches 
make  themfelves  wings  and  fly  away  ;  fo  many 

furprifing 
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iurprifmg  revolutions  do  every  day  happen  iri 
families,  that  it  may  not  feem  ftrange  to  fay, 
that  the  poilerity  cf  fome  of  the  mod  liberal 
contributors  here,  in  the  changes  which  one 
century  may  produce,  may  pofiibly  find  flicker 
under  this  very  plant  which  now  they  fo  kindly 
water.  Nay  fo  quickly  fometimes  has  the  wheel 
turned  round*  drat  many  a  man  has  lived  to  en- 
joy the  benefit  of  that  charity  which  his  own 
piety  projected.  sermon  v. 


YORICK's  OPINION  of  GRAVITY. 

SOMETIMES,  in  his  wild  way  of  talking, 
he  would  fay  that  Gravity  was  an  errant 
fcoundrel ;  and  he  would  add,  of  the  moft  dan- 
gerous kind  too, — becaufe  a  fly  one  ;  and  that 
he  verily  believed,  more  honeit,  well  meaning 
people  were  bubbled  out  of  their  goods  and 
money  by  it  in  one  twelvemonth,  than  by  pocket- 
picking  and  mop-lifting  in  feven.  In  the  naked 
temper  which  a  merry  heart  difcovered,  he 
would  fay  there  was  no  danger, — but  to  itfelf : 
- — whereas  the  very  effence  of  gravity  was  de- 
fjgn,  and  confequently  deceit ;  —  'twas  a  taught 
trick  to  gain  credit  of  the  world  for  more  fenfe 
and  knowledge  than  a  man  was  worth  ;  and 
that,  with  all  his  pretentions, — it  was  no  bet- 
ter, but  often    wor'.e  than  what    a  French  wit 

had 
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had  long  ago  defined  it,   viz. A  myfterious 

carriage  of  the  body  to  cover  the  defe&s  of  the 
mind.  t.  &handy,  vol.  i.  chap.  u. 


REFLECTION  UPON  MAN. 

TI/'HEN  I  reflect  upon  man;  and  take  a 
v  view  of  that  dark  iide  of  him  which  re- 
prefents  his  Hie  as  open  to  fo  many  caufes  of 
trouble — wlien  I  confider  how  oft  we  eat  the 
bread  of  affliction,  and  that  we  are  born  to  it, 
as  to  the  portion  of  our  inheritance — when  one 
runs  over  the  catalogue  of  all  the  crofs  reckon- 
ings and  forrowful  items  with  which  the  heart  of 
man  is  overcharged,  'tis  wonderful  by  what  hid- 
den refources  the  mind  isenabled  to  ftand  it  out, 
and  bear  ttfelf  up,  as  it  does  againft  theimpofi- 
tions  laid  upon  our  nature. 

T.   SHANDY,    VOL.   II.  CHAP.  42 


REVENGE. 

REVENGE  from  fome  baneful  corner  fhall 
levtl  a  tale  of  dishonour  at  thee,  which 
no  innocence  of  heart  or  integrity  of  conduct 
fhall  fet  right. 

— The  fortunes  of  thy  houfe  fhall  totter, — 
thy  character,  which  led  the  way  to  them,  fhall 
bleed  on  every  fide  of  it, — thy  faith  qutlliontd, 

— thy 
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— thy  works  belled, — thy  wit  forgotten, — thy 
learning  trampled  on.  To  wind  up  the  laft 
fcene  of  thy  tragedy.  CRUELTYandCov/ARDiCE, 
twin  ruffians,  hired  and  fet  on  by  Malice  in 
the  dark,  (hall  ftrike  together  at  all  thy  infirmi- 
ties and  miftakes  :  the  bell  of  us  lie  open  there, 
■ — and  truft  me, — trull  me, — when,  to  gratify 
a  private  appetite,  it  is  once  refolved  upon,  that 
an  innocent  and  an  helplefs  creatuie  (hall  be  fa- 
crificed,  'tis  an  eafy  matter  to  pick  up  flicks 
enow  from  any  thicket  where  it  has  ft  rayed,  to 
make  a  fire  to  offer  it  up  with. 

T.  SHANDY,    VOL.   I.  CHAP,   12. 

EJACULATION. 

TIME  wades  too  fad  ;  every  letter  I  trace 
tells  me  with  what  rapidly  life  follows 
my  pen  ;  the  days  and  hours  of  it,  more  preci- 
ous, my  dear  Jenny  !  than  the  rubies  about  thy 
neck,  are  flying  over  our  heads  like  light  clouds 
of  a  windy  day,  never  to  return  more — every 
thing  prefTes  on — whilft  thou  art  twifting  that 
lock, — fee!  it  grows  grey  ;  and  every  time  t 
kifs  thy  hand  to  bid  adieu,  and  every  abfence 
which  follows  it,  are  preludes  to  that  eternal 
feparation  which  we  are  fhortly  to  make. 

T.  SHANDY,  VOL.  IV.  CHAP.  67. 

FATALITY. 
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FATALITY. 

THERE  is  a  fatality  attends  the  anions  of 
fome  men  :  order  them  as  they  will,  they 
pafs  through  a  certain  medium  which  fo  twills 
and  refracts  them  from  their  true  directions — 
that,  with  all  the  titles  to  praife  which  a  recti- 
tude of  heart  can  give,  the  doers  of  them  are 
neverthelefs  forced  to  live  and  die  without  it. 

T.    SHANDY,    VOL.   I.    CHAP.    10. 


CONJUGAL     HAPPINESS. 

JT  miift  have  been  obferved  by  many  a  peripa- 
tetic philofopher,  that  nature  has  fet  up  by 
her  own  unqueftionable  authority  certain  boun- 
daries and  fences  to  circumfcribe  the  difcontent 
of  man  :  fhe  has  eiFefted  her  purpofe  ;  in  the 
quieteti  and  eafiefl  manner  by  laying  him  under 
almoit  infuperable  obligations  to  work  out  his 
eafe,  and  to'fuftain  his  fufFerings  at  home.  It 
is  there  only  that  fne  has  provided  him  with  the 
mod  fuitable  objects  to  partake  of  his  happinefs, 
and  bear  a  part  of  that  burden  which,  in  all 
countries  and  ages,  has  ever  been  too  heavy  for 
one  pair  of  fhoulders.  'Tis  true  we  are  endued, 
with  an  imperfect  power  of  fpreading  our  hap- 
pinefs fornetimes  beyond  her  limits,  but  'tis  fo 
ordered,  that  from  the  want  of  languages,  con- 
nections, 
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neclions,  and  dependencies,  and  from  the  differ- 
ence in  education,  cuttoms  and  habits,  we  lie  un- 
der fo  many  impediments  in  communicating 
our  fenfations  out  of  our  own  fphere,  as  often 
amount  to  a  total  impofiibiiity. 

SENT.  JOURNEY. 


LIFE       of       MAN. 

WHAT  is  the  life  of  man  !  is  it  not  to 
fhift  from  fide  to  fide  !  —  from  forrow  to 
forrow  ? — to  button  up  one  caufe  of  vexation  ; 
— and  unbutton  another  ! 

T.  SHANDY^  VOL.   II.  CHAP.  66. 


TRIM'S    EXPLANATION 

OF    THE 

FIFTH     COMMANDMENT. 

T>RY'THEE,   Trim,  quoth  my  father, 

XT    what  do'ft  thou  mean,  by  "honouring 
thy  father  and  mother  ?" 

Allowing  them,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  three 
halfpence  a-day  out  of  my  pay,  when  they 
grow  old. — And  didft  thou  do  that,  Trim,  faid 
Torick. — He  did,  indeed,  replied  my  uncle 
Toby. — ThenA  Trim,  faid  Terickt   fpringing  out 

of 
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of  bis  chair,  and  taking  the  Corporal  by  the 
hand,  thou  art  the  befl  commentator  upon  that 
part  of  the  decalogue  :  and  I  honour  thee  more 
for  it,  Corporal  Trim,  than  if  thou  hadft  had 
a  hand  iu  the  Talmud  itfelf. 

T.    SHANDY,   VOL.  III.  CHAP.  32. 

HEALTH. 

O  BLESSED  health!  thou  art  above  all. 
gold  and  treafure  ;  'tis  thou  who  en- 
larged the  foul — and  openctt  all  its  powers  to 
receive  inftru&ion,  and  to  relifh  virtue. — He 
that  has  thee,  has  little  more  to  wifh  for!  and 
he  that  is  fo  wretched  as  to  want  thee, — want* 
every  thing  with  thee. 

T.    SHANDY,     VOL.  III.  CHAP.  33. 


SOLITUDE. 

">1  ROWDED  towns,  and  bufy  focieties, 
^  may  delight  the  unthinking,  and  the  gay 
-but  folitude  is  the  belt  nurie  of  wifdom. 

LETTER   III.   TO    HIS  FRIENDS. 


TR1SU- 
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TRIBULATION. 


T 


HE  way  to  Fame  is  like  the  way  to  Hea- 
ven— through  much  tribu'  .' 

LETTER,   II. 


FRIENDSHIP. 

FRIENDSHIP  is   the   balm  and  cordial  of 
life,  and   without  it,  'tis  a  heavy  load  not 
worth  fuftaining.  letter  lxxx. 


SOLITUDE. 

IN  folitude  the  mind  gains  ftrength,  and 
learns  to  lean  upon  herfelf : — in  the  world 
it  feeks  or  accepts  of  a  few  treacherous  fupports 
— the  feigned  companion  of  one — the  flattery 
of  a  fecond — the  civilities  of  a  third — the 
friendfhip  of  a  fourth — they  all  deceive,  and 
bring  the  mind  back  to  retirement,  reflection 
and  books.  letter  lxxxi. 


FLATTERY. 

DELICIOUS   eflence!  how  refrefhing  art 
thou  to  nature  !  how  ftrongly  are  all  its 
powers  and  all  its  weaknefies  on  thy  fide  !  how 

fweetly 
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fweetly  daft  thou  mix  with  the  blood,  and  help 
it  through  the  mod  difficult  and  toiturous  paf- 
fages  to  the  heart.  sent,  journey. 

..«>,....<>...<^><$«5><3^.<5S>—<>—"  <>••• 

PERFECTION. 

MA  N  has  a  certain  compafs  as  well  as  an 
inftrument  ;  and  the  focial  and  other 
calls  have  occafion  by  turns  for  every  key  in  him  ; 
fo  that  if  you  begin  a  note  too  high  or  too 
low,  there  muft  be  a  want  either  in  the  upper  or 
under  part,  to  fill  up  the  fyftem  of  harmony. — 
A  polifhed  nation  makes  every  one  its  debtor  ; 
and  befides,  urbanity  itfelf,  like  the  fair  fex,  has 
fo  many  charms,  it  goes  again  ft  the  heart  to 
fay,  it  can  do  ill  ;  and  yet,  I  believe,  there  is 
but  a  certain  line  of  perfection  that  man,  take 
him  all  together,  is  empowered  to  arrive  al — 
if  he  gets  be)ond,  he  rather  exchanges  quali- 
ties, than  gets  them.  I  muft  not  prefume  to 
fay,  how  far  this  has  affecled  the  French — But 
mould  it  ever  be  the  cafe  of  the  Engllfh  in  the 
progrefs  of  their  refinements  to  arrive  at  the 
fame  pcJifh  which  diftinguifhes  the  French,  if 
we  did  not  lofe  the  politejft  de  azur,  wl.'ch  in- 
clines men  more  to  humane  actions,  thun  cour- 
teous ones — we  fhould  at  leaft  lofe  that  d;'tin<^ 
variety  and  originality  of  character,  which  dif- 
tinguifhes them,  not  only  from  each  other,  but 
from  all  the  world  befides.  sent,  journey. 

P  2  FOR- 
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FORGIVEN  ES   S. 

THE  brave  only  know  how  to  forgive  ; — 
it  is  the  moll:  refined  and  generous  pitch 
of  virtue  human  nature  can  arrive  at. — Cowards 
have  done  good  and  kind  actions*, — cowards 
have  even  fought  —  nay  fometimes  even  conquer- 
ed ; — but  a  coward  never  forgave. —  It  is  not  in 
his  nature  ; — the  power  of  doing  it  flows  only 
from  a  ftrength  and  greatnefs  of  foul,  confcious 
of  its  own  force  and  fecurity,  and  above  the 
little  temptations  of  refenting  every  fruitlefs 
attempt  to  interrupt  its  happinefs.    sermon  xiw 


FAVOURS. 

IN  returning  favours,  we  act  differently  from 
what  we  do  in  conferring  them  :  in  the  one 
cafe  we  fimply  confider  what  is  belt, — in  the 
other  what  is  mod  acceptable.  The  reafon  is 
that  we  have  a  right  to  aft  according  to  our  own 
ideas  of  what  will  do  the  party  molt  good,  in 
the  cafe  where  we  beftow  a  favour  ; — but  where 
we  return  one,  we  lofe  this  right,  and  a£t.  ac- 
cording to  his  conceptions,  who  has  obliged  us, 
and  endeavour  to  repay  in  fuch  a  manner  as  we 
think  it  moll  likely  to  be  accepted  in  difcharge 
of  the  obligation.  sermon  xi'n. 

*  Chriftian  H'eio. 

RUSTIC 
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RUSTIC     FELICITY. 

MANY  are  the  filent  pleafures  of  the  honeft 
peafant  ;  who  rifes  cheerfully  to  his  la- 
bour : — look  into  his  dwelling, —  where  the 
fcene  of  every  man's  happinefs  chiefly  lies: — 
he  has  the  famedomefticendearments, — as  much 
joy  and  comfort  in  his  children,  and  as  flatter- 
ing hopes    of  their  doing    well, to  enliven 

his  hours  and  glad  his  heart,  as  you  could  con- 
ceive in  the  moll  affluent  ftation. — And  I  make 
no  doubtr  in  general,  but  if  the  true  account 
of  his  joys  and  fufferings  were  to  be  balanced 
with  thofe  of  his  betters, —  that  the  upfhot 
would  prove  to  be  little  more  than  this,  —  that 
the  rich  man  had  the  more  meat, — but  the 
poor  man  the  better  ftomach  ;— the  one  had 
more  luxury, — more  able  phyficians  to  attend 
and  fet  him  to  rights  ; — the  other,  more  health 
and  foundnefs  in  his  bones  and  lefs  occafion  for 
their  help  ; — that,  after  thefe  two  articles  be- 
twixt them  were  balanced, — in  all  other  things 
they  flood  upon  a  level  :  —  that  the  fun  mines  as 
warm, — the  air  blows  as  frefli, — and  the  earth 
breathes  as  fragrant  upon  the  one  as  the  other ; 
and  that  they  have  an  equal  (hare  in  all  the 
beauties  and  real  benefits  of  ^nature. 

SERMON  XLIV. 

Pj  DIF- 
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DIFFERENCE   in   MEN. 

POVERTY,  exile,  lofs  of  fame  or  friends, 
the  death  of  children,  the  deareft  of  all 
pledges  of  a  man 'a  happinefs,  make  not  equal 
impreffions  upon  every  temper. — You  will  fee 
one  man  undergo,  with  fcarce  the  expence  of  a 
figh — what  another  in  the  bitternefs  of  his  foul, 
would  go  in  mourning  for  all  his  life  long  :  — 
nay,  a  hafty  word,  or  an  unkind  look,  to  a  foft 
and  tender  nature,  will  ftrike  deeper  than  a 
fword  to  the  hardened  and  fenfelefs — if  thefe 
reflections  hold  true  with  regard  to  misfortunes, 
— they  are  the  fame  with  regard  to  enjoyments: 
— we    are    formed    differently, — have    different 

taftes  and    perceptions    of    things  ; by  the 

force  of  habit,  education,  or  a  particular  cafl 
of  mind, ---it  happens  that  neither  the  ufe  or 
poffeflion  of  the  fame  enjoyments  and  advantages 
produce  the  fame  happinefs  and  contentment  : — 
but  that  it  differs  in  every  man  almoft  according 
to  his  temper  and  complexion  :  fo  that  the 
felf-fame  happy  accidents  in  life,  which  fliail 
give  raptures  to  the  choleric  or  fanguine  man, 
fhall  be  received  with  indifference  by  the  cold 
and  phlegmatic  ; — and  fo  oddly  perplexed  are 
the  accounts  of  both  human  happinefs  and  mi- 
fery  in  this  world, — that  trifles,  light  as  air, 
fhall  be  able  to  make  the  hearts  of  fome  men 
fmg  for  joy  ; — at  the  fame  time  that  others,  with 
real  bleffings  and  advantages,  without  the  power 
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of  ufing  them,  have  their  hearts  heavy  and  dif- 
contented. 

Alas  !  if  the  principles  of  contentment  are 
not  within  us  — the  height  of  (lation  and  world- 
ly grandeur  will  as  foon  add  a  cubit  to  a  man's 
feature  as  to  his  happinefs.  sermon  xliv. 


t 


AGAINST   HASTY  OPINION. 

HE  RE  are  n umbers  ofcircumftances  which 
attend  every  action  of  a  man's  life,  which 
can  never  come  to  the  knowledge  of  the  world, 
— yet  ought  to  be  known,  and  well  weighed, 
before  fentence  with  any  j  nil  ice  can  be  pa  fled 
upon  him. — A  man  may  have  different  views 
and  a  different  ienfe  of  things  from  what  his 
judges  have  ;  and  what  he  underflands  and  feels, 
and  what  palfes  within  him,  may  be  a  fecret 
treafured  up  deeply  there  forever. — A  man^ 
through  bodily  infirmity,  or  fome  couilitnto  A 
defect,  which  perhaps  is  not  in  hi-?  nowferto  c  >r- 
recl,  may  be  fubjedt  to  inadvertences, — :o  Itarrs, 
and  unhappy  turns  of  temper  ;  he  may  lie 
open  to  fnares  he  is  not  always  aware  of  ;  or, 
through  ignorance  and  want  of  information  and 
proper  helps,  he  may  labour  in  the  dark  !—  in 
all  which  cafes,  he  may  do  many  tilings  which 
are  wrong  in  themfelves,  and  yet  be  innocent; 
—  at  leail  an  object  rather  to  be  pitied  than  cen- 

fured   with  ft  verity  and  ill -will. There  are 

difficulties 
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difficulties  which  ft  and  in  every  one's  way  in 
the  forming  a  judgment  of  the  characters  of 
others.  sermon  xliv. 


<^<®><s>-o->->- 


V    A     N     I     T    Y. 

ANITY  bids  ah  her  fons  to  be  generous 
and  brave,  and  her  daughters  to  be  cbafte 
andcoiirteous-But  why  do  we  want  her inftruc- 
tions?  — Afk  the  comedian  who  is  taught  a  part 
he  feels  not —  sermon  xvi:. 


L 


<Ss>  '•<>•'  "<>" 

AFFECTED    HONESTY. 
OOK    out  of  your  door,~--take   notice  of 


that  man  :  fee  whatdifquieting,  intriguing, 
and  fhifting,  he  is  content  to  go  through, 
merely  to  be  thought  a  man   of  plain   dealing  : 

three  grains  of  honeily  would   fave  him  ali 

this  troub)e---aias!   he  has  them  not.-— 

SERMON   XVII. 


AFFECTED     PIETY. 

BEHOLD  a  fecond,  under  a  (hew  of  piety 
hiding  the  impurities  of  a  debauched  life  : 
---he  is  juft  entering  the  houfe  of  God  :-  -would 
lie  was  more  pure--  orlefs  pious  :---but  th.cn  he 
could  not  gain  his  point.  ibid. 

AFFECTED 
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AFFECTED     SANCTITY. 

OBSERVE  a  third  going  on  almoft  in  the 
fame  track,  with  what  an  inflexible  fanc- 
tity  of  deportment  he  fu!tains  himfeif  as  he  ad- 
vances : — everylinein  his  face  writes  ahftincnce  ; 
---every  flride  looks  like  a  check  upon  hi:,  cle- 
fires  ;  fee,  I  befeech  you,  how  he  is  cloakM  up 
with  fermons,  prayers,  and  facra.r.enrs  ;  rnd  fo 
bemuffled  with  the  external  of  religion,  thai  he 
has  not  a  hand  to  fpare  for  a  worldly  purpofe  ; 
— he  has  armour  at  lea(l---Why  does  he  pt:t  it 
on  ?  Is  there  no  fcrving  G-)d  without  all  tl  .  ? 
Mud  the  garb  of  religion  be  extended  fo  wide 
to  the  danger  of  its  rending  ;-— Yes,  truly,  or  it 

will  not  hide  the  fecret-  -and,  what  is  that  ? 

That  the  faint  has  no  religion  at  all. 

SERMON     XVII. 


OSTENTATIOUS   GENEROSITY. 

y^UT  here  comes  Generosity  ;    jrivin"- 
— not  to  a  decayed   artifl — but  to  the 


arts    and    fciences    themidves See, he 

builds  not  a  chamber  in  the  <watt  apart  fir  tie  Pro- 
phet ;  but  whole  fchools  and  colleges  for  thole 
who  come  after.     Lord!  how  they  will  magnify 

his  name  !  'tis  in  capitals  already  ;    the  hi  it • 

the  hfgheft,  in  the  gilded  rent-roll  of  every  nof- 

pital  and  aiylum. 

Owe 
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One  honeft  tear  (bed  in  private  over  the 

unfortunate,  is  worth  it  all.        sermon  xviii. 


OPINION. 

E  are  perpetually  in  fuch  engagements 
and  fitualions,  that  'tis  our  duties  to 
fpeak,  what  our  opinions  are — but  God  forbid 
that  this  ever  mould  be  done  but  from   its  bed 

motive The  fenfe  of  what  is  due  to  virtue, 

governed  by  difcretion  and  the  utmoll  fellow- 
feeling  :  were  we  to  go  on  oiherwife,  beginning 
with  tne  great  broad  cloak  of  hypocrify,  and 
fo  down  through  all  its  little  trimmings  and  fa- 
cials,    tearing   away    without   mercy    all   that 

look'd  feemly, wefhould  leave  but  a  tatter'd 

world  of  it.  SERMON  XYII. 


DEFAMATION. 

DOES  humanity  clothe  and  educate  the 
unknown  orphan  ?—  Poverty,  thou  hafl 
n«a  genealogies  : — See  !  is  he  not  the  father  of 
the  child  ?  Thus,  do  we  rob  heroes  of  the  bell 
part  of  their  glory — their  virtue.  Take  away 
the  motive  of  the  a6t,  you  take  away  all  that 
is  worth  having  in  it;  -wrefl  it  to  ungenerous 
endg,  you  load  the  virtuous  man   who  did    it 

with 
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with  infamy  : — undo  it  all — I  befeech  you,  give 
hi  in  back  his  honour, — rcftotfe  trie  jewel  you 
have  taken  from  him — replace  him  in  the  eye  of 

the  world 

It  is  too  late.  ikid. 


TYRANNY. 

IT  is  the  mild  and  quiet  half  of  the  world, 
who  are  generally  outraged  and  borne  down 
by  the  other  half  of  it  ;  but  in  this  they  have 
the  advantage  ;  whatever  be  the  fenfe  of  their 
wrongs,  that  pride  {lands  not  fo  watchful  a  cen- 
tinel  over  their  forgiveuefs,  as  it  does  in  the 
breads  of  the  fierce  and  froward  ;  we  mould  all 
of  us,  I  believe,  be  more  forgiving  ihan  we 
are,  would  the  world  but  give  us  leave  ;  but  it 
is  apt  to  intcrpofe  its  ill  offices  in  r^mifiions, 
cfpecially  of  this  kind  :  the  truth  is,  it  has  its 
laws,  to  which  the  heart  is  not  always  a  party  ; 
and  acts  fo  like  an  unfufpe&ing  engine  in  all 
cafes  without  diltin&ion,  that  it  requires  all  the 
firmneis  of  the  moil  fettled  humanity  to  bear 
up  againfl  it.  sermon  xviii. 


RELIGION. 

THERE   are    no  principles   but  thofe    of 
religion  to  be  depended  on  in  cafes  of  real 
didrefs,  and  that  theic  are  able  to  encounter  the 

worft 
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worft  emergencies  ;  and  to  bear  us  up  under  all 
the  changes    and  chances  to    which   our   life  is 

iuujcd.  SERMON   XV* 


ELOQUENCE. 

GREAT  is  the  power  of  eloquence  ;  but 
never  is  it  io  great  as  when  it  pleads  along 
with  nature,  and  the  culprit  is  a  child  ftrayed 
from  his  duty,  and  returned  to  it  again  with 
tears.  sermon  xx. 


G 


GENEROSITY. 

ENEROSITY  forrows  as   much  for  the 
overmatched,  as  Pity  herfelf   does. 


IBID. 


SOCIETY. 

NOTWITHSTANDINGall  we  meetwTth 
in  books,  in  many  of  which,  no  doubt 
there  are  a  good  many  handfome  things  faid 
upon  the  fweets  of  retirement,  &c."  *yet  ftill  "// 
is  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone  .*"  nor  can  all 
which  the  cold-hearted  pedant  ftuns  our  ears 
with  upon  the  fubject,  ever  give  one  anfwer  of 
fatisfa&ion  to  the  mind  j  in  the  mid  ft  of  the 
loudeil  vauntings    of  philosophy,  Nature  will 

have 
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have  her  yearning?  for  fociety  and  friendfhip  ;  — 
a  good  heart  wants  fume  objtft  to  be  kind  to — 
and  the  belt  parts  of  our  blood,  and  thepurell 
of  our  fpirits,  fufFer  mod  under  the  deftitution. 
Let  the  torpid  Monk  feek  heaven  comfortlefs 

and   alone God  fpeed  him!     For  my    own 

part,  I  fear,  I  ihould  never  fo  find  the  way  ;  let 

ir.e  be    wife  and    religious but    let  me  be 

man:  wherever  thy  providence  places  me,  or 
whatever  be  the  road  I  take  to  get  to  thee— 
give  me  fome  companions  in  my  journey,  be  it 
only  to  remark  to,  How  our  fh'idows  lengthen 
as  the  fun  goes  down  ; — to  whom  I  may  fay, 
How  freih  is  the  face  of  Nature  !  How  fweet 
the  flowers  of  the  field  !  How  delicious  are 
thefe  fruits  !  sermon   xvit. 

DISSATISFACTION. 

I  PITY  the  men  whofe  natural  pleafures  are 
burthens,  and  who  fly  from  joy  (as  thefe 
fplenetic  and  morofe  fouls  do),  as  if  it  was 
really  an  evil  in  itfelf.  serm.   xxn. 


SORROW  and  HEAVINESS  of  HEART. 


1 


F  there    is  an  evil   in  this  world,   'tis  forrow 
and  hcavinefs  of  heart  —  The  lofs  of  goods, 
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of  health, — of  coronets  and  mitres,  are  only- 
evils  as  they  occafion  forrow;—  take  that  out  — 
the  reft  is  fancy,  and  dwelleth  only  in  the 
head   of  man. 

Poor  unfortunate  creature  that  he  is!  as  if 
the  caufes  of  anguifh  in  the  heart  were  not 
enow — but  he  muii  fill  up  the  meafure  with 
thofe  of  caprice  ;  and  not  only  walk  in  a  vain 
fhadow, — but  difquiet  himfelf  in   vain  too. 

We  are  a  rcftlefs  fet  of  beings  ;  and  as  we  are 
likely  to  continue  foto  the  end  of  the  world, — 
the  bed  we  can  do  in  it,  is  to  make  the  fame 
ufe  of  this  part  of  our  character,  which  wife 
men  do  of  other  bad  propenfuies — when  they 
find  they  cannot  conquer  them, — they  endea- 
vour, at  icaft  to  divert  them  into  good  chan-r 
nels. 

If  therefore  we  mud  be  a  folicitous  race  of 
fe"'f-tormentors, — let  us  drop  the  common  ob- 
jects which  make  us  fo,-^-and  for  God's  fake  be 
felicitous  only  to  live  well.  sermon  xxix. 

ROOTED    OPINIONS    not    EASILY 
ERADICATED. 

HOW  difficult  you  will  find  it  to  convince 
a  miferly  heart,  that  any  thing  is  good 
which  is  not  profitable  !  or  a  libertine  one,  that 
any  thing  is  bad,   which  h  pleafant ! 

SERMON    XXIII. 

DEATH 
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DEATH. 

THERE  are  many  inftances  of  men,  who 
have  received  the  news  of  death  with 
the  greateft  eafc  of  mind,  and  even  entertain- 
ed the  thoughts  of  it  with  fmll^s  upon  their 
countenances, — and  this,  either  from  (Irength 
of  fpirits  and  the  natural  cheerfulnefs  of  their 
temper, — or  that  they  knew  the  world,  and 
cared  not  for  it — or  expeSed  a  better — yet 
thoufands  of  good  men,  with  all  the  helps  of 
philofophy,  and  with  all  the  afiurances  of  a 
well-fpent  life,  that  the  change  mufl  be  to  their 
account, — upon  the  approach  of  death  have 
(till  lean'd  towards  this  world  and  wanted  fpi- 
rits and  resolution  to  bear  the  fhock  of  a  Sepa- 
ration from  it  for  ever. 


SORROW. 

SWEET  is  the  look   of  forrow  for  an  of- 
fence, in  a  heart  determined  never  to  com- 
mit it  more! upon  that  altar  only  could  I 

offer  up  my  wrongs. 


Qj  SIMPLICITY. 
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SIMPLICITY. 

SIMPLICITY  Is  the  great  friend  to  Nature, 
and  if  I  could  be  proud  of  any  th^ng  in  this 
filiy  world,   it  would  be  of  this  honed  alliance. 

SERMON   XXIV. 

"OVETOUSNESS. 

TO  k:u,\v  truly  ivhat  it  is,  we  mull  know 
what  mailers  it  ferves ; — they  are  many, 
and  op  various  cads  and  humours, — and  each 
one  lends  it  Something  of  its  own  corr.plexional 
tint  and  character. 

This,  I  fuppofe,  may  he  the  caufe  that  there 
ia  a  greater  and  more  whimlical  my  fiery  in  the 
Ijve  of  money,  than  in  the  darken:  and  moil 
nonfenfical  problem  that  ever  was  pored  on. 

Even  at  the  bed,  and  when  the  pafiion  feems 
to  feek  foinething  more  than  its  own  amufement 
—  there  is  little — very  little,  I  fear,  to  be  faid 
for  its  humanity, — it  may  be  a  fport  to  the  Mi- 
fer, — but  conllder, — it  mud  be  death  and  de- 
ftru£tion  to  others. — The  moment  tin's  fordid 
humour  begins  to  govern  —  farewell  all  honed 
and  natural  affection  !  farewell,  all  he  owes  to 
parents,  to  children,  to  friends  ! — how  fad  the 

obligations  vanifli  !    fee he   is  now  dripped 

of  all  feelings  whatever:  the  fhrill  cry  of  juf- 
tice — and  the  low  lamentations  of  humble  dif- 

trefs, 
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trefs,  arc    notes  equally   beyond    his  compafs. 

• Eternal  God!    fee! he   pafTes   by    one 

whom  thou  baftjull  bruifed,  without  one  pen- 
five  reflection  : he   enters  the  cabin   of  the 

widow  whofe  hufband  and  child  thou  haft  taken 
to  thyfelf,  exacts  his  bond,  without  a  figh  !  — 
Heaven  !  If  I  am  to  be  tempted, — let  it  be 
by  glory,— by  ambition, — by  fome  generous 
and  manly  vice  ;--if  I  mull  fall,  let  it  be  by  fome 
pafiion  which  thou  hall  planted  in  my  nature, 
which  fhall  not  harden  my  heart,  but  leave  me 
room  at  lait  to  retreat  and  come  back  to  thee  ! 

SERMON     XIX. 

HUMILITY. 

HE  that  is  little  in  his  own  eye,  is  little 
too  in  his  denies,  and  confequently  mo- 
derate in  his  purfuit  of  them  :  like  another  man 
he  may  fail  in  his  attempts,  and  lofe  the  point 
lie  aimed  at,— but  that  is  all, — he  lofes  not 
himfclf, — he  lofes  not  his  happinefs  and  peace 
of  mind  with  it, — even  the  contentions  of  the 
humble  man  are  mild  and  placid — Blefled  cha- 
racter !   when  fuch  a  one   is    thruft  back,  who 

does    not  pity    him  ? when    he    falls,  who 

would  not  llretch  out  a  hand  to  raife  him  up  ? 

SERMON   XXV. 

Qj  PATI- 
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PATIENCE    and   CONTENTMENT. 

ATIENCE  and  Contentment,— which 
like  the  treafure  hid  in  the  field  for  which 
a  man  fold  all  he  had  to  purchafe — is  of  that 
price  that  it  cannot  be  had  at  too  great  a  pur- 
chafe, fince  without  it  the  beit  condition  in  life 
cannot  m;ike  us' happy, — and  with  it,  it  is  im- 
poflible   we    fhould    be   miferable  even    in    the 

WO  lit.  SERMON   XV. 


HUMILITY   CONTRASTED   WITH    PRIDE. 

WHEN  we  reflect  upon  the  character  of 
Humility, — we  are  apt  to  think  it  ftands 
the  molt  naked  and  defencelefs  of  all'  virtues 
whatever, — the  lead  able  to  fupport  its  claims 
againft  the  infolent  antagonifl  who  feems  ready 
to  bear  him  down,  and  all  oppoiition  which 
fuch  a  temper  can  make. 

Now,  if  we  confider  him  as  {landing  alone, 
— no  doubt  in  fuch  a  cafe  he  will  be  overpowered 
snd  trampled  upon  by  his  oppofer  ; — but  if  we 
confider  the  meek  and  lowly  man,  as  he  is  — 
fenced  and  guarded  by  the  love,  the  friendfhip 
and  willies  of  all  mankind, — that  the  other 
Hands  alone,  hated,   difcountenanced,    without 

one 
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one  true  friend  or  hearty  vvell-wifher  on  his  fide  : 
- — when  this  is  balanced,  we  (hall  have  reafon 
to  change  our  opinion,  and  be  convinced  that 
the  humble  man,  ltrengthened  with  fuch  an  alli- 
ance, is  far  from,  being  foover  matched  as  at  fitfl: 
fight  he  may  appear; — nay,  I  believe  one  might 
venture  to  go  further,  and  engage  for  it,  that 
in  atl  inch  cafes  where  real  fortitude  and  true 
pevional  courage  were  wanted,  he  is  much  more 
likelv  to  give  proof  of  it,  and  I  would  fooner 
look- for  ii  in  Inch  a  temper  than  in  that  of  his 
adverfafy.  Pride  may  make  a  man  violent, — 
but  Humility  will  make  him  firm  :  and  which 
of  the  two,  do  you  think,  likely  to  come  off 
with  honour  ? — he  who  a&s  from  the  changea- 
ble irnpulle  of  heated  blood,  and  follows  the 
uncertain  motions  of  his  pride  and  fury, — or 
the  man  who  ftands  cool  and  collected  in  him- 
i e If; — who  governs  his  refentmer.ts  inilead  of 
being  governed  by  them,  and  on  every  occafion 
ads  upon  the  iteady  motives  of  principle  and 
duty.  sermon  xxv. 

WITH  regard  to  the  provocations  and  of- 
*  fences  which  are  unavoidably  happening  to  a 
man  in  his  commerce  with  the  vtforld, — take  it 
as  a  rule, — as  a  man's  pride  is, — fo  is  always 
his  difpleafure  ;  as  the  opinion  of  himfelf  rifes, 
— fo  does  the  injury, — i'o  does  his  refentment  : 
'tis  this  which  gives  edge  and  force  to  the  in- 
ftrument   which    has  flruck   him, — and  excites 

that 
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that  heat  in  the  wound  which  renders  it  incur- 
able. 

See  how  different  the  cafe  is  with  the  hum- 
ble man  :  one  half  of  thefe  painful  conflicts  he 
actually  efcapes  ;  the  other  part  fall  lightly  on 
him  : — he  provokes  no  man  by  contempt  ; 
thrults  himfelf  forward  as  the  mark  of  no  man's 
envy  ;  fo  that  he  cuts  off  the  firft  fretful  occa- 
fions  of  the  greateft  part  of  thefe  evils  ;  and 
for  thofe  in  which  the  paffions  of  others  would 
involve  him,  like  the  humble  fhrub  in  the  valley, 
gently  gives  way,  and  fcarce  feels  the  injury 
of  thofe  ftormy  encounters  which  rend  the 
proud  cedar,  and  tear  it  up  by  its  roots. 

SERMON   XXV. 


PRIDE. 

1"*HE  proud  man, fee! he  is  fore 
all  over;  touch  him — you  put  him  to 
pain  ;  and  though  of  ail  others,  he  acts  as  if 
every  mortal  was  void  of  fenfe  and  feeling,  yet 
is  t>0(TciicJ  with  To  nice  andexauifite  a  one  him- 
felf,  thai  the  flights,  the  little  ueg'ects  and 
inlftances  of  difelleem,  which  would  be  fcarce 
felt  by  another  man,  are  perpetually  wound- 
ing him,  a<;d  picrcii  g  him  to  his  very 
heart.                                             s^  a  mom  xxiv. 

"  Pii<le  is  a  vice  which   grows  up  in  fociety  fo 
inicftfibly  ;  ved  upon  the  heart 

upon 
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upon  fo  many  occafions  ; — tforms  itfelf  upon 
fuch  flrange  pretenfions,  and  when  it  has  done, 
veils  itfelf  under  fuch  a  variety  of  unfufpec~ted 
appearances, —  form  times  even  underthat  of  Hu- 
mility itfelf; — in  all  which  cafes,  Self-love, 
like  a  falfe  friend,  inflead  of  checking,  molt 
treacheroufly  feeds  this  humour, — points  out 
fome  excellence  in  every  foul  to  make  him  vain, 
and  think  more  highly  of  himfelf  than  he  ought 
to  think  ; — that  upon  the  whole,  there  is  no 
one  vveaknefs  into  which  the  heart  of  man  is 
more  ealily  betrayed — or  which  requires  greater 
helps  of  good  fenfe  and  good  principles  to 
guard  againlt.  sermon  xxiv. 

BEAUTY. 

BEAUTY  has  fo  many  charms,  one  knows 
not  how  to  fpeak  againft  it  ;  and  when  it 
happens  that  a  graceful  figure  is  the  habitation 
of  a  virtuous  foul,  when  the  beauty  of  the  face 
fpeaks  out  the  modefty  and  humility  of  the 
mind,  an-.i  the  jnftnefs  of  the  proportion  raifes 
our  thoughts  up  to  the  heart  and  wifdom  if 
the  great  Creator,  forrething  may  be  allowed 
it, — and  fomething  to  theembeililhments  which 

fet  it  off; and  yet  when  the  whole  apology 

is  read, — it  will  be  found  at  hit,  that  Beauty, 
like  Truth,  never  is  fo  glorious  as  when  it  goes 
the  plaineit.  sermon  xxiv. 

WISDOM. 
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WISDOM. 

TESSONS  of  Wifdom  have  never  fuch 
_  j  power  over  us,  as  when  they  are  wrought 
into  the  heart  through  the  ground-work  of  a 
ftory  which  engages  the  pillions  :  Is  it  ihat  we 
are  like  iron,  and  mult  firil  be  heated  before 
we  can  be  wrought  upon  ?  or,  is  the  heart  fo 
in  love  with  deceit,  that  where  a  true  report 
will  not  reach  it,  we  muft  cheat  it  with  a  fa- 
ble, in  order  to  come  at  the  truth  ? 

SERMON   XX. 


HUNGER. 

OF  all  the  terrors  of  nature,  that  of  one 
day  or  other  dying  by  hunger,  is  the 
grcateft,  and  it  is  wifely  wove  into  our  frame 
to  awaken  man  to  induftry,  and  call  forth  his 
talents  ;  and  though  we  feem  to  go  on  care- 
lefsly,  fportiug  with  it  as  we  do  with  other  ter- 
rors,— yet,  he  that  fees  this  enemy  fairly,  and 
in  his  moll  frightful  (hape,  will  need  no  long 
remonftrance  to  make  him  turn  out  of  the  way 
to  avoid  him. 

SERMON   XX. 


DISTRESS. 
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DISTRESS. 

NOTHING  fo  powerfully  calls  home  the 
mind  as  diltrefs  :   the  tenfe  fibre  then  re- 
laxes,— the  foul  retires  to  itlelf, fits  penfivc 

and  fufceptible  of  right  imprefiions  :  —  if  we 
have  a  friend,  'tis  then  we  think  of  him,  if  a 
benefactor,  at  that  moment  all  his  kindncfles 
prefs  upon  our  mind. 


IMPOSTURE. 

WHAT  a  problematic  fet  of  creatures 
docs  fimulation  make  us  !  who  would 
divine  that  all  that  anxiety  and  concern,  fo  vi- 
fible  in  the  airs  of  one  half  of  that  great  af- 
fembly,  fhould  arife  from  nothing  e!ie,  but 
that  the  other  half  of  it  may  think  them  to  be 
men  of  confequence,  penetration,  parts  nnd  con- 
duct ? — What  a  noife  amongft  the  claimants 
about  it  !  Behold  Humility  out  of  mere  pride  ; 
— and  Hinefty,  almolt  out  of  knaveiy  :  Cbajtity 
never  once  in  harm's  way  :  and  courage  like  a 
Spanifh  foldier  upon  an  Italian  flage — a  bladder 
full  of  .wind. 

Hark  !  that,  the  found  of  that  trumpet, — 
let  not  my  foldier  run, — it  is  fome  good  Chrif- 
tian  giving  alms.     0    Pity  !  thou   gentleft  of 

human 
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human  pafiions  !  foft  and  tender  are  thy  notes, 
and  ill  accord  they  with  fo  loud  an   inftrument. 

Thus  fomethiug  jars,  and  will  for  ever  jar  yi 
thefe  cafes. 

Impofture  is  all  diffon^nce,  let  what  mafler 
foever  of  it  undertake  the  part  ;  let  him  har- 
monife  and  modulate  it  as  he  may,  one  tone 
will  contradict  another;  and  whilft:  we  have 
ears  to  hear,  we  (hall  diftinguifh  :  'tis  truth 
only  which  is  confident  and  ever  in  harmony 
with  itfelf :  it  fits  upon  our  lips,  like  the  na- 
tural notes  of  fome  melodies,  ready  to  drop 
out,  whether  we  will  or  no  ; it  racks  no  in- 
vention to  let  or.rfelves  alone,  and  needs  fear 
no  critic,  to  have  the  fame  excellency  in  the 
heart,  which  appears  in  the  adlion. 

SERMON   XVII. 


•<>••—«>■»< 


CONTENTMENT. 

THERE  is  fcarce  any  lot  fo  low,  but 
there  is  fomething  in  it  to  fatisfy  the  man 
whom  it  has  befallen  ;  Providence  having  fo 
ordered  things,  that  in  every  man's  cup  how 
bitter  foever,  there  are  fome  cordial  drops — 
fome  good  circumflances,  which,  if  wifely  ex- 
tracted, are  fuhlcknt  for  the  purpofe  he  wants 
them, — that  is  to  make  him  contented,  and  if 
not  happy,  at  lead  rcfigned. 

SERMON  XV. 

EVILS. 
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EVILS. 

UNWILLINGLY  does  the  mind  digcft 
the  evils  prepared  for  it  by  others  ;  —  for 
thofe  we  prepare  ourfelves, — we  eat  but  the 
fruit  which  we  have  planted  and  watered  : — a 
mattered  fortune — a  mattered  frame,  fo  we 
have  but  the  fatisfaclion  of  mattering  them  our- 
felves, pafs  naturally  enough  into  the  habit, 
and  by  the  eafe  with  which  they  are  both  done, 
they  fave  the  fpe&ator  a  world  of  pity  :  but  for 
thofe,  like  Jacob's,  brought  upon  him  by  the 
hands  from  which  he  looked  for  all  his  com- 
forts,— the  avarice  of  a  parent — the  unkindnefs 
of  a  relation,— the  ingratitude  of  a  child, — 
they  are  evils  which  leave  a  fear  ; — befides,  as 
they  hang  over  the  heads  of  all,  and  therefore 
may  fall  upon  any  ; — every  looker-on  has  an  in- 
tereft  in  the  tragedy  ; — but  then  we  are  apt  to 
intereft  ourfelves  no  otherwife,  than  merely  as 
the  incidents  themfelvesftrikeourpafiions,  with- 
out carrying  the  lefibn  further  : — in  a  word — we 
realize  nothing  :— we  figh — we  wipe  away  the 
tear, — and  there  ends  the  (lory  of  mifery,  and 
the  moral  with  it.  sermon  xxn. 


OPPRESSION. 

OLOMON   fays,  oppreflion   will   make    a 

1   wife  man  mad. — What  will  it  do  then  to  a 

R  tender 
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tender  and  ingenuous  heart,  which  feels  itfelf 
neglected, —  too  full  of  reverence  for  the  author 
of  its  wrongs  to  complain  ? — fee,  it  fits  down 
in  filence,  robbed  by  difcouragements,  of  all 
its  natural  powers  to  pleafe, — born  to  fee  others 
loaded  with  careffes— in  fome  uncheery  corner 
it  nourifhes  its  difcontent, — and  with  a  weight 
upon  its  fpirits,  which  its  little  flock  of  forti- 
tude is  not   able  to  withftand, — it   droops  and 

pines  away. Sad  vi&im  of  caprice  ! 

SERMON  xxn. 

VIRTUE    and  VICE. 

WHOEVER  confiders  the  ftate  and  con- 
dition of  human  nature,  and  upon  this 
view,  how  much  ftronger  the  natural  motives 
are  to  virtue  than  to  vice,  would  expe£t  to  find 
the  world  much  better  than  it  is,  or  even  has 
been  — For  who  would  fuppofe  the  generality  of 
mankind  to  betray  fo  much  folly,  astoaft  againfl 
the  common  interell  of  their  own  kind,  as  eve- 
ry man  does  who  yields  to  the  temptation  of 
what  is  wrong.  sermon  xxxiii. 

S     I     N. 

NO  motives  have  been  great  enough  to  re- 
ftrain  thofe  from  fin  who  have  fecretly 
loved  it,  and  only  fought  pretences  for  the  prac- 
tice of  it.  sep.mon  xxxiii. 

SIN- 
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SINCERITY. 

AN  inward  fincerity  will  of  couife  irifln- 
ence  the  outward  deportment  ;  but  where 
the  one  is  wanting,  there  is  great  reafon  to 
fufpeA  the  abfence  of  the  other. 

SERMON   XLIII. 
...<>.. ..<>...<S2><S><S><S>  ••<>•••— <>■•• 

W    I    S    D    O    M. 

THERE  is  no  one  project  to  which  the 
whole  race  of  mankind  is  fo  univerfally 
a  bubble,  as  to  that  of  being  thought  wife  : 
and  the  affectation  of  it  is  fo  vifille,  in  men  of 
all  complexions,  that  you  every  day  fee  fome 
one  or  other  fo  very  folicitous  to  eftablifh  the 
character,  as  not  to  allow  himfelf  lcifure  to  do 
the  things  which  fairly  win  it  : — expending 
more  art  and  ftratagem  to  appear  fo  in  the  eyes 
of  the  world  than  what  would  fuffice  to  make 
him  fo  in  truth. 

It  is  owing  to  the  force  of  this  defire,  that 
you  fee  in  general  there  is  no  injury  touches  a 
man  fo  fenfibly,  as  an  infult  upon  his  parts  and 
capacity  :  tell  a  man  of  other  defects,  that  he 
wants  learning,  induftry  or  application,— he 
will  hear  your  reproof  with  patience — Nay  you 
may  go  further  :  take  him  in  a  proper  feaion, 
R  2  you 
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you  may  tax  his  morals,— you  may  tell  him  he 
is  irregular  in  his  conduct, — paflionate  or  re- 
vengeful in  his  nature — loofe  in  his  principles  ; 
• — deliver  it  with  the  gentlenefs  of  a  friend, — 
poffibly  he'll  not  only  bear  with  you, — but,  if 
ingenuous,  he  will  thank  you  for  your  lecture, 
and  promife  a  reformation  :  —  but  hint, — hint 
but  at  a  defect  in  his  intellectuals, — touch  but 
that  fore  place, — from  that  moment  you  are 
looked  upon  as  an  enemy  fent  to  torment  him 
before  his  time,  and  in  return  may  reckon  up- 
on his  refentment  and  ill-will  for  ever  :  fo  that 
in  general  you  will  find  it  fafer  to  tell  a  man, 
he  is  a  knave  than  a  fool, — and  ftand  a  better 
chance  of  being  forgiven,  for  proving  he  has- 
been  wanting  in  a  point  of  common  honefty, 
than  a  point  of  common  fenfe. — Strange  fouls 
that  we  are  !  as  if  to  live  well  was  not  the 
greatett  argument  of  wifdom  ;— and,  as  if  what 
refle&ed  upon  our  morals,  did  not  molt  of  all 
refiecl  upon  our  underllandings  ! 

SERMON  XXVI. 


CORPORAL     TRIM'S 

REFLECTIONS   on    DEATH. 


M 


Y  young  matter  in  London  is  dead  !  faid 

Obadiab. 

—A  green  fattin  night-gown  of  my  mother's 
which  had  been  twice  fcoured,  was  the  firft  idea 

which 
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which  Obadiah's  exclamation  brought  into  Su- 
fannah'shead. — Then,  quoth  Sufannah,  we  mult 
all  go  into  mourning. — 

Oh  !  'twill  be  the  death  of  my  poor  Miftrefs, 
cried  Sufannah — my  mother's  whole  wardrobe 
followed. — What  a  proceffion  !  her  red  damalk 
— her  orange- tawny, — her  white  and  yellow- 
luteftrings,— her  brown  taffata,— her  bone-laced 
caps,  her  bed-gowns, — and  comfortable  under- 
petticoats, — Not  a  rag  was  left  behind. — No, 
—Jhe  nvill  never  look  up  again"  fa  id  Sufannah. 

We  had  a  fat,  foolifh  fcullion — my  father,  I 
think,  kept  her  for  her  fimplicity  ; — (he  had. 
been  all  autumn  ftruggling  with  a  dropfy. —  He 
is  dead  ! — faid  Obadiah, — he  is  certainly  dead  ! 
—  So  am  not  I,  faid  the  foolifh  fcullion. 

— Here  is  fad  news,  Trim.1  cried  Sufannah, 
wiping  her  eyes,  as  Trim  ftepp'd  into  the 
kitchen — mafter  Bobby  is  dead  and  buried, — 
the  funeral  was  an  interpolation  of  Sufannah'*, 
we  fhall  have  all  to  go  into  mourning,  faid  Su- 
fannah. 

I  hope  not,  faid  Trim  ! — you  hope  not !  cried 
Sufannah  earneftly. — The  mourning  ran  not  in 
Trim's  head,  whatever  it  did  in  Sufannah's. —  I 
hope — faid  Trim,  explaining  himfelf,  I  hope  in 
God  the  news  is  not  true.  I  heard  the  letter 
read  with  my  own  ears,  anfwered  Obadiah  ;  Oh! 
he's  dead,  faid  Sufannah, — As  fure,  faid  the  fcul- 
lion, as  I  am  alive. 

I  lament  for  him  from  my  heart  and  my  foul, 
R  3  faid 
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faid  Trim,  fetching  a  figh — Poor  creature  !  — 
poor  boy  !   poor  gentleman  !  • 

—He  was  alive  lait  Whitfuntide,  faid  the 
coachman — Whitfuntide I  alas  !  cried  Trim,  ex. 
tending  his  right  arm,  and  falling  inflantly  into 
the  fame  attitude  in  which  he  read  the  fermon, — 
what  is  Whitfuntide,  Jonathan,  (for  that  was 
the  coachman  s  name),  or  Shrovetide,  or  any 
tide,  or  time,  pa  it,  to  this  ?  Are  we  not  here 
now,  continued  the  Corporal,  (linking  the 
end  of  his  flick  perpendicularly  upon  the  floor, 
fo  as  to  give  an  idea  of  health  and  inability)  — 
and  are  we  not — (dropping  his  hat  upon  the 
ground)  gone!  in  a  moment  ! — 'Twas  infinite- 
ly linking  !  Sufannah  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears 
We  are  not  {locks,  and  ilones — Jonathan,  Oba- 
d'tah,  the  cook-maid,  all  melted.— The  foolish 
fat  fculiion  herfelf,  who  was  .fcouring  a  fifh- 
kettle  upon  her  knees,  was  roufed  with  it.-!— The 
whole  kitchen  crouded  about  the  Corporal. 

— To  us,  Jonathan,  who  know  not  what  want 
or  care  is, — who  live  here  in  the  fervice  of  two 
of  the  bell  of  mailers — (bating  in  my  own  cafe 
his  Majefty  King  William  the  Third,  whom  I 
had  the  honour  to  ferve  both  in  Ireland  and 
Flanders) — I  own  it,  that  from  Whitfuntide  to 
within  three  weeks  of  Chriftmas,~\\s  not  long 
-—'tis  like  nothing; — but  to  thofe,  Jonathan, 
who  know  what  death  is,  and  what  havock  and 
deltruction  he- can  make,  before  a  man  can  well 
wheel  about, — 'tis  like  a  whole  age. — O  Jona- 
than !  'twould  make  a  good-natured  man's  heart 

bleed, 
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bleed,  to  con  finer,  continued  the  Corporal, 
((landing  perpendicularly )  how  low  many  a  brave 
and  upright  fell. w  has  been  laid  fn ,ce  that  time! 

And  trull    me,    Sufy,   added  the  Corporal, 

turning  to  Snfmnah,  whofe  eyes  were  fwimming 
in  water, — before  that  time  comes  round  again, 
many  a  bright  eye  will  be  dim. — Sufatvuih 
placed  it  to  the  right  fide  of  the  page — (he  wept 
but  (lie  curt'fied  too. — Are  we  not  continued 
Trim,  looking  it  ill  at  Sufanvak, — are  we  not 
like  a  flower  of  the  field — a  tear  of  pride  (role 
in  betwixt  every  two  tears  of  humiliation — e'fe 
no  tongue  could  have  defcribed  Su/arwab's  ar- 
'  flidlion — is  not  all  fiefh  grafs  ? — 'Tis  clay, — 'tis 
dirt— they  all  looked  directly  at  the  fcullion, — 
the  fcullion  had  juft  been  fcouring  a  fifh-kettle 
—  It  was  not  fair. — 

— What  is  the  fined  face  that  ever  man  looked 
at  ! — I  could  hear  Trim  talk,  fo  for  ever,  cried 
Sufannah,  what  is  it  I  ( Sufannah  laid  her  hand 
upon  Trim*s  fhoulder)  —  but  corruption  ? — Su- 
fannah took  it  off. 

— Now  I  love  you  for  this — and  'tis  this  de- 
licious mixture  within  you,  which  makes  you 
dear  creatures  what  you  are — and  he  who  hates 
you  for  it — All  1  can  fay  of  the  matter,  i- — 
That  he  has  either  a  pumkiu  for  his  head—  or  a 
pippin  for  his  heart,  — and  whenever  he  is  dif- 
fected  it  will  be  found  fo. 

For  my  own  part,  I  declare  it,  that  cut  of 
doors,  I  value  not  death  at  all  : — not  this"  *  ad- 
ded the  Corporal,  (napping  his  fingers, but 

with 
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with  an  air  which  no  one  but  the  Corporal  could 
have  given  to  the  fentiment. — In  battle,  lvalue 
death  not  this,,#and  let  him  not  take  me  coward- 
ly, like  poor  jfoe  Gibbons ,  in  fcouring  his  gun, 
— What  is  he  ?  A  pull  of  a  trigger— a  pufh  of 
a  bayonet  an  inch  this  way  or  that — makes  the 
difference.  —  Look  along  the  line — to  the  right 
fve  !  jack's  down  !  well, — 'tis  worth  a  regi- 
ment  of  horfe  to  him. — No — 'tis  Dick.  Thea 
Jack's  no  vvorfe.     Never  mind  which, — we  pafs 

on in   hot  purfuit    the   wound  itfelf  which 

brings  him  is  not  felt, — the  bed  way  is  to  (land 
up  to  him, — the  man  who  flies  is  in  ten  times 
more  danger  than  the  man  who  marches  up  into 
his  jaws. — I  ve  look'd  him,  added  the  Corporal 
an  hundred  times  in  the  face, — and  know  what 
he  is — He's  nothing,  Obadiah,  at  all  in  the 
field. — But  he's  very  frightful  in  a  houfe,  quoth 
Obadiah. — I  never  mind  it  myfelf,  faid  Jona- 
than,  upon  a  coach-box. 

I  pity  my  miftrefs. — She  will   never  get  the 

better  of  it,    cried    Sufannah. Now  I  pity 

the  Captain  the  moft  of  any  in  the  family,  an- 
fwered  Triw. — Madam  will  get  eafe  of  heart 
in  weeping — and  the  Squire  in  talking  about 
it,  but  my  poor  mailer  will  keep  it  all  in  filence 
to  himfelf. — I  (hall  hear  him  figh  in  his  bed  for 
a  whole  month  together,  a»  he  did  for  Lieute- 
nant Le  Fevre.  An'  pleafe  your  honour,  do 
not  figh  fo  piteoufly,  I  would  fay  to  him  as  I 
laid  befide  him.  I  cannot  help  it,  Trim,  my 
mafter  would  fay, — 'tis  fo  melancholy  an  acci- 
dent— 
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dent  — I  cannot  get  it  off  my  heart. — Your  ho- 
nour fears  not  death  yourfelf — I  hope,  tri«t% 
I  fear  nothing,  he  would  fay,  but  \\\z  doing 
a  wrong  thing. — Well,  he  would  add,  whatever 
betides,  I  will  take  care  of  Le  Fevre\  boy. — 
And  with  that  like  a  quieting  draught,  his  ho- 
nour would  fall  afleep. 

I  like  to  hear  Trirni  ftories  about  the  Cap- 
tain faid  Sufannah — He  is  a  kindly,  hearted 
gentleman  faid  Obadiah,  as  ever  lived. — Aye, — 
— and  as  brave  a  one,  faid  the  Corporal,  as  ever 
ftept  before  a  platoon.  There  never  was  a 
better  officer  in  the  king's  army, — or  a  better 
man  in  God's  world  ;  for  he  would  march  up 
to  the  mouth  of  a  cannon,  though  he  faw  the 
lighted  match  at  the  very  touch-hole, — and  yet, 
for  all  that,  he  has  a  heart  as  loft  as  a  child  for 
other  people. — Ke  would  not  hurt  a  chieken  — 
I  would  fooner,  quoth  Jonathan,  drive  fuch  a 
genticman  for  feven  pounds  a  year — than  fome 
for  eight. — Thank  thee,  Jonathan  !  for  thy 
twenty  (hillings, — as  much,  Jonathan,  faid  the 
Corporal  making  him  by  the  hand,  as  if  thou 
had(t  put  the  money  into  my  own  pocket. — I 
would  ferve  him  to  the  day  of  my  death  out  of 
love.  He  is  a  friend  and  a  brother  to  me, — 
and  could  I  be  fure  my  poor  brother  Tom  was 
dead, — continued  the  Corporal,  taking  out  his 
handkerchief,--was  I  worth  ten  thoufand  pounds, 
I  would  leave  every  (hilling  of  it  to  the  Cap- 
tain.— Trim  could  not  refrain  from  tears  at  thi* 

tcitamentary 
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tefhmentary  proof  he  gave  of  his  affection    to 
his  mailer. — The  whole  kitchen  was  affected. 

T.  SHANDY,    VOL.  III.  CHAP.  7. 

Mr.  SHANDY's    RESIGNATION 

FOR    THE 

LOSS     of  his     SON. 

PHILOSOPHY  has  a  fine  faying  for  every 
thing — For  Death  it  has  an  entire  fet. 

"  'Tis  an  inevitable  chance — the  fit  ft  ftatute 

in  Magna  Charta it  is  an  everlafting  aft  of 

parliament — All i?iujl  die." 

"  Monarchs  and  princes  dance  in  the  fame 
ring  with  us." 

" — To  die,  is  the  great  debt  and  tribute  due 
unto  nature  :  tombs  and  monuments,  which 
fhould  perpetuate  our  memories,  pay  it  them- 
ielves ;  and  the  proudeft  pyramid  of  them  all 
^hich  wealth  and  fcience  have  erected,  has  loft 
i'sapex,  and  ftands  obtruncated  in  the  travel- 
ler's horizon — Kingdoms  and  provinces,  and 
towns  and  cities,  have  they  not  their  periods  ? 
and  when  thofe  principles  and  powers  which  at 
firft  cemented  and  put  them  together,  have 
performed  their  feveral  revolutions,  they  fall 
back.5' 

"  Where  is  Troy,  and  Mycena,  and  Thebes,. 
and  Delos,  and  Perfepglis,  and  Agrigentum  ? — 
What   is  become  of  Nineveh    and  Babylon,   of 

Cyzicum, 
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Cyzkuniy  and  Mitylen*  ?  The  faireft  towns 
that  ever  the  fun  rofe  upon  are  now  no  more  : 
the  names  only  are  left,  and  thofe  [for  many 
of  them  are  wrong  fpeh]  are  falling  themfelves 
by  piece-meal  to  decay,  and  in  length  of  time 
will  be  forgotten,  and  involved  with  every  thing 
in  a  perpetual  night  :  the  world  itfelf  muR— 
muft  come  to  an  end." 

"  Returning  out  of  AJta,  when  I  failed  from 
JEgina  towards  Megara,  I  began  to  view  the 
country  round  about.  Mgina  was  behind  me, 
Megara  was  before,   Pyneus  on  the  right  hand, 

Corinth    on    the    left -What    flourifhing 

towns  now  proftrate  upon  the  earth  !  Alas'l 
alas  !  faid  I  to  myfelf,  that  man  mould  difturb 
his  foul  for  the  lofs  of  a  child,  when  fo  much 
as  this  lies  awfully  buried  in  his  prefence Re- 
member, faid  I  to  myfelf  again — remember 
thou  art  a  man." 

"My  fon  is  dead! — fo  much  the  better; 

'tis  a  fhame  in  fuch  a  tempelt  to  have  but  one 
anchor." 

"  But  he  is  gone  for  ever  from  us  !— -be  it 
fo.  He  is  got  from  under  the  hands  of  his  bar- 
ber before  he  was  bald — he  is  but  rifen  from  a 
featt  before  he  was  furfeited — from  a  banquet 
before  he  had  got  drunken." 

"  The  Thracians  wept  when  a  child  was  born 
— and  feafted  and  made  merry  when  a  man  went 
out  of  the  world  ;  and  with  reafon.  Death 
opens  the  gate  of  Fame,  and  fhuts  the  gate  of 
Envv  after  it— it,  unloofes  the  chain  of  the  cap- 
tive, 
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tive,  and  puts  tne  bondfman's  talk  into  another 
man's  hands."  . 

i(  Shew  me  the  man,  who  knows,  what  life  is, 
who  dreads  it,  and  Pll  (hew  thee  a  prifonerwho 
dreads  his  liberty." 


CONTENTMENT. 

THERE  are  thoufands  fo  extravagant  in 
their  ideas  of  contentment,  as  to  imagine 
that  it  mud  confifl  in  having  every  thing 
in  this  world  turn  out  the  way  they  with — 
that  they  arc  to  fit  down  in  happinefs,  and 
feel  themfelves  fo  at  eafe  at  all  points,  as  to 
dclire  nothing  better  and  nothing  more.  I  own 
there  are  instances  of  fome,  who  feem  to  pafs 
through  the  world  as  if  all  their  paths  had 
been  ilrewed  with  rofe-buds  of  delight — but  a 
little  experience  will  convince  us,  'til  a  fatal 
expectation  to  go  upon.— We  are  born  to 
trouble  ;  and  we  may  depend  upon  it  whilft 
we  live  in  this  world  we    (hall  have  it,  though 

with    intermiffions that    is,      in    whatever 

Hate  we  are,  we  fhall  find  a  mixture  of  good 
and  evil  ;  and  therefore  the  true  way  to  con-; 
tentment  is  to  know  how  to  receive  thefe  cer- 
tain viciffitudes  of  life — the  returns  of  good  and 
evil,  fo  as  neither  to  be  exalted  by  the  one,  or 
overthrown  by  the  other,  but  to  bear  ourfelves 
towards  every  thing  which  happens    with  fuch 

e&fe 
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eafe  and  indifference  of  mind,  as  to  hazard  as 
little  as  may  be.  This  is  the  true  temperate 
climate  fitted  for  us  by  nature  :  and  in  which 
every  wife  man  would  wifh  to  live. 

SERMON    xv. 


ENMITY. 

THERE  is  no  fmall  degree  of  malicious 
craft  in  fixing  upon  a  feafon  to  give  a 
mark  of  enmity  and  ill-will  :  a  word — a  look, 
which  at  one  time  would  make  no  impreflion — 
at  another  time  wounds  the  heart  ;  and  like  a 
fhaft  flying  with  the  wind,  pierces  deep,  which, 
with  its  own  natural  force,  would  fcarce  have 
reached  the  objeel  aimed  at.  serm.  xvi. 


SHAME    AND    DISGRACE. 

THEY  who  have  confidered  our  nature, 
affirm,  that  fharne  and  difgrace  are  two 
of  the  mod  infupportable  evils  of  human  life  ; 
the  courage  and  fpirits  of  many  have  mattered 
other  misfortunes,  and  borne  themfelves  up 
againft  them  ;  but  the  wifeft  and  bed  of  fouls 
have  not  been  a  match  for  thefe  ;  and  we  have 
many  a  tragical  inftance  on  record,  what  greater 
S  evil* 
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evils  have  been   run  into,  merely  to  avoid  this 
one. 

Without  this  tax    of  infamy»  poverty,  with 
all  the  burdens  it  lays   upon    our  flefh — fo  long 
as  it  is  virtuous  could  never  break  the  fpirits  of 
a  man:     all    its  hunger,  and  pain,  and  naked- 
nefs,  are  nothing  to   it,  they  have  fome    coun- 
terpoife  of  good;  and  befides  they  are  directed 
by  Providence,   and  mull  be  fubmitted  to  :   but 
thofe  are  afflictions  not  from  the  hand  of  God 
or  Nature — "  for  they  do  come  forth  of  the  dust, 
and  moll  properly  may  be  faid  to  fpring  out  of 
the  ground.     And  this  is  the  reafon  they    lay 
fuch  ftrefs  upon  our   patience, — and  in  the  end 
create    fuch  a  diftruil    of  the  world,  as  makes 
us  look  up — and  pray,  %,et  me  fill  into  thy,  hands* 
0  God  I    but    let  Vie  not  fall  into    the    hands  of 
men."  serm.  xvi. 

C     U     R    I     O     S    I    T    Y. 

THE  love  of  variety,  or  curiofity  of  fee- 
ing new  things,  which  is  the  fame,  or 
at  Uaft  a  lifter  paflion  to  it, — feems  wove  into 
%he  frame  of  every  fon  and  daughter  of  Adam  ; 
we  uiually  fpeak  of  it  as  one  of  Nature's  levities 
though  planted  within  us  for  the  folid  purpoies 
of  carrying  forwards  the  mind  to  frefrt  inquiry 
and  knowledge:  (trip  us  of  it,  the  mind  (I 
fear)  would  dofe  for  ever  over  the  prefent  page  ; 

and 
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and  we  mould  all  of  us  reft  at  cafe  with  fuch 
objects  as  preferred  themfelves  in  the  parifh  or 
-province  where  we  firft  drew  breath. 

It  i^  to  this  fpur,  which  is  ever  in  our  fides, 
that   we  owe  the  impatience   of  this  defire  for 

travelling  :   the  pafiion   is  no  way  bad, but 

as  others  are,— in  its  mifmanagement  or  excefs  ; 
— order  it  rightly,  the  advantages  are  worth  the 

purfuit ;    the    chief  of   which  are to  learn 

the  languages,  the  laws  and  cuftoms,  and  un- 
derhand the  government  and  intereft  of  other 
rations, — to  acquire  an  urbanity  and  confi- 
dence of  behaviour,  and  fit  the  mind  more 
eafily  for  converfation  and  difcourfe — to  take 
us  out  of  the  company  of  our  aunts  and  grand- 
mothers, and  from  the  track  of  nurfery  mif- 
takes  ;  and  by  mewing  us  new  objects,  or 
old  ones  in  new  lights,  to  reform  our  judgment* 
—  by  tailing  perpetually  the  varieties  of  Na- 
ture, to  know  what  ;'/  good — by  obferving  the 
addrefs  and  arts  of  men,  to  conceive  what  is 
Jincere, — and  by  feeing  the  difference  of  fo  many 

various  humours  and  manners, to  look  into 

ourfclvcs  and  form  our  own.  serm.   xx. 


INJURY. 

N     injury  unanswered    in    courfe    grows 
weary  of  itfclf,  and  dies  away  in  a  volun- 
tary remorfe. 

S2  In 
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In  bad  difpofitions  capable  of  r.o  reflraint 
but  fear— It  has  a  different  effect — the  filent 
digeflion  of  one  wrong  provokes  a  fecond. 

SERM.       XVI. 
..<►....«>... ..<v..<^<$t£><55><S5>...<>.... .«>.....<>.* 

INSOLENCE. 

THE  infolence  of  bafe  minds  in  fuccefs  is 
he  uudlefs  ;  and  would  fearce  admit  of  a 
compariftin,  did  not  they  fometimes  fnrnifn  us 
with  one  in  the  degrees  of  their  dejection  when 

evils  return  upon  them the  fame  poor  heart 

which  excites  ungenerous  tempers  to  triumph 
over  a  fallen  adverfary,  in  fome  iullances  fecms- 
to  exalt  them  above  the  point  of  courage,  fmks 

them  in  others  even  below  cowardice.- Not 

unlike  fome  little  particles  of  matter   (buck  off 

from    the    fur/ace   of  the   dirt  by   funfhine 

dance  and   fport  there  whilii  it  lalts —  but  the 

moment  'tis  withdrawn — they  fall  down— 

for  dull  they  are — and  unto  dud  they  will  return 
— whiltt  firmer  and  larger  bodies  preferve  the 
flations  which  nature  has  aiTigned  them,  fub- 
jeefted  to  laws  which  no  change  of  weather  can 
alter.  sermon  xvi. 


w 


VICE. 

E  all  of  us  talk    fo  loud  againft    vicious 
characters,  and  are  io  unanimous  in  our 

cry 
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&y  againft  them,  that  an  unexpei  kneed  man, 
who  only  trulted  Ii is  tars,  would  imagine  the 
whole  world  was  in  an  uproar  about  it,  and 
that  mankind  were  all  aflbtiatin^  together,    to 

hunt  vice  utterly  out  of  trie  world Shift 

the  fcene, — and  let  him  behold  the  reception 
•which  vice  meets  with, — he  wili  fee  the  con- 
duct and  behavour  of  the  world  towards  it  fo 
oppoiite  to  their  declarations, — he  will  find  all 
be  heard  fo  contradidttd  by  what  he  faw,--as  to 
leave  him  in  doubt  which  of  his  fenfes  he  is  to 
truft, — or  in  which  of  the  two  cafes  mankind  were 
really  in  earneft.  Was  there  virtue  enough  in 
the  world  to  make  a  general  ftand  again (t  this 
contradiction  ;— ■  that  is, — was  every  one  who 
defe-ved  to  be  ill  fpoken  of — fure  to  be  ill- 
looked  on too  ;    was  it  a  certain  confe- 

quence  of  the  lofsof  a  man's  character,  — to  lofe 
his  friends, — to  lofe  the  advantages  of  birth 
and  fortune,— and  thenceforth  be  univerfally 
fhuuned,   univerfally   flighted. 

Was  no  quality  a  fhelter  againft  the  indeco- 
rums of  the  other  fex,  but  was  every  woman 
without  diltinttion, — who  had  juflly  forfeited 
her  reputation, — fromthat  moment  was  (he  fure 
to  forfeit  likewife  all  claim  to  civility  and 
refpect:  : 

Or,  in  a  word, — could  it  be  eftablifhed  as  a 
law  in  our  ceremonial,  that  wherever  characters 
in  either  fex  were  become  notorious, — it  mould 
r-e  deemed  infamous,  either  to  pay  or  receive 
a  v! fit 'from  them,  and  that  the  door  fliould  be 
S  3  {hut 
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fhut  againft  them  in  all  public  places,  till  they 
had    fatished    the    world,   by    giving  tefu'mony 

of  a  better  life: A  few    fuch   plain   and 

honed  maxims,   faithfully  put  in    practice, 

would  force  us  upon  fome  degree  of  reforma- 
tion. Till  this  is  done,  it  avails  little  that  we 
have  no  mercy  upon  them  with  our  tongues, 
iince  they  efcape  without  feeling  any  other  in- 
convenience. 

We  all  cry  out  that  the  world  rs  corrupt, — 

and  I  fear  too  juilly; but  we  never   reflect 

what  we  have  to  thank  for  it,  and  that  our 
open  countenance  of  vice,  which  gives  the  lie  to 
our  private  cenfures  of  it,  is  its  chief  protec- 
tion and  encouragement. To  thofe,  how- 
ever, who  (till  believe  that  evil  fpeaking  is  fome 
terror  to  evil  doers,  one  may  anfwer,  as  a  greot 
man  has  done  upon  the  occafion, — that  after  all 
our  exhortation  again  It  it—  it  is  not  to  be  feared 
but  that  there  will  be  evil  fpeaking  enough  left 
in  the  world  to  chaftife  the  guilty  ;  — and  we 
may  fafely  truft  them  to  an  ill-natured  world, 
that  there  will  be  no  failure  of  juilice  upon  this 
fCore — The  pafiions  of  men  are  pretty  fever« 
executioners,  and  to  them  let  us  leave  this  un- 
grateful taflc  ;— and  rather  ourfelves  endeavour 
to  cultivate  that  more  friendly  one,  recommend* 
ed  by  the  apollle, — of  letting  all  bitternefs,  and 
wrath,  and  clamour,  and  evil  fpeaking,  be  put 
away  from  us  j  and  of  being  kind  to  one  another 

* — tender* 


1'hc  Beauties  of  Si lerne.         1 9  9 

— tender-hearted,   forgiving  one  another,   even 
as  God  for  Chriit's  fake  forgave  ns. 


SERMON    XI. 


THEFILLEDE QHAMBR* 

PARIS. 

ISTOPP'D  at  the  j£W  de  Conti  in  my 
return  home,  to  purcuafe  a  fet  of  Sbaks- 
fpexre. 

The  bookfelltr  faid  he  had  not  a  fet  in  the 
world — Comment!  fdid  I;  taking  one  up  out 
of  a  fet  which  lay  upon  the  counter  betwixt  us 
— He  faid,  they  were  fent  him  only  to  be  got 
bound,  arid  were  to  be  fent  back  to  Verfailles  in 
the  morning  to  the  Count  de  B****. 

— And  does  the  Count  de  B****,  faid  I, 
read  Sbahefyeare  ?  Cefi  un  Efprit  fort  ;  replied 
the  bookfelltr.  He  loves  Englif?  books  ;  arid 
what  is  more  to  his  honour,  Monfieur,  he  loves 
the  Englifb  too.  You  fpenk  this  (a  civilly, 
faid  I,  that  it  is  enough  to  oblige  an  Eriglijbman 
to  lay  out  a  louis  d'or  or  two  at  your  (hop — the 
bookfeller  made  me  a  bow,  and  was  going  to  fay 
fomething,  when  a  young  decent  girl,  of  about 
twenty,  who,  by  her  a^  and  drefs,  feemed  to 
be  file  de  chambre  to  fome  devout  woman  of 
fashion,  carr.e  into  the  (hop  and  aflced  for  Let 
Egaremsnts  da  Czur  o  de  I*  Efprit :  the  book.- 
Icller  gave  her  the  book  direc'ily  ;   (lie  pulled  out 

a  mite 
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a  little  green  fattin  purfe  run  round  with  a 
riband  of  the  fame  colour,  and  putting  her  linger 
and  thumb  into  it,  Hie  took  out  the  money  and 
paid  for  it.  As  I  had  nothing  more  today  me 
in  the  fhop,  we  both  walked  out  of  the  door 
together. 

— And  what  have  you  to  do,  my  dear,  faid 
I,  with  The  Wanderings  of  the  He,ari,  who  fcarce 
know  yet  you  have  one  ?  nor,  till  love  has  firlt 
told  you  it,  or  fome  faithlefs  fnepherd  has  made 

it  ache,  can'ft  thou  ever  be  fure  it  is  fe Le 

Dieu  m' 'en  garde  I  faid  the  girl. — With  rcafon, 
faid  I, — for  if  it  is  a  good  one,  'tis  a  pity  it 
mould  be  Peolen  :  'tis  a  little  treafure  to  thee, 
and  gives  a  better  air  to  your  face,  than  if  it 
was  drefTed  out  with  pearls. 

The  young  girl  liftened  with  a  fubmifTive  at- 
tention, holelng  her  fattin  purfe  by  its  riband 
in  her  hand  all  the  time — 'Tis  a  very  fmall  one, 
faid  I,  taking  hold  of  the  bottom  of  it — me 
held  it  towards  me — and  there  is  very  little  in  it, 
my  dear,  faid  I  ;  but  be  as  good  as  thou  art 
handfome,  and  Heaven  will  fill  it:  I  had  a 
parcel  of  crowns  in  my  hand  to  pay  for  Shake- 
fpeare  ;  and  as  (he  had  let  go  the  purfe  entirely, 
I  put  a  {ingle  one  in  ;  and  tying  up  the  riband 
in  a  bow-knot,  returned  it  to  her. 

The  young  girl  made  me  more  an  humble. 
courtefy  than  a  low  one  —  it  was  one  of  thofe 
quiet,  thankful  fin  kings  where  the  fpiiit  bv  ws 
itfelf  down — the   body  dots  no   more  than  tell 

it. 
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it.    I  never  gave  a  girl  a  crown  in  my  life  which 
gave  me  half  the  pieafure. 

My  advice,  my  dear,  would  not  havr  been 
Worth  a  pin  to  you,  fa  id  I,  if  I  had  not  given 
this  along  with  it  ;  but  now,  when  you  fee  the 
crown,  you  will  remember  it — fo  do  not,  my 
dear,   lay  it  out  in  ribands. 

Upon  my  word,  Sir,  faid  the  girl,  earneflly, 
I  am  incapable — in  faying  which,  as  is  ufual 
in  little  bargains  of  honour,  (he  gave  me  her 
hand — En  verity  MonJieurt  je  ?ncttrai  cct  ar- 
gs?i:  apart,  faid  ihe. 

When  a  virtuous  convention  is  made  betwixt 
man  and  woman,  it  fan&ifies  their  mod  private 
walks:  fo  notwithstanding  it  was  duiky,  yet  as 
both  our  roads  lay  the  fame  way,  we  made  no 
fcruple  of  walking  along  the  tguai  de  Contl  to- 
gether. 

She  made  me  a  fecond  courtefy  in  fetting  off, 
and  before  we  got  twenty  yards  from  the  door, 
as  if  fiie  had  not  done  enotu^i  before,  fne  made 
a  fort  of  a  little  ftop  to  teil  me  again, — fhe 
thanked  me. 

It  was  a  final!  tribute,  I  told  her,  which  I 
cotiid  not  avoid  paying  to  virtue,,  and  would 
not  be  miftaken  in  the  perfon  I  had  been  ren- 
dering it  to  for  the  world  —  but  I  fee  innocence, 
my  dear,  in  your  face — and  foul  befall  the  man 
ver  lays  a  fnare  in  its  way  ! 
The  girl  feemed  aiTcrcied  fome  way  or  other 
with  what  I  faid — ihe  gave  a  low  Sigh — I  found 
I  was  not  empowered  to  enquire  at  all  after  it 

— fo 
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— ft)  fa'd  nothing  more  till  I  got  to  the  corner 
of  the  Rue  de  Neversj  where  we  were  to  part. 

—  But  is  this  the  way,  my  dear,  faid  I,  to 
the  hotel  de  Mode/ie?  (lie  told  me  it  was — or* 
that  I  might  go  by  the  Rue  de  Guenegtiault\ 
which  was  the  next  turn — Then  I  will  go,  my 
dear,  by  the  Rue  de  Gueneguault,  fa;d  1,  for  two 
reafons  ;  fir  it  I  (hall  pleal'e  myielf,  and  next  I 
fhall  give  you  the  protection  of  my  company  a* 
far  on  your  way  as  I  can.  The  girl  was  fenfi- 
ble  I  was  civil — and  faid  {he  wi/hed  the  hotel  ds 
Modem  was  in  the  Rue  de  St.  Pierre.— You  live 
there  ?  faid  I. —  fhe  told  me  (he  was  r<ile  de  chavi- 
bre  to  Madame  It****-  Good  God  !  faid  I, 
it  is  the  very  lady  for  whom  I  have  brought  §t 
letter  from  Amiens — The  girl  told  me  that  Ma- 
dame H.****,  (lie  believed  expected  a  ftranger 
with  a  letter,  and  was  impatient  to  fee  him — \o 
I  defi red  the  gir!  to  prefent  my  compliments  to 
Madam  R.****,  and  fay  I  would  certainly  waife 
upon  her  in  the  mining. 

We  flood  Hill  at  the  corner  of  the  Rite  de  Ne- 
vers  wliiiil  this  paffed—  We  then  (lopped  a  mo- 
ment while  Cut  difpofed  of  her  Egarements  du 
Cxur,  &c.  more  commodioufly  than  carrying 
them  in  her  hand — they  were  two  volumes  ;  (\> 
I  held  the  fecend  for  her  whilft  me  put  the  tint 
into  her  pocket  ;  and  then  Hie  held  her  pocket, 
and  I  put  the  other  in  after  it. 

It  is  fweet  to  feel  by  what  fine  fpun  threads 
our  affections  are  drawn  together. 

We  itt  off  afrefii,  and  as  fhe    took  her  third 

fttp, 
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§ep,  the  girl  put  her  hand  within  my  arm — I 
vasjuit  bidding  her — but  fee  did  it  of  herfelf, 
with  that  u*  deliberating  fimpiicity,  which  mew- 
ed it  was  out  of  h«f  head  that  (he  bad  never 
faun  me  before.  For  my  own  part,  I  felt  the 
conviction  of  confangumity  io  ilrongly,  that  I 
could  not  help  turning  hair  round  to  look  inhtr 
face,  and  fee  if  I  could  trace  out  any  thing  in 
it  of  a  family  likenefs — Tut!  faid  I,  are  we 
not  all  relations  ? 

When  wc  arrived  at  the  turning  up  of  the 
Hue  de  Gaemguqnlt,  I  ilopped  to  hid  her  adieu 
tor  good  and  all  ;  the  girl  would  thank  me 
again  for  my  company  and  kindnefs — She  bid 
Kie  adieu  twice — I  repeated  it  as  often  ;  and  fo 
cordial  was  the  parting  between  us,  that  had  it 
happened  any  where  elfe,  Pin  not  fure  but  I 
mould  have  figned  it  with  a  kifs  of  charity,  as 
warm  and  holy  as  an  apollie. 

But  \\\  Paris*  as  none  kifs  each  other  but 
the  men — I  did,  what  amounted  to  the  fame 
thing. 

— Ibid  God  blefs  her.  sent,  journey. 


CONTUMELY. 

HO  W  many  may  we  obferve  every  day,  even 
of  the   gentler  fex,   as  well    as  our  own, 
who,   without  eonvi&ion  of  doing  much  wrong 
in  the  midil  of  a  fall  career  of  calumny  and  de- 
famation 
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famation  rife  up  punctual  at  the  dated  hour  of 
prayer,  leave  the  cruel  (lory  half  untold  ti'l  they 
return, — £0, — and  kneel  down  before  the  throne 
of  Heaven,  thank  God  that  he  had  not  made 
them  like  others,  and  that  his  Holy  Spirit  had 
enabled  them  to  perform  the  duties  of  the  day, 
in  fo  Chriftian  and  confeientious  a  manner  ! 

Tin's  delufive  itch  for  flander,  too  common 
in  all  ranks  of  people,  whether  to  gratify  a  lit- 
tle ungenerous  refentment  : — whetheroftner  out 
of  a  principle  of  levelling,  from  a  narrownefs 
and  poverty  of  foul,  ever  impatient  of  merit 
and  fuperiority  in  others  ;  whether  a  mean  am- 
bition, or  the  infatiate  lufl.  of  being  witty,  (a 
talent  in  which  ill-nature  and  malice  are  no  in- 
gredients:)— or,  laftty,  whether  from  a  natu- 
ral cruelty  of  difpofition,  abftracted  from  all 
views  and  confiderations  of  felf :  to  which  one, 
or  whether  to  all  jointly,  we  are  indebted  for 
this  contagious  malady  ;  thus  much  is  certain, 
from  whatever  feeds  it  fprings,  the  growth  and 
progrefs  of  it  are  as  deftrudtive  to,  as  they  are 
unbecoming  a  civilized  people.  To  pafs  a  hard 
and  ill-natured  reflection.,  upon  an  undefigning 
action:  to  invent,  or,  which  is  equally  bad, 
to  propagate  vexatious  reports  without  colour 
and  grounds;  to  plunder  an  innocent  man  of 
his  character  and  good  name,  a  jewel  which  ' 
perhaps  he  has  flarved  himfelf  to  purchafe,  and 
probably  would  hazard  his  life  tofecure;  to  rob 
him  at  the  fame  time  of  his  happinefs  and  peace 
of  mind  ;  perhaps  his  bread, — the  bread,  may 

be, 
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be,  of  a  virtuous  family  ;  and  all  this  asSolomon 
fays  of  the  madman,  who  cafleth  fire-brands, 
arrows,  and  death,  and  fayeth,  Am  I  not  in 
fport  \  all  this  out  of  wantonnefs,  and  oftener 
from  worfe  motives  ;  the  whole  appears  fuch  a 
complication  of  badntfs,  as  requires  no  words 
or  warmth  of  fancy  to  aggravate.  Pride, 
treachery,  envy,  hypocrify,  malice,  cruelty, 
and  felf-love,  may  have  been  faid,  in  one  fhape 
or  other  to  have  occafioned  all  the  frauds  and 
mifchiefs  that  ever  happened  in  the  world  :  but 
the  chances  againfl  a  coincidence  of  them  all 
in  one  perfon  are  fo  many,  that  one  would  have 
fuppofed  the  character  of  a  common  flanderer 
as  rare  and  difficult  a  production  in  nature,  as 
that  of  a  great  genius,  which  feldom  happens 
abote  once  in  an  age.  *     sermon  xi. 


SEDUCTION. 

HOW  abandoned  is  that  heart  which  bulges 
the  tear  of  innocence,  and  is  the  caufe — 
the  fatal  caufe  of  overwhelming  the  fpotlefs  foul, 
and  plunging  the  yet-untainted  mind  into  a  fea 
of  forrow  and  repentance ! — Though  born  topro- 
tedl  the  fair,  does  not  man  aft  the  part  of  a 
Demon  ? — firlt  alluring  by  his  temptations  and 
then  triumphing  in  his  victory — when  villainy 
gets  the  afcendency  it  feldom  leaves  the  wretch 
till  it  has  thoroughly  polluted  him. 

LETTER    <~yXIX. 

T  SLAN- 
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SLANDER. 

HOW  frequently  is  the  honeity  and  inte- 
grity of  a  man  difpofed  of,  by  a  fmile  or 
a  fhrug  ! — how  many  good  and  generous  ani- 
ons have  been  funk  into  oblivion,  by  a  diftruft- 
fu!  look,  or  flampt  with  the  imputation  of  pro- 
ceeding from  bad  motives,  by  amjfterious  and 
feafonable  vvhifper. 

Look  into  companies  of  thofe  whofe  gentle 
natures  fliouid  difarm  them,  we  fhall  find  no 
better  account — How  a  largeportion  of  chaftity 
is  fent  out  of  the  world  by  diltant  hints — nod- 
ded away  and  cruelly  winked  into  fufpicion,  by 
the  envy  of  thofe  who  are  paft  all  temptations 
of  it  themfelves  ?  How  often  does  the  reputa- 
tion of  a  helplefs  creature  bleed  by  a  report — • 
which  the  party,  who  is  at  the  pains  to  propa- 
gate it,  beholds  with  much  pity  and  fellow- 
feeling, — that  me  is  heartily  forry  for  it, — hopes 
in  God  it  is  not  true  :  however,  as  Archbi(hop 
Tillotfon  wittily  obferves  upon  it,  is  refolved 
in  the  mean  time,  to  give  the  report  her  pafs, 
that  atleaft  it  may  have  fair  play  to  take  its  for- 
tune in  the  world, — to  be  believed  or  not,  ac- 
cording to  the  charity  of  thofe  into  whofe  hand3 
it  (hall  happen  to  fall  ? 

So  fruitful  is  this  vice  in  variety  of  expedi- 
ents, to  fatiate  as  well  as  difguife  itfelf.  But 
if  thefe  fmoother  weapons  cut  fo  fore, — what 
fnall  we  fay  of  open  and  unbluming  fcandal — 
f  ubje&ed  to  no  caution,  tie  d  down  to  no  restraints  ? 

If 
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If  tiie  one,  like  an  arrow  (hot  in  the  datk, 

does  nevertheless  fo  much   fecret  mifehief, 

this,  like  the  peftilence,  which  ragcth  at  noon 
day,  fweeps  all  before  it,  levelling  without 
diltinclion  the  good  and  the  had  ;  a  thoufand 
fall  betide  it,  a  ad  ten  thoufanu  on  his  right 
hand  ;  —  they  fall — fo  rent  and  torn  in  this  ten- 
der pr4U  of  then;,  fo  unmercifully  butchered,  as 
fometfmes  never  to  recover  either  of  the  wounds, 
—  or  the  angui/tj  of  heart  which  they  have  cc- 
cafioned. 

But  there  is  nothing  fo  bad  which  will  not 
admit  of  fomething  to  be  faid  in  its  defence. 

And  here  it  may  be  afk'd, — whether  the  in- 
conveniences and  iil  effects  which  the  world  feels 
from  the  li  :?ntioufnefs  of  this  practice — are  not 
fulnciently  counterbalanced  by  the  real  influence 
it  has  upon  mens  lives  and  conduct  ? — that  if 
there  was  no  evil-fpeaking  in  the  world,   thou- 

fa;;ds  would    be  encouraged  to   do  ill, and 

would  rum  into  many  indecorums,   like  a  horfc 

into  the  battle, were  ihey  fure  to  efcape  the 

tongues  of  men. 

That  if  we  take  a  general  view  cf  the  world, 
— we  mail  find  that  a  great  deal  of  virtue, — at 
lealt  of  the  outward  appearance  u[  it,—  is  not 
fo  much  from  any  fixed  principle,  as  the  terror 
of  what  the  world  will  fay, — and  the  liberty  it 
will  take  upon  the  occafions  we  mall  give. 

That  if  we  defcend  to  particulars,   numbers 

are  everyday  taking  more  pains  to  be  well  fpoken 
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of,  than  what  would  actually  enable  them  to 
live  fo  as  to  deferve  it. 

That  there  are  many  of  both  fexes  who  can 
fupport  life  well  enough  without  honour  or  chaf- 

tity, who    without   reputation,    (which    is 

but  the  opinion  which  the  world  has  of  the 
matter),  would  hide  their  heads  in  fhame,  and 
fink  down  in  utter  defpair  of  happinefs.  -  No 
doubt  the  tongue  is  a  weapon  which  does  chaf- 
tife  many  indecorums  which  the  laws  of  men 
will  not  reach, — and  keep  many  in  awe  —  whom 
confcience  will  not  ; — and  where  the  caff  is  in- 
difputably  flagrant,— the  fpeaking  of  it  in  fuch 
words  as  it  deferves — fcarce  comes  within  the 
prohibition. — In  many  cafes  it  is  hard  to  ex- 
prefs  ourfelves  fo  as  to  fix  a  diflinction  betwixt 
oppofite  characters  ; — and  fometimes  it  may  be 
as  much  a  debt  we  owe  to  virtue,  and  as  great 
a  piece  of  justice  to  expofe  a  vicious  cha' after 
and  paint  it  in  its  proper  colours,— as  it  is  to 
fpeak  well  of  the  deferring ,  and  defcribe  his 
particular  virtues. — And,  indeed  when  we  in- 
flict this  puriimment  upon  the  bad,  merely  out 
of  principle,  and  without  indigencies  to  any 
private  pvttlion  of  our  own, — it  is  a  cafe  which 
happens  fo  fcldom,  thafrone  might  venture  to 
except  it.  sermon  xi. 


CHARITY 
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CHARITY    to    ORPHANS. 

THEY  whom  God  hath  bleOed  with  the 
means, — and  for  whom  he  has  done  more, 
in  blefiing  them  likewife  with  a  difpofition  ; 
have  abundant  reafon  to  be  thankful  to  him,  as 
the  author  of  every  good  gift,  for  the  meafure 
he  hath  beftowed  to  them  of  both  :  'tis  the  re- 
fuge againft  the  flormy  wind  and  tempeit,  which 
he  has  planted  in  our  hearts  ;  and  the  conftant 
fluctuation  of  every  thing  in  this  world,  forces 
all  the  fons  and  daughters  of  Adam  to  fetk 
welter  under  it  by  turns.  Guard  itby  entails 
and  fettlements  as  we  will,  the  mod  affluent 
plenty  may  be  ftripp'd,  and  find  all  its  wordly 
comforts  like  fo  many  withered  leaves  dropping 
from  us  ; — the  crowns  of  princes  may  be  firaken  \ 
and  the  greateft  that  ever  awed  the  world  have 
looked  back  and  moralized  upon  the  turn  of  the 
wheel. 

That  which  has  happened  to  one,  may  hap- 
pen to  every  man  :  and  therefore  that  excellent 
rule  of  our  Saviour,  in  a&s  of  benevolence, 
as  well  as  every  thing  elfe,  mould  govern  us, 
that  whatsoever  ye  would  that  men  Jhould  do  to 
you,  do  ye  alfo  unto  them. 

Hail  thou  ever  laid  upon  trie  bed  of  languifli- 
irg,  or  laboured  under  a  diftemper  which 
threatened  thy  life?  Call  to  mind  thy  forrowful 
and  penfive  fpirit  at  the  time,  and  fay,  What  it 
was  that  made  the  thonghts  of  death  fo  bitter  ? 

t'3  -If 
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—  If  thou  haft  children,  —  I  affirm  it,  the  bitter- 
nefs  of  death  lay  there!  it  uubiought  up,  and 
unprovided  for,  Whai  wiJI  become  of  them  ? 
Where  will  they  find  a  fii-nd  when  I  am  gone  ? 
Who  w.ll  Hand  up  for  them,  and  plead  their 
caufe  again!!  the  wicked  ? 

— BlefL-d  God  !  to  thee,  who  art  a  father  to 
the  fatherlefs,  and  a  hufband  to  the  widow, —  I 
intruft  them 

Halt  thou  ever  fuftained  any  confiderablcfhoek 
in  thy  fortune  ?  or,  Has  the  fcantinefs  of  thy 
condition  hurried  thee  into  great  ftraits,  and 
brought  thee  almoil  to  diilraction  ?  Confide;* 
what  v/as  it  that  fpread  a  table  in  that  wilder- 
nefs  of  thought, — who  made  thy  cup  to  over- 
flow ?  Was  it  not  a  friend  of  confolation  who 
ilepped  in,  faw  thee  embarrafled  with  tender 
pledges  of  thy  love,  and  the  partner  of  thy 
cares, — took  them  under  his  protection? — Hea- 
ven !  thou  wilt  reward  him  for  ic  ! — and  freed 
thee  from  all  the  terrifying  apprehenfions  of  a 
parent's  love. 

Hail  thou 

•But  how  (hall  1  afk  a  queftion  which 


mull  bring  tears  into  fo  many  eyes  ? — Haft  thou 
ever  been  wounded  in  a  more  affecting  manner 
Hill,  by  the  lofs  of  the  raoft  obliging  friend, 
— or  been  torn  away  from  the  embraces  of  a 
dear  and  promifingchild  by  the  ftroke  of  death  ? 

bitter    remembrance  !   nature  droops    at  it 

— but  nature  is  the  fame  in  all  conditions  and 
lots  of  life— A  child  thruft  forth  in    an    evil 

hour, 
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hour,  without  food,  without  raiment,  bereft 
of  inftru&ion,  and  the  means  of  its  falvation, 
is  a  fubjedt  of  more  tender  heart-ad^,  and  v.  ill 
awaken  every  power  of  nature  :-  as  we  have 
felt  for  ourfelves,  let  us  feel  for  Christ's  fake 
— let  us  feel  for  theirs.  sermon  xxiii. 


PRIDE. 

f*\  GOD  !  nvbat  is  man  ! — even  a  thing  of  nought 

a  poor,  infirm,    miferable,   fnort-lived 

creature,  that  pafles  away  like  a  fhadow,  and 
is  haftening  ofF  the  ftage  where  the  theatrical 
titles  and  diftincrions,  and  the  whole  mafk  of 
pride  which  he  has  worn  for  a  day  will  Fall  oiT, 
and  leave  him  naked  as  a  neglected  (lave.  Send 
forth  your  imagination,  I  befeech  you,  to  view 
the  Iait  fcene  of  the  greateft  and  proudeft  who 
ever  awed  and  governed  the  world — See  the 
empty  vapour  difappearing  !  one  of  the  arrows 
of  mortality  this  moment  fticks  fall  within  him: 
fee — it  forces  out  his  life,  and  freezes  his  blood 
and  fpirits. 

Approach  his  bed  of  (late — lift  up  the  cur- 
tain— regard  a  moment  with  filence. 

Are  thefe  cold  hands  and  pale  lips  all  that 
are  left  of  him  who  was  canoniz'd  by  his  own 
pride,  or  made  a  god  of  by  his  flatterers  ? 

O  my  foul  !  with  what  dreams  haft  thou  been 
bewitched?  how  had  thou  been  deluded  by  the 
objccU  thou  haft  fo  eagerly  grafped  at  ? 

If 
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If  this  reflection  from  the  natural  imperfec- 
tion of  man,  which  he  cannot  remedy,  does 
neverthelefs  ftrike  a  damp  upon  human  pride, 
much  more  mud  the  confideration  do  fo,  which 
arife  from  the  wilful  depravations  of  his  nature. 

Survey  yourfelves,  a  few  moments  in  this 
light — behold  a  difobedient,  ungrateful,  un- 
traceable, and  diforderly  fet  of  creatures,  going 
wrong  feven  times  in  a  day, — acting  fometimes 
every  hour  of  it  againft  your  own  conviclions 
—your  own  interefts,  and  the  intentions  of  your, 
God,  who  wills  and  propofes  nothing  but  your 
happinefs  and  profperity- — What  reafon  does- 
this  view  furnifli  you  for  pride  ?  how  many  does 
it  fuggeft  to  mortify  and  make  you  afliamed  ?, 
— Well  might  the  fon  of  Syrach  fay  in  that  far- 
caftical  remark  of  his  upon  it,  That  pride  nvas 
not  made  for  ?7ian—£or  fome  purpofes,  and  for 
fome  particular  beings,  the  paflion  might  have 
been  fhaped — but  not  for  him — fancy  in  where 
you  will,  'tis  no  where  fo  improper — 'tis  in  no 
creature  fo  unbecoming — 

But  why  fo  cold  an  afTent  to  fo  incontefted  a 
truth  ? — perhaps  thou  haft  reafons  to  be  proud  : 
— for  Heaven's  fake  let  us  hear  them— Thou 
haft  the  advantage  of  birth  and  title  to  boaft 
of — or  thou  ftandeft  in  the  funfhine  of  court  fa- 
vour— or  thou  haft  a  large  fortune — or  great 
talents — or  much  learning — or  nature  has  be- 
flowed  her  graces  upon  thy  perfon — fpeak— on 
which  of  thefe  foundations  thou  haft  raifed  this 
fanciful  ftructure  ?  Let  us  examine  them. 

Thou 
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Thou  art  well  born  : then  trial  me,  'twill 

pollute  not  one  drop  of  thy  blood  to  be  hum- 
ble :  humility  calls  no  man  down  from  his  rank, 
— divefls  not  princes  of  their  titles  ;  it  is  in  life 
what  the  clear  obfcttre  is  in  painting  ;  it  makes 
the  hero  ftep  forth  in  the  canvafs,  and  detaches 
his  figure  from  the  group  in  which  he  would 
otherwife  ftand  confounded  forever. 

If  thou  art  rich — then  fliew  the  greatnefs  of 
thy  fortune — or  what  is  better,  the  greatnefs  of 
thy  foul,  in  the  meeknefs  of  thy  conversation  ; 
condefcend  to  men    of  low  cltate—  fupport  the 

diftreiTed,  and  patronize  the   negle&ed. Be 

great  ;  but  let  it  be  in  confidering  riches  as 
they  are,  as  talents  committed  to  an  earthen  vef- 
fel — That  thou  art  but  the  receiver,  and  that 
to  be  obliged  and  to  be  vain  too,—  is  but  the 
oldfolecifm  of  pride  and  beggary,  which  though 
they  often  meet, — yet  ever  make  but  an  abl'unl 
fociety. 

If  thou  art  powerful  in  interef!:,  end  Handed 
deiiied  by  a  feivile  tribe  of  dependants, — why 
ill o  1 1 1  d it  thou  be  proud, — becaufe  they  are  hun- 
gry ? Scourge    me   fuch   fycophai.ts  ;    they 

have  turned  the  heads  of  thouiands  as  well  as 
thine — 

But  'tis  thy  o«vn  dexterity  and  ftrengthwkich 
have  gained  thee  this  eminence  :  — allow  ir  ;  but 
art  thou  proud,  that  thou  Handed  in  a  place 
where  thou  art  the  mark  of  one  man's  envy,  ano- 
ther man's  malice,  or  a  third  man's  revenge, — • 
where  good  men  may  be  ready  to  fufpect  thee, 

and 
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and  whence  bad  msn  will  be  Fcady  to  pull  thee 
down  ?  1  wou!d  be  proud  of  nothing  that  is 
uncertain  :  Haman  was  fo,  becaufe  he  wa.s 
admitted    alone    to    queen    EJibers    banquet  ; 

and    the    diilinclion  raifed  him, but    it  was 

fifty  cubits  higher  than  he  ever  dream'd  or 
thought  of. 

X*et  us  pafs  on  to  the  pretences  of  learnings 
8ic.  &c.  If  thou  hall  a  little,  thou  wilt  be 
proud  of  it  in  courfe  :  if  thou  haft  much,  and 
good  fenfe  along  with  it,  there  will  be  no  reafoa 
to  difpute  again  ft  the  pafllon  :  a  beggarly  pa- 
rade of  remnants  is  but  a  forry  object  of  pride 
at  the  belt  ; — but  more  fo,  when  we  can  cry  out 
upon  it,  as  the  poor  man  did  of  Ir's  hatchet, — 
Alas  !  mafter>  for  it  nvas  borrowed** 

It  is  treafon  to  fay  the  fame  of  Beauty, 

whatever  we  do  of  the  arts  and  ornaments  with 
which  Pride  is  wont  to  fet  it  off:  the  weakeft 
minds  are  molt  caught  with  both  ;  being  ever 
glad  to  win  attention  and  credit  from  fmall  and 
lender  accidents,  through  difability  of  pur- 
chating  them  by  better  means. 

SERMON  XXIV. 

CRITICISM. 

OW  did  Garrick   fpeak  the  foliloquy  laft 
night  ?     Oh,   againft    all    rule,   my  low', 

*  II.  Kings,  6.  7. 
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— mod  ungrammatically  !  betwixt  the  fuhfhntivc 
and  the  adjective,  which  mould  agr^e  together 
in  number y  cafey  and  gender^  he  made  a  breach 
thus, — flopping,  as  if  the  point  wanted  fettling; 
— and  betwixt  the  nominative  cafe,  which  your 
lordfhip  knows  mould  govern  the  verb,  he  fuf- 
pended  his  voice  in  the  epilogue  a  do/en  limes, 
three  feeonds  and  three-fifths  by  a  Hop-watch, 
my  lord,  each  time — Admirable  grammarian  ! 
—But  in  fufpending  his  voice — was  the  feftfe 
fufpended  likewife  ?  did  no  exprefu\>n  of  atti- 
tude or  countenance  fill  up  the  chafm  ? Was 

the  eye  filent  ?  Did  you  narrowly  look  ?  1  look'd 

only  at  the  ftop-watch,   my  lord. Excellent 

obferver  ! 

And  what  of  this  new  book  the  whole  world 
makes  fuch  a  rout  about  ? — Oh  !  'tis  out  of  all 
plumb,  my  lord, — quite  an  irregular  thing!  — 
not  one  of  the  angles  at  the  four  corners  was  a 

right   angle. 1  had  my    rule  and  compafiVs, 

&c.  my  lord,  in  my  pocket !   Excellent  critic  ! 

— And  for  the  epic  poem  your  lordfhip  bid 
me  look  at — upon  taking  the  length,  breadth, 
height  and  depth  of  it,  and  trying  them  at 
home  upon  an  exact  fcale  of  Bij'u* — His  ouf, 
my  lord,  in  every  one  of  its  dimenlions — Ad- 
mirable connoifTeur  ! — And  did  you  Mop  in,  to 
take  a  look  at  the  grand  picture  in  yonr  way 
back  — 'Tis  a  melancholy  daub!  my  lord  ;  not 
one  principle  of  the  pyramid  in  any  one  group! 

— and  what  a  price  ! fcr  there  is  nothing  of 

the  colouring  of  Titian— the  exprtffion  of  Ru- 

hens — 
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hens — the  grace  of  Raphael — the  purity  of  Do- 

minichinO'--\\\z  corrcgiefcity  of  Corregto the 

learning  of  Pouffin the    airs   of  Gutdo 

the  taile  of  the  Carrachis or  the  Grand  con- 
tour   of  Atigelo Grant    me    patience,    juft. 

Heaven!  --Of  all   the  cants    which  are  canted 

in   this  cant'ng    world though  the   cant  of 

hypocrites  may  be   the  worft the    cant  of 

criticifm  is  the  mod  tormenting  \ 

I  would  go  fifty  miles  on  foot  to  kifs  the  hand 
of  that  man  whofe  generous  heart  will  give  up 
the  reins  of  his  imagination  into  his  author's 
hands---be  pleafed  he  knows  not  why,  and 
cares  not  wherefore.         t.  shandy,  vol.  n. 


.<>.... .«>..<^ 


EPITAPH    on     a    LADY. 

COLUMNSand  labour'durnsbut  vainly  fhow 
An  idle  fcene  of  decorated  woe. 
The  fweet  Companion,  and  the  friend  fincere, 
Need  no  mechanic  help  to  force  the  tear. 
In  heart-felt  numbers,  never  meant  to  fhine, 
'Twill  flow  eternal  o'er  a  hearfe  like  thine. 
'Twill  flow  whilft  gentle goodnefs  has  one  friend, 
Or  kindred  tempers  have  a  tear  to  lend. 

LETTER  XLI. 


DEATH- 
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DEATH. BED  REPENTANCE. 

WHEN  the  edge  of  appetite  is  worn 
down  and  the  fpirits  of  youthful  days 
are  cooled,  which  hurrie  1  us  on  in  a  circle  of 
pleafure  and  intemperance, — then,  reafon  and 
refle&ion  will  have  the  weight  which  they  de- 
fer ve  ; afflictions,  or  the  bed  of  ficknefs, 

will  fupply  the  place  of  confcicr.ee  ;  —  and  if 
they   mould    fail, — old  age   will  overtake  us  at 

la(l, and  (hew  us   the  paft    purfuits  of  life, 

and    force  us   to  look  upon   them  in  their 

true  point  of  view If  there  is  any  thing 

more  to  cad  a  cloud  upon  fo  melancholy  a  pro- 
fpecr  as  this  fhews  us, it  is  fuiey  the  difficul- 
ty and  hazard  of  having  all  the  works  of  the 
day  to  perform  in  the  laft  hour; — of  making 
an  atoncm&nt  to  God  when  we  have  no  facritice 
to  offer  him,  but  the  dregs  and  infirmities  of 
thofe  days,  when  we  could  have  no  pleafure  in 
them.     Whatever  ftrefs  fome  may  lay   upon  it, 

a  death-bed  repentance  is  but   a  weak  and 

(lender  plank  to  truft  our  all  upon. 


HUMOURING    OF    CERTAIN    APPETITES. 

TRAVELLERS  on  a  bufinefs  of  the  laft 
and  moft   important  concern,  may  be  al- 
lowed to  pleafe  their  eyes  with  the  natural  and 
artificial  beauties  of  the  country  they  are  palling 
through,  without   reproach    of   forgetting  the 
U  main 
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main  errand  they  were  fent  upon  ; — and  if  they 
are  not  led  out  of  their  road  by  variety  of  prof- 
pe£ts,  edifices  and  ruins,  would  it  not  he  a  fenfe- 
lefs  piece  of  feverity  to  (hut  their  eyes  againft 
fuch  gratifications  ? — For  *who  has  required fuch 
fervice  at  their  kar.ds  ?  sermon  xxyvii. 


INHUMANITY. 

THERE  is  a  fecret  fhame  which  attend* 
every  aft  of  inhumanity  not  to  be  conquer- 
ed in  the  hardeli  natures. 

Many  a  man  will  do  a  cruel  ac"r,  who  at  the 
fame  time  will  blufh  to  look  you  in  die  face,  and 
is  forced  to  turn  afide  before  he  can  have  a  heart 
to  execute  his  purpofe. 

Inconfiftent  creature  that  a  man  is  !  who  at 
that  inftant  that  he  does  what  is  wrong,  is  not 
able  to  withhold  his  teftimouy  to  what  is  good 
and  praife -worthy,  sermon  hi. 


JUDGMENT  of  the  WORLD. 

T'O   judge  j'iftly   of   the  world, — we  muft 
(land  at  a   due  diftance  from  it  ;  —  which 
will  difcover  to  us  the  vanity  of  its    rich.es   and 
honours,  in  fuch  true  dimensions,  as  will  engage 
us  to  behave  ourfelves  towards  them  with  mode- 
ration.*— 
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ration. — Tin's  is  al]  that  is  wanting  to  make  us 
wife  and  good  ;  —  that  we  may  he  left  to  the  full 
influence  of  religion; — to  v.hich  Chriui?nity 
fo  far  conduces,  that  it  is  the  great- ft  blefling, 
the  peculiar  advantage  we  enjoy  under  its  infti- 
tution, — that  it  affords  us  not  only  the  moft  ex- 
cellent precepts  of  this  kind,  but  alfo  it  fhew& 
us  thofe  precepts  confirmed    by  moft  excellent 

examples. A    heathen    philofopher    may 

talk  very  elegantly  about  defpihng  the 
world,  and  like  Seneca,  may  p-efcribe  very  in- 
genious rules  to  teach  us  an  art  he  never  exerci- 
fed  himfelf :  —  for  all  the  while  he  was  writing 
in  praife  of  poverty,  he  was  enjoying  a  great 
eftate,  and  endeavouring  to  make  it  greater. — 
But  if  ever  we  hope  to  reduce  thofe  rules  to 
pra&ice,  it  muft  be  by  the  help  of  religion. 

SERMON   XXXVI. 

SUICIDE. 

WHAT  fcripture  and  all  civilized  nations 
teach  concerning  the  crime  of  taking 
away  another  man's  life — is  applicable  to  the 
wickednefs  of  a  man's  attempting  to  bereave 
himfelf  of  his  own, —  He  has  no  more  right  over 
it, — than  over  that  of  others: — and  whatever 
falfc  -glofles  have   been  put   upon  it  by    men  of 

bad  heads  or  bad  hearts, it  is  at  the  bottom 

a   complication  of  cowardice,  and  wickednefs, 
U  z  and 
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and  vveaknefs  ; is  one  of  the  fatalefl:  miftakei 

defperation  can  hurry  a  man  into  ; incontin- 
ent with  all  the  reafoning  and  religion  of  the 
world,  and  irreconcileable  with  that  patience 
under  a/Hidlions, — that  refignation  and  fubmif- 
fion  to  the  will  of  God  in  all  ftraits,  which  is 
required  of  us.  Bur  if  our  calamities  are  brought 
upon  ourselves  by  a  man?  own  wickednefs, — ftill 
has  he  lefs  to  urge, lead  reafon  has  he  to  re- 
nounce the  protection  of  God  — when  he  moft, 
(lands  in  need  of  it,  and  of  his  mercy. 

SERMON  XXXY. 


JUSTICE. 

VERY  obftru&ion  of  the  courfe  of  juflice, 
—  is  a  door  opened  to  betray  fociety,  and 
bereave  us  of  thofe  bleflings  which  it  has  in 
view.  To  ftand  up  for  the  privileges  of  fuch 
places,  is  to  invite  men  to  im  with  a  bribe  of 
impunity. It  is  a  ftrange  way  of  doing  ho- 
nour to  God,  to  fcreen  actions  which  ate  a  dif- 
grace  to  humanity.  ibid. 

REGULATION  of  SPIRIT. 
T"*HE  great  bufjnefs  of  man  is  the  regula- 

Jl  tion  of  his  fpirit  ;  the  poffrffion  of  fuch 
a  frame  and  temper  of  mind,  as  will  lead  u* 
peaceably  through  this  world,  and  in  the  many- 
weary  (lages  of  it,  afford  us,  what  we  (hall  be 
fure  to  ftand  in  need  of, — — Rtfi  unto  our  fords. 

Reft 
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Reft  unto  our  fouls ! 'tis  all  we  want 

the  end  of  ail  our  wifties  and  purfuits  :  give  us 
a  profpeft  of  this,  we  take  the  wings  of  the 
morning,  and  fly  to  the  uttermolt  parts  of  the 
earth  to  have  it  in  pofleflion  :  we  feek  for  it  in 
titles,  in  riches  and  p!ealures — climb  up  after  it 

by    ambition, come   down    again  and  Hoop 

for  it  by  avarice, try  all  extremes  ;   ftill  we 

are  gone  out  of  the  way,  nor  is  it,  till  after  ma- 
ny mtferablc  experiments,  that  we  are  convinced 
at  laft,  we  have  been  feeking  every  where  for  it, 
but  where  there  is  a  profpedt  of  rinding  it,  and 
that  is  within  ourfelves,  in  a  meek  and  lowly 
difpoiition  of  heart.  This,  and  tin's  only,  will 
give  reft  unto  our  fouls  : reft  from  thofe  tur- 
bulent and  haughty  paffions  which  diiturb    our 

quiet: reft  from    the   provocations  anddif- 

appointmer.ts  of  the  world,  and  a  train  of  un- 
told evils  too  long  to  be  recounted,  againll  all 
which  this  frame  and  preparation  of  mind  is  the 
belt  protection.  sermon  xxv. 

..«►..  ..<y.<s>;s><s><®>-<>—  <>■■• 
JUSTICE  and  HONESTY. 

JUSTICE  and  Honefty  contribute  very  much 
towards  all  the  faculties  of  the  mind  :  I 
mean,  that  it  clears  up  the  underfta'nding  from 
that  mift,   which  dark  and  crooked  defigns  are 

apt  to  raife   in  it, and  that    it    keeps   up  a 

regularity  in  the  arTe&tons,  by  fuffering  no  lufts 

or   by-ends  to  diforder  them. — That  it  like  wile 

grefervea  th(C  mind  from  all  damps  of  grief  and 

U  3  melan- 
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melancholy,  which  are  the  fine  confequences  of 
nnjuft  actions  ;  and  that  by  fueh  an  improve- 
ment of  the  facuUies,  it  makes  a  man  fo  much 
the  abler  todiicern,  and  fo  much  the  morecheer- 
ful,  active,  and  diligent  to  mind  his  buiirief? — 
L.ight  is  fown  for  the  righteous,  fays  the  pro- 
phet, and  gladuefs  for  the  upright  in  heart. 

Secondly,   let  it   be  obferved, that  in  the 

continuance  and  com  fe  of  a  virtuous  man's  af- 
fairs, there  is  little  probability  of  his  falling  in- 
to considerable  disappointments  or  calamities  ; 
not  only  becaufe  guarded  by  the  provi- 
dence of  God,  but  that  honelty  is  in  its  own 
nature  the  free  It  from  danger. 

Firft,  becaufe  fuch  a  one  lays  no  projects, 
which  it  is  the  intereft  of  another  to  blaft,  and 
therefore  need  no  indirect  method  or  deceitful 
practices  to  fecure  his  intereft   by  undermining 

others. The    paths  of  virtue    are  plain  and 

ftraight,  fo  that  the  blind,  perfons  of  the  mean- 
eft  capacity,  fnall  not  err. — Difhonefty  require* 
(kill  to  conduct  it,  and  as  great  art  to  conceal 
— what  'tis  every  one's  intereft  to  detect.  And 
I  think  I  need  not  remind  you  how  olt  it  hap- 
pens in  attempts  of  this  kind where  worldly 

men  in  hafte  to  be  rich,  have  over-run  the  only- 
means  to  it,— and  for  want  of  laying  their  con- 
trivances with  proper  cunning,  or  managing 
them  with  proper  fecrefy  and  advantage,  have 
loft  for  ever,  what  they  might  have  certainly 
fecured  with  honefty  and  plain-dealing. — The 
gGneral  caufes  cf  difappoiutments  in   their  bu- 

tioefs. 
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briefs,  or  of  the  unhapplnefs  in  their  lives,  lying 
but  too  manifeftly  in  thtir  own  diforderly  paffi- 
ons,  which  by  attempting  to  carry  them  a  fhor- 
ter  way  to  riches  and  honour,  d'fappoint  them 
of  both  for  ever,  and  make  plain  their  ruin  it 
from  themfelves,  and  that  they  eat  the  fruits, 
which  thtir  own  hands  have  wateted  and  ripen* 

Cd.  SERMON    XXVIII. 

A  P  P  L  I  C  A  T  I  ON  of   RICHES. 

HOW  God  did  intend  them, --may  aR  well  be 
known  from  an  appeal  to  your  own  hearts, 

and  the  infeription  you  (hall   read  there, as 

from  any  chapter  and  verfe  I  might  cite  upon 
the  fubject.  Let  us  then  for  a  moment  turn 
®ur  eyes  that  way,  and  confider  the  traces 
which  even  the  mod  infenfible  man  may  have 
proof  of,  from  what  we  may  perceive  fpringing 
wp  within  him,  from  fome  calual  act  of  genero- 
sity ;  and  though  this  is  a  pleafure  which  pro- 
perly belong  to  the  good,  yet  let  him  try  the  ex- 
periment ; let  him  comfort  the  captive,  or 

coverthe  naked  with  a  garment,  and  he  wili  feel 
what  is  meant  by  that  moral  delight  anting  in 
the  mind  from  the  confeioufnefsof  a  humane 
action. 

But  to  know  it  right,  we  muft  call  upon  the 
companionate; cruelty  gives  evidence  un- 
willingly, and  feels  the  pleafure  but  imperfectly  ; 
for  this  like  all  other  plcafures,  is  of  a  relative 
nature,  and  confequently  the  enjoyment  of  it, 
requires  fome  qualification  in  the    faculty,    as 

much 
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much  as  the  enjoyment  of  any  other  good  does  ; 

there  mult  be  fomething  antecedent  in  the 

difpofition  and  temper  which    will   render    that 

good, a  good  to  that    idividual  ;  otherwife 

though  'tis  true  it  may   be  pofifefled, yet  it 

never  can  be  enjoyed.  sermon   xxuu 


REASON. 

THE  judgments  of  the  more  difintcrefted 
and  impartial  of  us,  receive  no  fmall  tinc- 
ture from  oar  affections  :  we  generally  confult 
them  in  all  the  doubtful  points,  and  it  happens 
well  if  the  matter  in  quettion  is  not  almoil  fet- 
tled before  the  arbitrator  is  called  into  the  de- 
bate ; but   in    the  more   flagrant  inftances, 

where  the  p?.fiions govern  the  whole  man,  'tis  me- 
lancholy to  fee  the  office  to  which  reafon,  the 
great  prerogative  of  his  nature,  is  reduced ; 
ferving  the  lower  appetites  in  the  difhoneft 
drudgery  of  finding  out  arguments  to  judify 
the  preient  purfuit. 

To  judge  rightly  of  our  own  worth,  we  fhould 
retire  a  little  from  the  world,  to  fee  its  pleafures 

and  pains  too,   in  their  proper  fize    and  di- 

menllons;  this,  no  doubt,  was  the  reafon,  St. 
Paul,  when  he  intended  to  convert  Felix,  began 
his  difcourfe  upon  the  clay  of  judgment,  on  pur- 
pofe  to  take  the  heart  from  off  this  world  and 
its  pleafures,  which  difhonourtheunderftandtng, 
fo  as  to  turn  the  wifeil  of  men  into  fools  and 
children.  sumcn   iix. 

MIS- 
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■MISFORTUNE  and  CONSOLATION. 

THERE  is  not  an  objtft  in  this  world 
which  God  can  be  fuppofed  to  look 
down  upon  with  greater  pleafure,  than  that  of 
a  good  man  involved  in  misfortunes,  furrounded 
on  all  fides  with  difficulties — yet  cheerfully 
bearing  up  his  head,  and  A  niggling  againft  them 
with  firmnefs  and  conllancy  of  mind. —  Cer- 
tainly to  our  conceptions  fuch  objects  mult  be 
truly  engaging  : — and  the  renfon  of  fo  exalted 
an  encomium  from  this  hand,  is  eallly  to  be 
gueflcd  :  no  doubt  the  wifell  of  the  heathen 
philofophers  had  found,  from  o,bferv<ttion  upon 
the  life  of  man,  that  the  many  troubles  and 
infirmities  of  his  nature,  the  ficknefies,  difap- 
pointments,  forrows,  for  the  lofs  of  children 
or  property,  with  the  numberlefs  other  calami- 
ties and  crofs  accidents  to  which  the  life  of 
man  is  f ubj eel:,  were  in  fhemfelves  fo  grsat ; — 
and  (o/ift/etolld  comforts  to  be  adminiftered  from 
the  mere  refinements  of  philofophy  in  fuch 
emergencies,  that  there  was  no  virtue  which 
required  greater  efforts,  or  which  was  found 
fo  difficult  to  be  atchieved  upon  moral  princi- 
ples— which  had  no  foundation  to  fuftain  this 
great  weight,  which  the  infirmities  of  our 
nature  laid  upon  it.  And  for  this  reafon,  'tis 
obfervable,  that  there  is  no  fuhjecl,  upon  which 
the  moral  writers  of  antiquity  have  exhaufted  fo 
much  of  their  eloquence,  or  where  they  have 
fpent  fuch  time  and  pains,  as  in  this  of  endea- 
vouring to  reconcile  men  to  thefe  evils.  Info- 
much, 
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much,  that  from  thence,  in  moil  modern  lan- 
guages, the  patient  enduring  of.affli&ions,  has 
by  degrees  obtained  the  name  of  philofophy, 
and  almoft  monopolized  the  word  to  itftlf,  as 
if  it  was  the  chief  end  or  compendium  of  all 
the  wifdom  which  philofophy  had  to  offer. 
And  indeed,  confidering  what  lights  they  had, 
fome  of  them  wrote  extremely  well  ;  yet,  as 
what  they  faid  proceeded  more  from  the  head 
than  the  heait,  'twas  generally  more  calculated 
to  fi'ence  a  man  in  his  troubles,  than  to  con- 
vince and  teach  him  how  to  hear  them.  And 
therefore,  however  fubtlc  and  ingenious  thtir 
arguments  might  appear  in  the  reading,  'tis 
to  be  feared  they  loit  much  of  their  efficacy,  . 
when  tried  in  the  application.  If  a  man  was 
thru  ft  back  in  the  world  by  difappointments,  or 

as  was  Job's  cafe -had  fuffered  a  fudden 

changeinhis  fortunes,  from  an  affluent  condition 
was  brought  down  by  a  train  of  cruel  accidents, 
and  pinched  with  poverty — philofophy  would 
come  in,  and  exhort  him  to  (land  his  ground  ;— 
it  would  tell  him  that  the  fame  greatnefs  and 
ftrength  of  mind  which  enabled  him  to  behave 
well  in  the  days  of  his  profperity,  fhould 
equally  enable  him  to  behave  well  in  the  days  of 
his  adverfity  ;  that  it  was  the  property,  of  only 
weak  and  bafe  fpirits  who  were  infolent  in  the 
one,  to  be  dejected  and  overthrown  by  the 
other,  whereas  great  and  generous  fouls  were 
at  all  times  calm  and  equal. As  they  enjoy- 
ed the  advantages   of    life  with  indifference,—- 

they 
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they  were  able  to  refign  them  with  tlie  fame 
temper, — and  coufequently —  were  out  of  the 
reach  of  fortune.  All  which,  however  fine, 
and  likely  to  fatisfy  the  fancy  of  a  man  at  eafe,  < 
could  convey  but  little  confolation  to  a  heart 
already  pierced  with  forrow  ; — nor  is  it  to  be 
conceived  how  an  unfortunate  creature  mould 
any  mere  receive  relief  from  fuch  a  ledhire, 
however  jult,  than  a  man  racked  with  an  acute 
fit  of  the  gout  or  (tone,  could  be  fuppofed  to 
be  fet  free  from  torture,  by  hearing  from  his 
phyfician  a  nice  difortation  upon  his  cafe.  The 
philofophic  confolation  in  ficknefs,  or  in  afflic- 
tions for  the  death  of  friends  and  kindred,  were 

juft  as  efficacious  : and  were  rather  in  general 

to  be  considered  as  good  fayings  than  good  re- 
medies.  So  that,  if  a  man  was  bereaved  of  a 

promifing  child,  in  whom  all  his  hopes  and 
expectations  centered — or  a  wife  was  left  defti- 
tute  to  mourn  the  lofs  and  protection  of  a  kind 
and  tender  hufband,  Seneca  or  Rpicletus  would 
tell  the  penfive  parent  and  difconfolate  widow 
— that  tears  and  lamentations  for  the  dead  were 
fruitlefs  and  abfurd;  that  to  die  was  the  necefTar)t> 

and    unavoidable  debt  of  nature  ; and  as  it 

could    admit    of  no    remedy 'twas  impious 

and  foolim  to  grieve  and  fret  themfelves  upon  it. 
Upon  fuch  fage  counfel,  as  well  as  many 
other  L-fibns  of  the  fame  ftamp,  the  fame  re- 
flection, might  be  applied,  which  is  fa  id  to  have 
been  made  by  one  of  the  Roman  Emperors, 
to  one  who  adminifteredthe  fame  confolation  to 

him£ 
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him,  on  a  like  occafion, — to  whom,  advifing  hit* 
to  be  comforted,  and  make  himfelf  eafy,fince  the 
event  had  been  brought  about  by  a  fatality  and 

and  could  not  be  helped he  replied,  "  That 

this  was  fo  far  from  leflenlng   his   trouble, 

that  it  was  the  very  circumftance  which  occafion- 

ed  it." So  that  upon  the  whole---when  the 

true  value  of  thefc,  and  many  more  of  their 
current    arguments    have     been      weighed    and 

brought    to   the    teft, one  is   led  to  doubt, 

whether  the  greateil  part  of  their  heroes,  the 
moil  renowned  for  conitancy,  were  not  much 
more  indebted  to  good  nerves  and  fpirits,  or  the 
natural  happy  frame  of  their  tempers,  for  be- 
having well,  than  to  any  extraordinary  helps, 
which  they  could  be  fuppofed  to  receive  from 
their  inftrudtors.  And  therefore  I  mould  make 
no  fcruple  to  affert,  that  one  fuch  inltance  of 
patience  and  relignation  as  this, which  the  icrip- 
ture  gives  us  in  the  perfon  of  Job,  not  of  one 
mod  pompoufly  declaiming  upon  the  contempt 
of  pain  and  poverty,  but  of  a  man  funk  in  the 
loweft   condition    of  humanity,  to    behold  him) 

when    ftript    of  his  eilate, his    wealth,  hi* 

friends,    his  children cheerfully  holding   up 

his  head,  and  entertaining  his  hard  forfune 
with  firmnefs  and  fe'renity  ;  — and  this,  not  from 
a  Itoical  ftupidity,  but  a  juft  fenfe  of  God's 
providence,  and  a  perfuafion  of  his  jnftice  and 
goodnefs  in  all  his  dealings Such  an  exam- 
ple,! fay,  as  this,  is  of  more  univerfal  ufe,  fpeak« 
truer  to  the  heart,  than  all  the  heroic  precepts, 
which  the  pedantry  of  philofophy  have  to  qjScp. 
t  h  &   END. 


, 


"■■■•■•"'.'■■■■:■    '     • 


XI 

1 

VjA^B^SM 

ffifSffial 

CAtf 

^Bf&fj't^^ 

m 

mm 

